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PREFACE. 



« Dust thou art, and unto dtist shalt thou return/'' is a 
decree against which mortals struggle in vain. Not only 
does the body return to the earth, but the actions and words 
perish with it. 

The ancients lifted the marble from its bed, and bade the 
chisel shape it into the form of a living man — but it was only 
a likeness, imperfect and unable to perpetuate the man that 
once lived and walked and acted. 

Types and the press have furnished us with a cheaper 
mode of preserving the words and actions of men. Yet 
"how small is the sum of them." Far more is lost than can 
be preserved. Still we love to survey the skeletons of the 
extinct races of animals. 

" The proper study of mankind is man." 

Biography furnishes the materials for this study. Little 
need be said to introduce the papers of Mr. Torrey. The 
editor has only to say, that under the circumstances in which 
he v«ras placed, he has done what he could, to arrange them 
so as to give a fair picture of his life. 

It properly' devolves upon an intimate friend to prepare 
materials from the hand of the dead for the eye of the living. 
The individual selected for that purpose by Mr. Torrey, was 
admonished by his declining healthy that he could undertake 
no such task. The alternative was thus presented to the 
writer, that either there would be no memoir of Mr. Torrey, 
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'. or he must prepare it. He chose the latter ; and if the reader 
finds it not what he would like ; the comparison is not be- 
tween this and a better one, but this or none. 

Mr. Torrby was a profuse writer. Sermons, diaries, edi- 
torials, essays, letters in huge and dire masses lay around us, 
as we began the work — ^like chaos at creation, a vast heap 
of unshaped material. We have read and culled, and cut 
and arranged, till the brain is tired and the hand weary; 
if you, reader, are in any measure thankful for our labor, we 
take it kindly, and are more than repaid ; if you buffet us 
for faults, we are clad in the best of shields : in the midst of 
other cares and duties, we have done what we could.' 

J. G. L. 
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CHAPTER I. 

BIRTH, PARENTS, EARLY EDUCATIOW. 

" Though dead, he yet speaketb." Who does not love fo 
listen to the gentle whisper that comes np io the ear from the 
grave ? All the angry passions that from within and without 
beset their victim, lie quietly sleeping around his tomb. The 
things said and the deeds done are the mirror in which you 
may see the man. On a fly leaf without date, but in the 
hand writing of Mr. Torrey, is the follow! eg record, 

" Some particulars of my parents, etc., furnished by my 
grandmother, etc., when I was at home last. 

" My mother, Hannah Tolman Turner, was bom Jan. 28, 
1794. My father, Charles Torrey, was born — . They 
were married March 21, 1813. I, Charles, was bom Nov. 21, 
1813. My name afterwards was altered by general court to 
Charles Turner, in 18 — . Hannah was bora April 14, 1815. 
Father died October — , 1815, of consumption, aged — . 
My sister died March 28, 1816, of dropsy in the head, aged 
11 months and 17 days ; was a very beautiful child. 3Iother 
died March 29, 1817, of consumption, aged 23 years, 2 months 
and 1 day. She was a member of Mr. Thomas's church ; 
said to be very beautiful, amiable, etc. Mother was born in 
the house at present occupied by uncle Theodore ; father, in 
a honse in Boston, fomierly occupied by Mr. Burr. They 
lived, were married, and died in Scituate. He died in his 
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own honsc, near the late Augustus Clapp's, in tha North 
parish. Hannah also dietl there. Mother afterwards moved 
to grandfather's house, where she was born ; there she died. 
A short time before she died she solemnly consecrated me to 
God, hoping that I might bo his. My parents, immediately 
after their marriage, removed to the house near Mr. Clapp's, 
whence they never removed. Father was a merchant. I 
have, ever since a short time previous to my mother's death, 
lived with my grandparents : first, till 1825, at Scituate ; 
thence, till Oct. 1827, at Charlesfown ; thence, till May 80, 
1828, at Chelsea; from June 1, 1828 to Aug. 20, 1830, 1 
was at Exeter, N. IL, attending Phillips Academy ; boarded, 
except the last term, with Mr. John Gardner ; thence till 
October 15, at Chelsea ; then came to Yale college, and here 
am I. I remember very little about my parents or sister ; 
perhaps nothing ; for impressions may have been made on 
my mind so in unison with what m&y have been my feelings 
at the time, that I remember them. For instance ; I think 
I remember playing with my little sister; remember my glee 
at the ' pleasant ride' I thought we had when she was buried ; 
zny father's great coat, which hung in a particular place ; my 
mother's sick bed ; aunt Amanda's parching corn for her ; 
my playing about father's house, near a board fence ; going 
into the shop ; and perhaps some other trifling circumstances ; 
— must, when I next see Scituate, endeavor to renew ray 
recollections, by visiting my former home, — ^no longer the 
home indeed to which my heart clings." 

The young and beautiful mother of Mr. Torrey, at the 
early age of 23 years, resigning life and the fond hopes that 
hovered around her darling boy, consigned him, upon her dy- 
ing bed, to the arms of her father and mother. In the same 
family resided a sister of his grandmother, who loved Charles 
with the fondness of a mother. The lonely orphan commit- 
ted to their care, displayed, even in his childish prattle, evi- 
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denco of uncommon intelligence, which was perceived by less 
partial witnesses than the loving grandparents. His memory 
was strong and retentive, and his mind ever on the alert to 
obtain information, led him, at an early age, to take freely of 
the " tree of knowledge of good and evil." In his walks, to 
and from school, he amused himself with examining the bugs, 
caterpillnis, grasshoppers, worms, butterflies, frogs, polywogs, 
and flowers of every hue which intersected his path. This 
occupied so much time his fond grandmother often started in 
pursuit of him, when she would find him returning with his 
little dinner pail filled full of the various specimens of Natu- • 
ral History and Botany which he had been studying. He 
would then, by reading and conversation, learn all he could 
respecting them ; and this knowledge, thus acquired, in after 
years, he always had at command. 

He loved not the rude sports common to children of his 
age ; but found his chief delight in retiring to a closet, and 
reading the books, both grave and gay, which had come down 
to the family from past generations, or in conversation with 
his grandmother upon theology, and with his grandfather up- 
on the political affairs of his native town and country, so far 
as he could obtain information. 

At the age of five and six years, he always attended the 
town meetings with his grandfather, who was generally mod- 
erator ; sat with him, watched every proceeding, counted eve- 
ry vote, and was able to carry home a correct account of all 
that transpired there. It was probably here, that he first ob- 
tained his taste for politics. 

No wonder that they marvelled at him, and felt proud at 
the astonishment with which others heard him converse. But 
unfortunately, he soon learned, what was not the less true, 
that he displayed intelligence and mental powex beyond his 
years. This led him to place great reliance upou his own 
wisdom ; and as his passions were also equally developed 
with his mental faculties, rendered it exceeding'y difficult for 
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the trembling Imnd of age to hold the reins of discipline with 
Bufiicicnt sternness to guide such u comet through his child- 
hood and youth. 

He accordingly gi-ow up lovely in his person, sj/rightly in 
his manners, with uncommon knowledge, ability, and self- 
confidence, and swayed by passions which yielded to no con- 
trol. 

God has his purposes to execute, deeper and wider than 
any wo can form ; and upon every character, when it is com- 
pleted, will be found this inscription : " For this same pur- 
' pose have I raised thee up." Thus it must be, and thus the 
Scripture is fulfilled ; not written with pen and ink indeed, 
but in those deeper lines, where the finger of God writes his 
will upon the hidden columns that support his throne. 

When fifteen years of age, his long black hair was 
smoothed around his brow, his trunk packed with books and 
clothing, and the last kiss of aunt and grandmother im- 
pressed upon his ruddy lips, and with many prayers, cher- 
ished hopes, and large expectations, he left " Home" for Ex- 
eter Academy, there to fit for college. Two years there 
not only fitted him for college, but well nigh unfitted him for 
this world and the next. 

Take care ! that young boy goes out upon the ocean of life 
freighted with hopes richer than the gold of Ophir. 

" Take heed, ye guardians of the youthful mind 
That facile grows hencath your kindly care : 
'Tis of elastic mould, and, if confined 
With too much stress, ' shoots madly from its sphere,' 
Unswayed by love, and unrestrained by fear." 

There is enough to fill the fond parent with overwhelming 
apprehension, in sending out a son upon the world at that age 
when the magazine of passion is about to be uncovered, and 
sparks are flying around it in all directions. The purs 
minded boy joins the older circle of companions, and must 
for himself choose the good or perish by the evil. 
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It scarcely needed the vivid imagination of the pure minded 
Greelc to paint this danger in a beautiful allegory. The 
great, the wise, and the good Dr. Arnold of Rugby, felt this 
danger with all a parent's solicitude. Nothing but the re- 
flection that there is no virtue that is not tried, could recon- 
cile him to the exposure to which he saw the younger mem- 
bers of his school subject. 

It was joy to him to see the bending reed recover itself, 
after the rude blast had swept over it, and standing firmer 
with its roots broader and stronger, promising to be a tree 
which no wind can shake, no storm disturb. 



CHAPTER II. 

COLLEGE LIFE. 

By the restraining gi'ace of God, Mr. T. was kept during 
the two years at the Academy, and entered Yale College, in 
autumn of 1830, in his 17th year. He entered the Sopho- 
more class, though, young as he then was, it would have been 
better had he entered the Freshman class. Of his first year 
in college he has left no trace behind, save the record of his 
expenses. His father left him a small patrimony, ia the 
hands of Hon. Charles Turner, his grandfather, which, wit>: 
great prudence, and some exertion on his part, would have 
nearly educated him. But this he did not understand. His 
doubly fond grandparents, who loved two in one, had always 
abundantly supplied every want j and it was not till, in the 
midst of his collegiate course, when his resources began to fall 
by his repeated demands upon them, that he first began to feel 
the worth of money. Though it was now necessary for his 
guardian to teach him lessons of economy, it was as painful 
to him as to the subject of his discipline. He was now obliged 
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to resort to credit, for the remainder of his education. And 
he who knows not how to spend ready money, will know still 
less about regulating his expenses, when the pay day is dis- 
tant. He accordingly graduated in debt, which was aug- 
mented unnecessarily by the purchase of a library, and other 
useful things, which it would have been better to have re- 
mained without, till he really needed them, or was able to pay 
for them. The following sums passed through his hands 
while in college. 



During the first year of Mr. Torrey's college life, he be- 
came the subject of religious impressions, which resulted in 
his hopeful conversion to Christ. In his journal is found the 
following record ; 



« Though I have repeatedly resolved on my course, I have 
never written it down formally. I will do so now ; and, after 
prayer to my Maker, sign it. 

" Whereas my attention has been for some time called to the 
all-important subject of my soul's salvation, I, being fully 
convinced and pei-suaded, and feeling in my heart, that the 
service of God is the only satisfsctory service, with prayerful 
earnestness and solemnity, having the eternal consequences 
in view, in the presence of God, appealing to him for the sin- 
cerity of my intentions and for his aid and assistance, do now 
resolve that I will be, in very deed, his disciple ; that I will 
take him in Christ as my only portion and hope, for time and 
for eternity, putting away all lusts and everything inconsist- 
ent with his honor and glory and the devotion of my whole 
heart and life to his cause : that I do now and forever conse- 
crate myself to his service ; that he shall be my God, and I 
will be his child. And may God, in his infinite mercy and 



First year . 
Second year 
Third year . 



$396,87J 
303,80 
601,25 



Sabbath day, March 13, 1831. 
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lovo, enable me, in reliance on the Savior, to keep this reso- 
lution : to which I now, in his presence, ailix my hand. 
(Signed,) Chaiiles Turner Torbet. 

21 minutes after nine o'cloclc, P. M. 

" I liave done It. Tlie act has been solemnly done, in the 
presence of God ; and I know before this it is recorded in 
heaven. May he enable me to abide by it in eternity. He 
can and will. In him do I put my trust. I think I had bet- 
ter read this daily, till it is impressed upon my mind. I feel 
that I am acting no trifling part ; that my future stato has 
now been decided, and I will trust in my Maker that it is de- 
cided that I shall be of the number of those who love him." 

[Common-place Book and Journal, 1831.] 

" Tale, New Haven, July 1. 
" The following is the Covenant and Confession of Faith 
in our college church." 

After writing out the Confession of Faith, he says : 
" This, then, is the solemn covenant I entered into with 
my Maker and his church. And how have I kept it ? God 
is a covenant-keeping God ; but I, his creature, have vio- 
lated my vows. Now would I renew them ; and may his 
grace enable me to keep them. This day, as usual, wrote 
a little. In the evening, attended the usual college prayer- 
meeting ; very few were present ; most of the students prob- 
ably attended the preparatory lecture in the Center church. 
The meeting was a precious one to me. I do enjoy some of 
^ our meetings for social prayer very much. My private devo- 
tions, too, are generally most precious seasons, especially 
when I can, in any measure, realise the fact, that my Lord 
and Savior is present ; when I can cast myself at his feet, and 
ask his forgiveness and blessing. How unsearchable are the 
riches of his goodness, which can forgive such sins as mine ! 
renewed daily and hourly. Some time since, when the 
thought of my sinfulness, my persisting in the same sins for 
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which I have often asked forgiveness, came into my mind, I 
felt ashamed to go and ask pardon. And I fear this emotion 
of pride kept me from my Maker when I should have con- 
fessed my vileness and humbled myself before him. But 
happily I was led to see the error of this being ashamed to go 
to my Maker when oppressed with the sense of guilt, by 
some remarks made in the Theological Chamber, by one of 
the brethren," 

From this Journal Mr. Torrey will have some communion 
with the reader on various topics during the remaining pe- 
riod of his college life. You can see that he formed his own 
opinions at that early age, and knew how to express them. 
You have, too, many of the struggles of the human and di- 
vine — flight and darkness, sin and holiness contending with 
each other. In these journals, the marked and prominent 
attribute of his mind, fertility/, is everywhere apparent. His 
mind was like the ground of the rich man, it brought forth 
plentifully. It yielded its fruit not only every month, but 
every day. 

He was in the habit of writing an abstract of the sermons 
which he heard on the sabbath, and then appended his own 
remarks. Of one sermon he says : " This sermon was sim- 
ple and eloquent, came from the heart, and in many instances, 
no doubt, reached it. As in the case of Miss C, I went there 
after meeting. She appeared much affected ; had a serious 
and affectionate convei-sation with her. She went to her 
closet and returned, as we trust, a new creature. Her first 
question, when she returned, was: How one felt, or could ^ 
know, when they had submitted themselves to Christ ?" 

The following remarks are just as good for the new pro- 
geny of darkness, Odd-fellows, as for their ancestors, the 
Masons. 

"July 4, 5, 6. Wednesday. — Now for a composition. 
What shall I write about ? Masonry. If the prince of the 
powers of the air, that old serpent, otherwise called the devil) 



OOLLEaB LIFE. 



9 



should appear bodily in the midst of us^^attempt to set up his 
kingdom here openly, in the view of all men, there can be but 
little doubt, that he would be driven out of the country, with 
every mark of disgrace and contempt. But when he as- 
sumes the form of an angel of light, promises to those who 
will blindly follow hiin, all the happiness and rswards attend- 
ant upon integrity of heart, then people begin to imagine that 
he who once appeared not less than < archangel ruined/ is art 
archangel still ; though, if they would examine his character 
and designs, the archfiend would plainly appear. Now sup- 
pose he had come into this country, and in this mild, heavenly 
disguise, set up a kingdom here, concealed his character, 
displayed an outside of pomp and splendor, of beauty and 
benevolence, to. the eyes of the adm'ring crowd ; and thus in- 
duced thousands, of the good as well as the bad, to serve him. 
Suppose again, that on a certain occasion his cloven foot, his 
fiendish nature, should accidentally appear to a few of his fol- 
lowers ; they, alarmed and convinced of his real character 
and designs, labor and print and pray to convince the other 
blinded followers of the Old Gentleman of it, to induce them 
to join to overthrow his government, drive his majesty satanio 
to his own place. . . "Now what should one say of those who 
opposed this so desirable revolution ? Why, common sSnse 
would dictate the answer : their own principles had become 
assimilated, if not identified, with those of their ruler. Sup- 
pose again, that thousands of these devil-worshippers, aroused 
to examine bis nature, should spurn his allegiance, and sol- 
emnly warn their countrymen to shake off his chains, which 
were soon to be riveted upon their bodies and souts, and 
themselves made the servile tools of his fiendish majesty, to 
conquer other provinces to himself. Washington has left it 
OB record, and every freeman ought to think of it : that he 
believed secret societies were the bane of civil liberty. And 
why? Because secret societies enter into obligations unknown 
to the civil law, and exercise, in consequence, ac influence for 
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which they cannot be made responsible to the law. If this 
influence be bad, the foundations of government are destroyed. 
This Washington thought, and has declared. Lot every lover 
of liberty remember it: 'secret societies are the bane,' etc. 
Now to show that Masonry has this effect. In New York, 
as all know, there has been a number of Masons tried, for 
procuring the inhuman murder of Morgan, and not one has 
been found guilty, though the evidence has been such as to 
render it perfectly certain that the individuals tried were 
guilty. Why? Because a mason was on the jury, and 
would not convict a brother mason, though a murderer. And 
in nearly a hundred cases, Masons have refused, though fined 
and imprisoned in consequence, to give testimony on the trial 
of a brother, when they knew that their testimony would con- 
vict him. When asked wkt/ they refused to testify, they an- 
swered, that they regarded the Masonic oaths as superior in 
their obligation to the civil oaths, and they perjured them- 
selves to clear their guilty Masonic brethren. Con a govem- 
meot subsist where justice is thus baffled ? 

" Take your Bibles and read there the titles of the Most 
High God : * I am that I am,* * the King of Heaven,' * the 
King of Kings.' Enter a lodge of Masons and hear these 
titles, and manv others, applied to the Grand Masters, and 
other Masons, and then answer it to your consciences and to 
your God, whether you will not oppose an institution which 
blasphemes the God of heaven ; whose officers assume his 
dtles ; and which thus marks all we reverence as holy, all we 
rely upon as lovely, in the religion of Christ. -^Even those 
who insist most strongly upon the natural tendency of the hu- 
man mind to great and noble deeds and purposes, must ad- 
mit that it is, iu a majority of instances, strangely perverse, 
is wonderfully inclined to receive gilded errors, rather than to 
search for the hidden things of truth. No greater proof of 
this is needed than the almost innumerable' systems of re- 
ligion current at the present day, but one of which, from the 
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nature of things, can be entirely right. Aguin, most of us 
have observed what a wonderful diOerence there is between 
a dream and the reality, which an examination by daylight 
presents to the mind. On these two principles we may per- 
haps account for that beauty which appeared in a certain tree, 
of which we had an eloquent description last week. To one 
thoroughly awakened, the tree appears to be rotten, the 
branches leafless and withered ; those reclining under it — half 
bad — the rest, indeed good ; but contented to suppose the tree 
shady, because tbey are told so, and never looked up to see 
its barrenness ; but spell-bound by the master spirit who sits 
on the tree scattering poison over the whole multitude of 
sleepers." 

A good Bath for Soul and Body, 

" July 6. — Had a delicious bath going to A., and on return- 
ing, in two fresh brooks. I trust my soul, too, was bathed ; 
received an unction from on high while I was there, for which 
I shall have reason ever to bless and praise the Lord of 
Hosts." 

Cold Water to a Thirsty souL 
"Heard joyful news from Washington. The Lord is 
pouring out his Spirit there in a wonderful manner, turn- 
ing sinners to himself. Truly when I heard of the in- 
stances of conversion there, I could feel the force of the ex- 
pression: 'What hath the Lord wrought!* Wednesday, 
spake in the chapel for Stoddard. Bead most of the F. M. 
in a desultory manner, to find something to speak in the 
evening in the Society. Spoke as I did ; a manner which I 
am now sorry for ; for I fear I did not recollect the presence 
of Grod. Came home very late, studied a little, and then to 
bed. After spending a day of — what ? I accomplished 
something, to be sure ; but what bearing my conduct bad on 
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the prosperity of Zion, is another question. Father, forgive 
my sins against thee." 

Self'examtnation. 

**Well, now, what advances in holiness have I made to-day ? 
What, added to my knowledge of God's character and my 
daties to him ? How have I improved the great advantages 
I have enjoyed ? These are questions which I must answer 
at the bar of my Maker ; but, alas ! what can I say, but with 
the publican, God be merciful to me a sinner ? I fear I for- 
get one thing too much : that I ought to remember and dwell 
upon the truths I hear on the sabbath, during the week, and 
not drive them from my mind, like the way'Side hearers, af- 
ter the sabbath is over. Well, I must repeat the prayer, and 
I know it is to the God of mercy and love, * be merciful to 
me.' This I must repeat, again and again, till the end of life." 

Backsliding of Christians ; Description of the Heart, hy Pol- 
lok; Original Lines added, 

"July 14, 15, 16. Thursday.— Why is it that Christians, 
almost invariably, become cold and careless about the con- 
cerns of eternity ? Can it be accounted for on any of the 
known principles of the human mind ? But there is a cause : 
indwelling sin and corruption of the heart, which is sure to get 
the mastery if the Christian does not continually watch unto 
prayer. But is there any weec? of this being the case? The 
children of the world are wiser than the children of light. 
They do not abandon the great objects they set before them 
till they are obtained. And may not Christians, who have in- 
finitely higher motives before them, persevere unto the end, 
till the crown awaiting them is twined about their brows ? 
Oh that the day might speedily come, when this deathlike 
slumber shall no longer affect the church of Christ ! I here 
insert PoUok's true description of the heart after it is re- 
newed by the spirit of God. 
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' What sccst thou here ? what mark'st 1 observe it well : 
Will, passion, reason, hopes, fears; joy, distress; 
Peace, turbulence; simplicity, deceit; 
Good, ill; corruption, immortality; 
A temple of the Holy Ghost, and yet 
Oft lodging fiends : the dwelling place of nil 
The heavenly virtues— cliarity and trutli. 
Humility, and holiness, and love ; 
And yet the common haunt of anger, pride, 
Hatred, revenge, and passions foul with lust ; 
Allied to heaven, yet parleying oft wltli bell ; 
A soldier listed in Messiah's band. 
Yet giving quarter to Abaddon's troops; 
With seraphs drinking from the well of life, 
And yet carousing in the cup of death. 
An heir of heaven, and walking thitherward, 
Yet casting back a covetous eye on earth ; 
Emblem of strength and weakness ; loving now. 
And now abhoning sin ; indulging now, 
And now repenting sore ; rejoicing now. 
With joy unspeakable, and full of glory ; 
Now weeping bitterly, and clothed in dust ; 
A man willing to do, and doing not ; 
Doing, and willing not ; embracing what 
He hates, what most he loves abandoning. 
Half saint, and sinner half— half life, half death;' 
Commixture strange of heaven, and earth, and heU." 

" A true picture this, of my heart, and the heart of every 
Christian ; but blessed be God that, 

When the great Immannel comes 
To reign on earth, in all the glory of 
His Father's throne, and souls renewed 
And sanctified shall be like Him — glorious 
In holiness, in faith, in charity, in love ; 
And then we shout the praises of our Jesus' 
Name, in strains which men nor angels 
Ever heard : Glory to Him who bought us 
With His blood ; honor, and power, and praise, 
Immortal praise, forever. Sing ye 
Heavens, and eartli, and seas ; burst fortli 
2 
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In songs of glory to the Prince of Life, 
Hcdccmcr of a lost nnd niincd world. 
No fetters then, of sin, shall clog onr worship ; 
From our hearts it shall ascend before the 
Throne, where reigns the Savior God, 
The King of Kings, the Lord of Lords." 

"Wednesday, August 31, 1831. — ^Went to meeting this 
morning quite stupid, but enjoyed it better than I sometimes 
do. Enjoyed secret prayer much ; felt not much elevation of 
feeling, but some confidence in God. It does seem as if I 
made no advance at all in divine life ; as if I wasted every 
opportunity, and abused every means of growth in grace. 
And yet I am spared, in great mercy. I speak, too, of my 
sins and God's mercies as carelessly as if they were things of 
no momenta When shall I feel that God is and must be the 
only source of my joys — the only object of my devotion in time 
as well as in eternity ! When 1 compare my feelings and my 
conduct with my high promises, I am ready to despair of do- 
ing or being anything in the cause of Christ. But well I may 
do so. To His name be all the pr^se. Jle alone can make 
me fit for anything bu% eternal banishment from his blessed 
presence. This morning received a letter from sweet Amanda, 
containing both good and bad news ; to God be the praise for 
the first. There is quite a revival in Medford, especially 
amongst the little children in the sabbath school." 

It is always pleasant to meet, and praise is comely to the 
,* Bard of Liberty." We cannot deny the reader a part of 
the pleasure we had in finding the extracts and criticisms 
which we here give. The critique, though written by a 
young man of eighteen, is quite equal to most of the Notes of 
Johnson on Shakspcare. 

• " The following beautiful piece is from the pen of J. G. 
Whittier, editor of the New England Weekly Review. Its 
sublimity is worthy of Milton. 
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Ohiist in the Tempest, 

' Storm on the midnight waters !— Tlio vast sky 

Is stooping with its thunder. Cloud on cloud 

neels heavily in the darkness, like a shroud 
Shook by some warning spirit from the high 
And terrible wall of heaven. The mighty wave 

Tosses beneath its shadow, like the bold 
Upheavings of a giant from the grave 

Which bound him prematurely to its cold 

And desolate bosom. Lo ! they mingle now — 
Tempest and heaving wave, along whoso brow 

Trembles the liglitning from its thick cloud fold ! 
* ^ * * * * * * 
He stood upon the reeling deck — his form 

Made visible by the lightning; and his brow 
Uncovered to the visiting of the storm, 

Told of a triumph man may never know — 
• Power underived and mighty: feace! be still!" 

The great waves heard him, and the storm's loud tone 
Went moaning into silence, at his will ; 

And the thick clouds, where ;ct the lightning shone 

And slept the latent thunder, rolled away, 
Until no trace of tempest larked behind ; 
Changing upon the pinions of the wind 

To houseless wanderers, beautiful and gay. 

Dread ruler of the tempest ! Thon before 
Whose presence boweth the uprisen storm — 

To whom the waves do homage, round the shore 
Of many an island empire!— if the form 

Of the frail dust beneath thine eye, may claim 

Thy infinite regard — oh ! breathe upon 
The storm and darkness of man's soul the same 
Quiet and peace and humbleness, which came 

O'er the roused watere, where thy voice had gone — 
A minister of power — to conquer in thy name T 

" Indeed this is a most beautiful piece. The sublimity of 
the second and thii'd stanzas exceeds almost anything of the 
kind that I ever read. It consists in the simplicity of the ex- 
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prcssions and the elevation of the subject, the want of all 
those high-sounding epithets and adjectives with which our best 
poets are too apt to disfigure their pages. The scene is one 
of the noblest ever described by the poet or painter, the exhi- 
bition of almighty poioer in calming the tempest. I should 
like much to see Buphael's painting of the scene, said to be 
his best production." 

A College Incident. — Criticism on Aristotle. 

" Yesterday morning some ninny locked the door of our re- 
citation room: So we ac^'oumec?, whereat Tutor seemed 

as pleased as any of us. Not so tutor D , our Tutor. He 

was most grievously offended ; for, as he said, he was anxious 
to report his division to the faculty as proceeding orderly and 
successfully in their studies, etc. But this he could not do, if 
we locked the door to avoid recitation ; and accordingly, he 
directed us to get a double lesson ! Magnanimous man ! 
"We have, for a few days past, been reading Aristotle on 
Magnanimity, etc. But in ray humble opinion, all that he says 
on the subject, would be esteemed folly, if it was not sanc- 
tioned by antiquity; all his arguments and conclusions, 
founded on suppositions, rather than on fixed principles. 
However, if I should assert this in Salamanca, I doubt not 
that I should be burnt for heresy ; or at least considered as a 
blind ass, who could not see the sense in metaphysical distinc- 
tion between things precisely alike. Aristotle's magnanim- 
ity is, as he defines it, a good opinion of one's own merits ; 
that is, self-sufliciency. Mine is of a very different order. 
To be sure, I think sufficiently well of my own transcendant 
merits ; but in this I see no magnanimity. Magnanihaity is 
mther elevation of mind, of opinion, and sentiment, and ambi- 
tion to be great by being good, — an expansion of mind. His 
observations concerning friendship, are far more just; but 
though, when written, they were original, they would now 
seem dull and common-place." 
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Birth-Day Reflections. — Poetry. 

« Monday, November 21, 1831.— My birth-day. This day 
I have completed my 18th year. Eighteen years of sin and 
folly; eighteen years have I enjoyed the rich blessings of 
heaven ; friends have been given me, and all that could ren- 
der life desirable. And I know that in reference to my 
Maker, my feelings have been and are different However 
much I have wandered from God, however cold and stupid I 
am, still his house is a place I love, in his service I find all 
the enjoyment I obtain. In his name I delight to speak and 
hear, and to his service I am devoted. In his cause I will 
spend my life, my all. I have even, I believe, been enabled 
to do a little in his cause. But what is it, compared with 
my duty and opportunities? Nothing. I have neglected 
many of my best opportunities of serving him, and very illy 
improved the small remainder. And when I compare the 
slow advances I have made in divine knowledge, and the un- 
holy life I have lived with the requirements of Jesus, I am 
ashamed and ready to ask, what is to become of such a sin- 
ner ? In a season of peculiar enjoyment of the presence of 
God, I resolved I would never^ by his aid, doubt that I had 
been renewed by his grace. And notwithstanding my cold- 
ness, I see no reason to give up, and distrust God. The 
negligence of duty which I indulge in, ought to humble me 
deeply, but may God preserve me from doubting him. Give 
me the deepest distrust of self, and reliance on thy will. O 
may I not, any more, dishonor God by neglecting him as I 
have done. I have deeply offended him ; prayer I have often, 
especially lately, neglected. I have not studied the Bible as 
I should. I think very little of my duty to him ; very little 
of his love. In meetings I become excited, usually ; but it 
has little permanent effect upon my conduct. I abuse the 
privileges he has given me to grow in grace. I have thought 
little, done less. Have mercy, Lord, for Jesus^ sake, upon me, 
2* 
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a guilty sinner. I have acquired some knowledge of the 
heart and its operations ; some little experience in the prac- 
tical duties of religion. Have had, recently, some struggles 
with the corrupt passions of my heart, which almost overcame 
me. Vile thoughts, especially, have led away my affections 
from God. May he havb mercy on me, according to the ex- 
ceeding riches of his own tender mercies, which are neither few 
nor small, as I can see. Thanks be unto the Lord for his 
great goodness to us, the sinful children of men. Out of his 
mercies to men, he has given us a great share. And how 
little of gratitude is there in our hearts. How many causes 
have we lor humiliation, that we have so much abused the 
goodness of our God ; that our national faith has been vio- 
lated ; and the cause of God suffered so much from the bit- 
terness of party strife ; so little done to promote his glory. 
But still give, 

Thanks to the Lord above 
For all his mercies shown ; 
Praise him for liis heavenly love, 
And make his goodness known. 

Favored by His fostering care, 

Our sails are whitening every sea ; 

Wealth have they brought, and fruits and flowers, 

And spices sweet from Araby. 

The Heralds of the cross have gone. 
The ' Love of Jesus' to proclaim ; 
To shout aloud : ' A Savioi's born ! 
Angels and men adore his name !' 

The inlands of the sea have heard 
Tiie music of the heavenly choir; 
In Pagan hearts the Heavenly dove 
Has kindled /ore— th' immortal fire ! 

The Spirit of the Lord has come, 
And breathed upon the stony heart; 
And many thousands gathered Home, 
From their Redeemer ne'er to part. 
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Plenty lias crowned the circling year, 
The hand of industry was blessed; 
And, free from strife, and free from fear, 
Our laud has been a heavenly rest. 

Oh Lord, forgive our sinful ways. 
And (each our sinful hearts to praise ; 
Let all the cartli, and all above. 
Now bless thy mercy, truth, and love." 

Interest in the subject of Missions. 
« March 13, 1832. Monday.— TImrsday, Friday, and Sat- 
urday, was quite fully occupied in removing, getting regu- 
lated, etc. Thursday evening joined the missionary circle, 
solemnly devoting myself to this sacred cause, trusting in the 
Lord to sustain me in this determination. Enjoyed the meet- 
ing very much ; felt more determined to be devoted to God 
than I had for a long time past. Friday evening — College 
prayer meeting; very excellent. Some of the brethren 
seemed to be a little revived ; oh how little. Much do we 
need the reviving influences of the Spirit of God. Little do 
we to obtain it." 

Mourning for Sin. 

" Sabbath, July 29, 1831. — Have sinned much within a 
few days past, in unholy thoughts, desires, and actions. It 
seems to have giant power over me ; and I have indeed felt 
a little of the misery of a body of sin and death, and the need 
of a Savior who is mighty to deliver out of every device of 
the evil one, and from the deceits and vileness of my own 
heart, which is indeed a sink of iniquity. I wonder not at 
the declaration of the Bible, that * the hearts of the sons of 
men arc set in them to do iniquity,' to do only evil continually. 
It seems as though I needed all my time to repent in. I 
trust 1 shall be benefited by the word of God preached to-day ; 
that, seeing the evil of sinning against God, and the free- 
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ness of the justifying grace of God, I may not dare or desire 
to pursue a course of sin another day. I find my resolutions 
broken nearly as soon as formed, my purposes of holy obe- 
dience turned aside by my lusts, and my soul in misery : 
my mind ill at ease, my heart full of bitterness, chiefly 
through the procrastinating habits which I have formed, and 
my wasting more than half my time. Of this aunt Mary 
warned me, as she did in relation to prudence and the care of 
my health, the last time I ever saw her. May I be led by 
the Spirit of God to constant and active obedience, from now 
henceforth and forever, for the sake of the atoning sacrifice." 

Shooting. 

" Took up a gun the first time for two years ; found my 
skill at murder about as great as formerly ; the exercise of my 
body did me good ; the exercise of my moral feelings, while 
thus engaged, was perhaps of much more questionable utility. 
I am not fully persuaded that 'shooting' is proper for a 
Christian or any one else. . Its influence on the moral sense 
is the most objectionable part of it; the cruelty of it is an- 
other objection, though it may be necessary, as for instance 
shooting destructive animals." 

Creature expectations disappointed. 

" I went to Carmel, not primarily to glorify God, but to 
see a young lady 5 of course I was disappointed in every re- 
spect. I may have done good while there. Doane did, I 
know. Since we returned, he has received a letter from 
there. "VVe had considerable conversation about drinking tea 
and cofibe ; the girls talked it over, and asked the5r father if 
he would devote the sum they usually expended for tea, cof- 
fee, etc., to the missionary cause. He agreed, if they would 
leave oflf tea and coffee, to give them five dollars apiece an- 
nually, for that object. He will probably give nearly thirty 
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dollars, if not more, in consequence. So much saved from 
sensual indulgences to the cause of Christ ! Query ? Can't / 
save more for it ?" 

Procrastination. — Struggles against it. 

" The time I spent at West Haven was beneficially spent 
in several respects ; but laziness and neglect of prayer fol- 
lowed me ; so have they done all this term, though I have 
prayed more than usual ; have, I believe, felt more interest 
in missions and in religion in every shape than I ever did be? 
fore ; yet it appears to me I have sinned more than I ever 
did; I have hardly made one effort to warm the heart x}f one 
Christian, or to convert one sinner. * My works do follow me.' 
I have not had enjoyment, except now and then a day, or a 
few hours ; and then I have fallen into sin. Procrastination 
has been my ruin. The habit of reading newspapers in the 
morning, when I should have been praying, has been, a seri- 
ous injury to me. I have begun many things, but have fin- 
ished very little, through indolence and sin. My God, have 
thou mercy upon me ! I do desire to make one effort to 
break off my habits of procrastination ; to be punctual in all 
things, to be kolg in all things. This term very many in- 
teresting things and circumstances have taken place or come 
to my knowledge ; but many of them I must leave unwritten." 

JEarly Views of Human Governmervt. 

"I love the principles of a republic, because they are 
those of religion applied to the science of government. Re- 
ligion recognizes nothing arbitrary, no despotic power over 
the conduct of men ; it aims only to draw them by the 
power of motive. So does a republic of Religion ; unfolds 
to man his true dignity, and proclaims him a freeman ; lays 
the foundation of social order in the mutual wants of men. A 
republic is but an expression of the same views applied to 
the general purposes of government. The reward of religion 
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in this world is found chiefly in the consciousness of rectitude 
and in mental enjoyment. In a republic, the praise of having 
benefited others, .of having done well, is the chief reward of 
him who serves his country, together with the mental and be- 
nevolent pleasures arising from rectitude of motive and action. 
Beligion proposes to man to act for the highest good of the 
world. A republic addresses no man with prospects of per- 
sonal aggrandizement, but asks the services of men who will 
act for their country's good, and that alone. That other mo- 
tives do not have their influence, and far more than their 
proper influence, none will deny. But the principles of the 
government hold out no such motives to any man. They 
speak but the united voice of reason and Scripture : ' Love 
thy neighbor as thyself,' the golden rule of human action. 

" It is frequently said that until men are enlightened, edu- 
cated, etc., they require the strong arm of monarchical power 
to restrain the outbreakings of sinful passion. This remark 
includes a tacit acknowledgment that the principles of mon- 
archies are vitally wrong ; and contains other fallacies : 1st, 
that men may be degraded, and be incapable of being moved 
and governed by moral power alone ; which the missionaries 
of the cross have demonstrated to be untrue, within ten years 
past. 2d. It takes for granted two things ; first, that a mon- 
archy has more means of repressing violence than a republic, 
(at least, a doubtful assertion,) and second, that a govern- 
ment adapted to man's social capacities, and fitted to secure 
his attachment, will have less power over its citizens, than 
one (monarchy, which the assertion grants to be) founded up- 
on men's fears." 

Late Rising. 

" Sabbath, August 5, 1832. — Sat up late last evening, 
studying and washing myself. Ilence I laid till nearly eight 
this morning, a very bad practice, which I do now resolve to 
break off at once ; I must retire earlier, lesson or no lesson. 
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I wnste time enough to do twice as much as I do generally. 
Forgive me, Lord, my master. Help me to be diligent in thy 
service, and fervent in spirit. I will record the good deeds 
of God — that while I have sinned, wasted my time, put off 
and neglected prayer, and his word,, and done nothing for 
him, yet he has granted me some sense of my sinfulness, and 
several sweet seasons of communion with Him. He has not 
taken from me his Holy Spirit; my cup has run over with 
undeserved blessings. 

Prayer, and Interest in Missions. 

" The prayer meetings are attended with increased interest, 
for Christians are beginning to recognize the truth that ^oyer 
is to effect something, or it is not prayer ; some in college 
are awake ; I trust more will awake before the term closes (a 
week from Wednesday). I have little doubt that there will 
be a powerful revival here next term, or before. God grant it. 

There is more piety in the theological school than there 
ever has been before. Tutor Stevens's departure seems to 
have taken hold of them ; and I hope it may lead not a few 
of them to leave father and mother, wife and children, and 
follow him, or rather follow their Master, to China ; so that 
a constant, annual stream shall flow over that vast empire, to 
elevate and sanctify the mass of mind there assembled. If 
Tale College would adopt China with its 350 millions, and 
take up the work of converting it to God, as a business to be 
effected by the instrumentality of its students, surely the work 
would be effected; God would be glorified in the salvation of 
that empire, and the earth would feel and see that oiir Lord 
was God indeed !" 

The above extracts, taken from the diary of Mr. T., are 
sufiicient to show the character of his feelings while in col- 
lege. Much of his writings at this period, consist of notes 



24 



MEMOIR OF TORRET. 



taken from tho sermons he heard on the Sabbath, and other 
lectures from the Professors nt Yule. 

Though a very good classical scholar, he was never a hard 
student. He acquired, however, a great amount of know- 
ledge on a great variety of subjects. Nor let the reader sup- 
pose this was accomplished without labor. He was versatile, 
turning easily from one thing to another ; quickly grasping 
what he supposed might be known of one subject, he has- 
tened to lay hands on something new. 



CHAPTER III. 

SCHOOL-KEEPING. 

Mr. Torrey went from college to that transition-state of 
existence for professional men, school-keeping. 

How the course of life ran with him here, his own record 
shows. There is here given : — young man of great literary 
acquisition, little knowledge of the world, unused to govera 
or be governed : will he make a schoolmaster ? The unruly 
boys and fond parents will work out this problem. Let us 
see how the subject of the experiment bears himself while in 
the crucible. 

" Chelsea, Sabbath, Oct. 20, 1833. After the lapse of al- 
most two years, preserved by the long-suffering and kindness 
of Grod, I resume my journal. God make it a means of im- 
provement to me, both in humble devotion to his service and 
intellect. Since I last was here, I have completed my college 
conrse ; left that fair city, where I have spent so many hap- 
py hours, and where first the Spirit of Grod shed his holy in- 
fluences abroad in my heart. There, notwithstanding all my 
sins, God provided me with friends dear to my heart both 
from their intellectual and religious cha*racter. Though I 
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did not . improve my ' advantages as I should, while there., 
though I now feel my consequent mental weakness, . and 
thoDgh I have a few dear friends there, yet I do not on tbs 
whole regret leaving New Haven and old Yale. I have other 
objects and scenes before me, calling for all my time and at- 
tention. Have enjoyed many pleasures since I returned from 
New Haven. When I arrived here, the two Misses S.' 
were here, with whom I enjoyed many pleasant hours. After 
a short visit at Scituate, I went to Salem, where lagainsaw 
them and their sister <7. Went on to Hamilton. The next 
morning went on to Ipswich, where I had a long interview 
with Miss jGrrant, on the subject of teaching^ and gained many 
valuable hiiits from her. Went on to Newburypoii;. Passed the 
afternoon and evening at Mr. D.'s. The next morning went over 
to Exeter. Saw old friends. Beturned to Amesbuiy in the 
afternoon ; sapped with old uncle Gumer. In the night rode 
on to Hamilton. Pot up my horse in Mr. P.'s bam, and 
fmling to wake them, I couched on the hay-mow very pleas- 
antly till daylight, when the folks were up. Came on to Sa- . 
lem. . Spent the afternoon in the East India museum, with 
the Misseis S. In the evening returned home. The next 
Thursday I went to Scituate, where I tarried working hard 
most of the time till last Tuesday, when I returned to this 
place. Last evening went to Medford and JUb*. Osgood's, 
Charlestown. To-niorrow I leave this for West Brookfield, 
to take upon myself the . responsible office of teacher in the 
Female Seminary." 

" West Brookfield, Wednesday, 24th, 1833.— On the scene 
of my future labors safe and well, through the kindness of 
God. Left Boston on Monday morning, 1 o'clock, in the 
mail stage. Rode on in sleepy but sleepless silence to Fra- 
mingham, which placO we reached about 5 6'dock. Some of 
us broke ourfast^ and at six, when we started, notwithstand- 
ing the rmny, murky weather and close stage, there was light 
enough to see each other's faces. Bev. Mr. Pierpolnt of B. 
3 
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aDd n very intelligent gentleman from Pittsfield were among 
the passengers, from whose conversation I derived much in- 
formation :— -Depth of loam in Grand Prairie 10 ft, very much 
like a couch for soilness, being, in fact, only decayed vegetable 
fibre ; then some clay ; then a stratum of limestone about 8 
inches thick ; beneath which was an immense and thick de- 
posit of ancient treen, the remains of some primeval forest ; 
then gravel and water*y. I am not quite sure the clay was not 
below the trees. From the conversation of both gentlemen, 
I derived much information in regard to our public men, 
both living and dead. Limestone and sandstone, boulders of 
granite, scattered on the surface in AVestern States. At Ba- 
ton Bouge, first from Gulf up the river. Immense size of 
com and vegetation generally — 11 feet — kind, between Vir- 
ginia yellow and Carolina white. Beached Worcester at 9 ; 
South Brookfield at 1, whero we dined; this place at 2. 
Stopped at Mrl Newell's, and here I am at the present time. 
Same evening was introduced to Mr. Horton the minister, 
with whom, in two days, I have become quite acquainted. 
Though not one of the Trustees, he does * more than they all* 
for the Seminary, and now interests himself much in its pros- 
perity, making active exertions to secure scholars, etc Was 
unwell Monday night ; kindly nursed by Mr. and Mrs. N. 
Have received every attention from them. They are admi- 
rable, both of them ; as a man and woman intelligent, un- 
usually so, and sincerely pious, very amiable. Yesterday 
was the anniversary of the Worcester South A. Miss. Soc, 
celebrated here ; rainy day ; comparatively few attended ; 
but those were delighted, I doubt not. Have a sketch of the 
addresses ; must write it to-morrow, before it grows colder. 
Have spent much time, yesterday and to-day, making ar- 
rangements, conversing with Trustees, etc, about the school." 

« Thursday 25tb, Friday 26lh, Saturday 27th.--Making 
arrangements to commence school on Wednesday next, con- 
versing with Trustees, concocting advertisements, reading, 
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writing, etc Yesterday, rode to "Western with Mr. Horton. 
Sabbath, 28. — ^Mr. Stone, of South BrookfielU, preached in 
the evening. Mr. Horton read from the report of the General 
Association, and made remarks. I, for the first time, made a 
few. Lecture for mo "Wednesday. Monday, 29 th. — Meeting 
of tlie Trustees. Was elected Principal of the Seminary. 
Have not made conditions on which to engage. Had con- 
siderable conversation with the Trustees." 

" Now, for some ideas for my Lecture on Education. «The 
true and only proper end of education is to train the soul for 
an eternal existence ; to train the intellect and the passions, 
the whole man, for eternity. It is to teach the young immor- 
tal to think clearly, correctly,' to feel aright, and to act aright, 
in time and in eternity. An impression made upon a child is 
made upon mindy and is to endure while mind endures. No 
matter what the impression is, eternity cannot efi^iee it. The 
want of definite ideas, upon the most common subjects of con- 
versation. By this every intelligent teacher is continually 
tormented. Bemedy: be sure the child understands, etc. 

" Wednesday eve, Oct. 31. — ^Delivered a Lecture on the 
above topics, about an hour long, to a room full, in the Semi- 
nary. Mr. Horton made a few remarks. 

" In the forenoon, about 10, commenced school with jive ! 
pupils ! ! ! ! ! Courage ! afternoon, six ! Spent most of the 
time in examining them on various matters. 

" Saturday, Nov. 3. — School, same ; a little more regular. 
P. M., most of the time at ]VIr. Newell's and the Bookstore. 
This evening, spent a few minutes in a little prayer meeting 
atMr. G.'sj went in late; very pleasant." 

" 1834, Jan- 5.- — Communion Sabbath. What have I been 
doing all this time ? God has blessed me infinitely beyond 
ray deservings. My school has increased to twenty; and 
though it has tned my patience, and I have been discouraged 
by my small number and want of success in several respects, 
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yet on the whole it has been to me a source of happiness. It 
has afforded me constant employment — a great blessing; 
regxdar also. I have not secured the affection of all the 
pupils, though in most cases I think I have." 

" Feb. 21, Friday.— -Have for a long period omitted any 
record of passing events ; a record which, as far as my soul 
is concerned, would have been one of shame and vileness in 
departing from my God; and, as far as my temporal matters 
are concerned, one of di^ppointment and almost pecuniary em- 
barrassment ; for at this moment I have not one cent on hand ; 
the number of pupils small ; some considerable debts ; and I 
hardly know what prospects, as to the future, I may expect. 
In truth, I have been, for some time past, quite discouraged, 
having no rational prospects of better times. Sure now, it is 
hoping against hope, to suppose I shall prosper in my school. 
But if I do not, I know not what I shall do. I know not 
where to look for resources to pay my debts." 

Hark! ye law-makers, 

Here is the voice of experience. 

" I am afraid I spoke in too lovd a tone, when I made the 
law. I am not sober enough, jest too much ; and ' foolish 
talking and jesting' are always attended by their appropriate 
reward, as far as I know. I must take immediate measures 
to remedy the evil. It produces disorder and vexation to me 
and the pupils." 

Toung Human Nature,^ 

" Tuesday. — All things as usual. E. B. very roguish yet ; 
his roguery— contortions of the face ; moving round ; seeing 
and laughing at every movement another makes ; cutting and 
scratching slate-pencil, bench, or book, or anything in his 
way ; whispering every convenient opportunity, and stoutly 
denying his misdeeds, when brought up for them." 
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A steady rein makes a gentle horse. 

" Unless I insist upon exact obcclience, greater and greater 
liberties will be taken, until obedience is at an end. 

" It seems to me wrong, or rather injurious, to reprove one 
for general misconduct, even if it be manifest, without some 
specific instance of transgression. It affords them a shelter 
from reproof. My difiiculties out of ^ool have ofiected my 
countenance and tone in school too often, rendering me, I fear, 
a little irritable. Indeed, for weeks past, my countenance; 
has been sad, if not gloomy, even if my feelings have been 
otherwise. 

" Thursday, 20th. — Found it necessary to speak, in the 
most decided terms, of playing in the Seminary and ringing 
the bell ; both of them crying or brawling evils. What will 
be the effect, I cannot say. Oh that I and mine feared God 
more ; then would they not need to be watched and warned." 

Friday, 21st.,— No more new pupils, nor am I likely to have 
any, as far as I know, except five males or so. Womankind 
avoid me. Eh! well — bien; be it so. Then I'll close school 
and go to work to pay my debts. What I shall do, God 
knoweth, I do not. Am I young and unmarried; so that 
the female part of the creation fear me, or something else ! 
So it is said. Is it my fault that I am not as old as Methu- 
selah ? How can I help my youth ? I would not, if I could. 
But alas ! the way to China seems hedged up with difiSicul- 
ties. What shall I do? 

" There are two rocks here. If pupils are treated as 
though you expected them to do wrong, they will be sure not 
to disappoint you ; all manner of evils will abound the mo- 
ment your back is turned, often before your face. The other 
is, that a few will always abuse the confidence you place in 
them ; and the example of a few will infect others ; till, if the 
teacher lacks in decision and watchfulness, his authority will 
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be trampled upon, and he himself despised for his ' easy good 
nature.' 

" As a general remark, correoting individual errors in pub- 
lic, has but little beneficial effect^ either upon the guilty or 
others. 

''A growing levity in some, leads mo to see my faults and 
their consequences. 

^ **It requires more ^sdom to censure so as to reclaim the 
ofiehder and retain the good will of others, than it does to 
flatter and praise a month." 

This experiment of school-keeping is drawing to a dpse. 
How the young man of talents and ignorant of the way to 
govern, struggled and breasted the storm gathering around 
him, we can only see through the clouds darkly. But of all 
the ships for young navigators to steer o'er the troubled waves 
of life, none is more difficult than this same " select school" 
of special rogues and premature misses, sent not to be gov- 
erned and taught, but to put on aira and patronize the teacher 
and encourage the school. See how he turns the bitter wa- 
ters of disappointment into the gold dust of treasured expe* 
rience. This is the right use of the " means of grace." 

" But the result of my school-projects is uncertain. Per- 
haps I need the stern trial of poverty to compel me to learn 
that prudence which nothing else has, in time past, taught me. 
It may be that present difficulties and struggles will be the 
blessed means of preparing me to labor efficiently in the vine- 
yard of the Lord. 

" About every difficulty originates either in my ignorance 
of human nature, or in want of self-control, which is never 
taught except at home." 

« Sabbath, March 2, 1834. — Solemn sermon this forenoon ; 
text, ' What do ye more than others ?' i. e. to prove your claim 
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to the character of Christ's disciples; to prove, that sin does 
not rule you still? What I do, I can hardly say, but that now 
and then I struggle feebly with my chain, and th6n it seems 
riveted more firmly than ever. Oh I for relief from the chain 
of sin. I know the fountain is open in which its links will 
melt away. 

"Have fully determined to leave West Brookfield im- 
mediately, for sufficient reasons. Very beautiful and brilliant 
rain-bow last night, after a rainy day. Its brilliancy in- 
creased to the utmost degree of splendor, exhibiting a double 
bow by reflection ; then its brilliancy faded till almost estin- 
guished ; and, as the sun was in the act of setting, it lighted 
up as distinctly, and almost as vividly, as ever. I noted, 
what I never saw before, a circle of red light, quite distinct, 
within the indigo circle, whether from double refraction or 
difference of refrangibility, I cannot tell. There seemed to be 
faint traces of several such circles ; the bow apparently con- 
tinued after sun-set, for several minutes, perhaps ten or fif- 
teen. 

" Tuesday, 10th.-^Life is checkered. Some of the bitter 
is ever mingled with the sweet, lest we grow mad with too 
much joy. Yet to-dayi a letter from my dear cousin D — — , 
tells me that she has given her heart to the Savior ! and that 
quite a number of others in Chelsea have become the friends 
of Christ. I ought to praise God and rejoice at this, with an 
heart full of joy, as an object for which I longed and prayed, 
and labored not a little." 

Here is the end of it ! Began Nov. 2, 1833, and closed 
the first period of his public life, March 8, 1834. Four months 
and four days, all he could give and all Providence allowed 
him, in this hard and thankless work. 

"Night previous replaced all the minerals, and brought 
home part of my things, in anticipation of closing school. 
Yesterday, brought home all that could possibly be spared. 
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And ia it true, in four days more my teaching days here, 
where I had so confidently hoped for a residence for years to 
come, will be over ! What have I done for the pupils in- 
trusted to my charge ? The present term, indeed, I have not 
been faithful as I ought. My mind has been occupied, anx- 
iously so, with the difficulties and discouragements of my situ- 
ation. It has affected my countenance and my feelings, and 
so unfitted me for the duties of my station. Hence my mild- 
ness and firm demeanor, or what was meant for it, has too 
often appeared sour and forbidding, and alienated affection 
from me." 



CHAPTER IV. 

STUDIES THEOLOGY. LETTERS TO HIS WIFE BEFORE MAR- 
RIAGE. ORDAIXED AT PROVIDENCE. LETTER TO HIS 
VlFE. DISMISSED. RESETTLED AT SALEM. LEAVES 
SALEM. 

In October, 1834, he entered the Theological Seminary at 
Andover. Of this period, no record is found among his pa- 
pers, save the following Certificate from one of the Trustees. 

« Theol Sem. Andover, Oct. 19, 1835. 

" Mr. Charles T. Torrey, the bearer, has been a member 
of this seminary one year ; and when his health has permit- 
ted, he has regularly pursued his theological studies. While 
resident here he has maintained a Christian character. On 
account of the feeble and precarious state of his health, and 
his pecuniary circumstances, he is now, at his own request, 
dismissed from the seminary. 

In behalf of the Trustees of Phillips Academy, 

Samuel Fabbab." 
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After leaving Andover^ Mr. Torrey took a long journey 
on foot ; and although physicians regarded him as almost in- 
curable, yet by travelling in this way, with the impulse his 
mind received from visiting new places, his health was re- 
stored ; and, in 1835, he resumed his theological studies, un- 
der the care of Rev. L. A. Spoffbrd, Scituate, Mass. With 
Mr. Spoffbrd he remained six months. About this time he 
assisted Rev. Mr. Moore, then of Cohasset, in a revival In 
June, 1836, he went to West Medway, to complete his studies 
with Rev. Dr. Ide. Here he not only received the Doctor's 
theology, but was fortunate in obtaining the consent of his 
daughter to be the future companion of his pilgrimage. Octo- 
ber 25, 1836, Mr. Torrey was licensed to preach the gospel, 
by the Mendon Association. From this period till the time 
he was settled in Providence, his history may be gleaned 
from the following letters. 

" Columett Dec. 16, 1836. 
"My beloved Mary — have just one hour to write you a 
few words, all about doings and prospects. Reached Boston 
about 2 o'clock. Had about an hour to do my errands. Of 
course did not go to Chelsea. Have since heard from the folks 
there ; all well as usual. At 3 o'clock got into the Hingham 
stage. Reached Mxb. Beals's at 5. Was very cordially re- 
ceived, so far as I could judgCi, Many kind inquiries were 
made after my Mary. So I told them some half a hundred of 
your faults / Did, upon honor. Next morning made several 
calls upon old friends. Packed up a few books and went^ in 
the stage, to Marshfield, which I reached about 4^ o'clock. 
The Hingham folks had as many excuses for not writing to me 
as there are grasshoppers in August ; none, however, quite 
equal to aunl Fanny's : < It wasn't for want of a will, for I 
wrote one, but neglected to send it V That's what I caU a new 
way to pay old debts. I don't know whether I made upon 



3i 



MKUOIR OF TOBRBT. 



your mind tho impression, that it was very uncertain wlietlier 
I remained at M., notwithstanding the Committee had asked mo 
to do so. When I went to Medway, I left it optional with tho 
Committee to withdraw their proposal for mo to remain 
through the winter, if they should see cause. When I re- 
turned, they told me they had concluded that it was, on the 
whole, best. So next Sabbath will be my last there. I 
exchange with Mr. Moore, at whose house and in whose 
study I now am. If the Orthodox should recover their cour- 
age, they may want me in W. again. But they do not now 
feel prepared to take a stand. I shall, God willing, go to the 
city on Monday ; and unless I see some prospect of employ- 
ment soon, shall probably be in Medway once more in the 
course of the week, or the next week. The Lord will send 
me somewhere, if he has anything for me to do for him, as a 
minister of Christ. Pray for me, dear Mary, that I may be 
kept from sin, and led in the path of duty to God. And how 
is your heart, dearest ? God has given me some peace since 
I left you, though I have had some bitter struggles with evil 
thoughts. I trust you have been enabled to overcome and 
deny yourself, and live near t6 the throne. 

" We had a very good temperance address here, night be- 
fore last, from Mr. Taylor of Boston. Some of it ludicrous ; 
but on the whole solemn, pungent, appealing to the con- 
science with great power. I^e lectures wherever the people 
will give him a collection for his Nautical Free School. Let 
me hear from you Monday. Direct to me at Boston. I shall 
stay at Mr. Bliss's some of next week. Friends at Scituate 
full of inquiries why you did not visit them. The Moore's 
all pretty well ; send regards to the family. My love to all 
friends, and especially the family. God bless and keep you 
in his love, and guide you by his Spirit, my beloved. 

Your affectionate 

Ceables T. T.'* 
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" Chelsea, Jan. 9, 1837. 
" My beloved Mary, — I received your letter, dated Jan. 5, 
Saturday morning, and perused it with great pleasure. I was 
just about setting out for the city, but did not go till just at 
night ; and after wandering about an hour or two to do er- 
rands, I went to Mr. Lord's. Found that he and Br. Rogers 
had made a bargain about me, without asking ' will I, or nil I 
but I was contented with it.. So, after a night of pleasant 
slumber, and committing iny ways to the Lord, and seeking 
his help, I went, in the morniiiig, to the Odeon, and. preached 
to the largest assembly I have ever yet addressed. Probably 
1100 or 1200 were present ; very attentive listeners to a rather 
long sermon. I felt something of the responsibility of address- 
ing, even what I know is truth, to such an assembly. , How 
many would be hardened by its exhibition I How few, proba- 
bly, would be savingly affected by it ! And under what awful 
sanctions does the minister of the Lord Jesus Christ stand, 
when he addresses them ; knowing, that even if he is faith- 
ful, the truth will prove to perhaps a majority of his hearers 
only the savor of death unto death. I was enabled to speak 
with more ease and comfort to myself, than I could in your 
father's house. Text, Luke 10: 22, " Thou.shalt love the 
Lord," etc. In the morning, Mr. Lord plead the cause of 
the sailor, in Park Street ; and a good contribution in the af- 
ternoon, and many tears at the time, testified to the interest 
he excited in behalf of the sons of the ocean. By the way, 
a sailor complained of my prayer, last Thursday evening, at 
the Bethel. He said to 3Ir. Lord, that I « did not pray salt 
water enough!' « What's that mean?' 'Why, he did not 
pray distinctly for seamen !' The fact was, I forgot the sai- 
lor in the sinner; and, in praying and preaching, thought 
only of the particular sinners before me, part sailors, part not ; 
the majority, females. However, I shan't soon forget^roytw^r 
salt water. In the afternoon preached, on the subject of the 
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death of Christ, at Park Street. Pretty full congregation, six 
or eight hundred. Made very little effort, contrary to the usual 
practice of those vrho preach there, but filled the house with 
great ease. Was. heard distinctly in every part. I am in- 
clined to think the difficulty of preaching there, is all a bug- 
bear; that the trouble is, ministers speak foo loud, but not 
distinctly. Of course, they are soon exhausted, and yet un- 
jdeard by one quarter of their audience. I spoke slowly, dis- 
tinctly, but not very loud, and the people were very atten- 
tive. In the evening, I talked at the prayer-meeting, Jn Park 
Street vestry, and Mr. Homer gave me a gentle rebuke^ as I 
walked home with him, for doing so, after preaching twice on 
the Sabbath. He was very affectionate to me; the rest of 
the family, kind. All well. Staid there an hour, and then 
returned to Mr. Lord's for the night. Grandma interrupts 
me, by saying, * Give my love to Mary, and respects to Mr. 
and Mrs. Ide, Isabella and all; and tell Mary not to worry 
herself about your old wrapper, for he wears grandpa's cloak 
and looks quite dignified in it!' I hope to doff my old wrap- 
per before long; but when, I can't say. I hope the Master 
will send me to some permanent location ere long; but his 
will be done. He has always dealt kindly with me, with us 
both, dear Mary, though we have often murmured, and 
thought otherwise. But think you we shall, if we enter heav- 
en, and thence look back upon the whole process of the for- 
mation of our characters, under the dispensations of Provi- 
dence, ever suppose we had too many disappointments ? Or 
one trial that could have been spared ? One cross too much ? 
Never ! 'What son is he whom his Father chasteneth not?* 
And then, we are always recalling scenes of sin and sorrow, 
while Grod's mercies, holy feelings, and joyous moments, pass 
away from memory as a dream of the night, and we feel as if 
our waking hours had been almost filled up with sin and its 
twin sister misery. But was there ever a cross, a trial, a 
scene of suffering, in which we have not found some mercy- 
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drops mingled ? Some connected joy, to calm the mind and 
heal the wounded spirit ? Came home this morning, or rather 
noon, after an hour spent in reading about Animal Magnetism, 
and another in talking with old Mr. Andros, formerly pastor 
in Berkelyfox' forty-six years, and Mr. Oliver, once of Beverly, 
of whom it vms said, he ought never to leave the pulpit, or never 
to enter it. Spent the afternoon writing for grandfather ; and 
here I am, 9^ o'clock, writing to my dearest of all earthly 
friends. . Aunt Fanny sits by me, reading the ' Three Ex- 
penmeuts of Living;' sends love to you. The letter sent in 
my bundle was a long and affectionate one from uncle Wm. 
T. Torrey. You may open and read all my letters, before 
you send them; should like to have you. 

" Fray the Lord, not so much to give me a place to preach, 
aaio Jitmeto preach, * glorying in nothing save the cross of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, by whom the world is crucified unto 
us, and we unto the world.' At least, it must be so with us, 
my dear M., if we are permanently useful in the kingdom of 
our Master. Thanks to Bella for her short P. S. Hope 
, she may have a year of so much peace and holy happiness, 
that it will be a new year to her. I hope the next P. S. may 
be a little longer. Much love to her, to your honored pa- 
rents and to all the family. Please send me some of - my 
papers, and the tooth-brush, and some letters, in a little bun- 
dle, by Miller, to be left at Peirce's Book Store. Hope your 
toothache has departed. I can toothily (rather than heartily) 
sympathize with you. 'Tis one of my old familiar comforts ! 
I know I need not ash my Mary to write soon. Miay God 
bless and keep you, guide and sanctify you ; and prepare as 
both for an open and abundant entrance into the everlasting 
kingdom of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, to whom be 
glory forever. Amen. I am yours, in esteem and love, 

Chables T. Tobbet. 

4 
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Providence, Feb. 6, 1837. 

"My beloved Mary, — Though sadly disappointed when I 
found no letter came Saturday night from Medway, I feel hap- 
py to resume my pen once more and converse with the one 
nearest to my heart of all earthly friends, except — ^yes, allow 
one exception, and be my dearest still. Let me feel and say 
to one friend, ' There is none upon earth that I desire, besides 
thee.* And I shan't love ^ou the less. Bat I really did feel 
disappointed, though well aware that you must have had the 
very best reasons to be found in all Norfolk county. Well, 
last Wednesday afternoon, I met the Maternal Association ; 
talked to the mothers and children ; stormy day ; very few 
present ; new business to me. Thursday, P. M., preached 
for Mr. Blair, at his protracted meeting. That meeting has 
closed ; the results, not very striking ; a very few conversions j 
about twenty anxious. Previous to the meeting, there was ris- 
ing thirty cases of hopeful conversion ; and Mr. Blair told me 
that the seriousness was increased by the meeting ; for, a fort- 
night before, it had declined. The suspicions about protracted ^ 
meetings, so prevalent in our State, have reached but few minds 
here. Mr. Underwood was a great blessing to High Street 
church (Mr. Lewis'). Its numbers were about doubled during 
his stay here, and no evils resulted, so far as I have learned. 
But to return. Thursday eve, I preached again in our ves- 
try ; and it was a long sermon, too, on backsliding. Doc- 
trines : a backslider is one who, though 9nce converted, is 
now living in sin, with few or no holy exercises ; as a back- 
slider, being impenitent, has no more title to the promises, 
than any impenitent sinner. He must repent, and return to 
God, like a sinner, throwing himself upon naked sovereignty 
as his only hope. He cannot plead the promises ; none are 
made to him. None of his prayers are acceptable, while he 
continues a backslider. Have some reason to hope the Spirit 
accompanied the word. Friday eve was the preparatory lec- 
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ture, in the vestry. Quite full and attentive audience. Yes- 
terday, as I could not administer the sacrament, exchanged 
in the forenoon with Br. Lewis. Had an attentive audience 
of 2B0, though the day was snowy. Returned to the Bich- 
mond Street church in time to partake of the communion ; 
enjoyed the season very much. Afternoon, preached on the 
law of God, " Thou shalt love," etc., to about 700 or 750. 
The storm kept many ladies at home. I was exhausted; 
and in the eve appointed a conference, intending to say but 
few words ; but I did preach quite a sermon, on confessing 
and forsaking sin, because it is in itself hateful; Somehow, 
my preaching lately all tends directly to two points, divine 
sovereignty and disinterested benevolence ; and here, as in 
other churches, there are a few who cry out * hard sayings.* 
This morning, you may well suppose, I was pretty much dis- 
posed to cling to my couch, and to-day have made but two 
calls. Have been reading Helon's Pilgrimage to Jerusalem, 
a book of some real merit You will have concluded by my 
not coming, that they want me to stay longer. I am to preach 
next Sabbath ; and on Monday after, the society have their 
quarterly meeting ; and the committee will then ask for in- 
structions whether to employ me any longer or not. If they 
wish me to continue, the church will then, act about a call, if 
(hey see cause. I have said to the Committee, that I did not 
feel it to be my duty to preach mpre than six weeks as a can- 
didate ; at least, without consulting Mr. Ide. I do not think 
it will be necessary ; for I have no doubt most persons, if not 
quite every one in the Society, have fully made up their minds 
:nqw.-; .and I have reason to believe the most are desirous that 
I should remain. However, the matter will speedily be de- 
•cided. My abolitiomsm and'Emmons2!s»2 might cause a few 
to leave, and would draw in some others; The friends of the 
slave are determined to have one abolition church, and the 
abolitionists are the sound men in doctrine. Still, something 
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may occur to cause a struggle; and prevent my remaining 
here. Be prepared for disappointment, my love. I have 
endeavored to leave the matter entirely to God, and I think 
the hardest point to submit has been, that you would feel it, 
if I should not be liked here. Next Monday or Tuesday, 
God willing, I purpose to be with you. Fray for me, love, 
that the word I preach may both benefit me and those who 
listen to it. There is need of a revival ; the church, as a 
body, is very lifeless. Do let me hear from you this week. 
My love to your father, mother, Isabella, Em., Let., Julia, 
and little Georgy, and all friends. May your soul prosper, 
my beloved Mary. I am yotkr affectionate, 

Charles T. Torbbt. 

" P. S. Tuesday morning. Dearest M. — Beceived your 
letter this morning. Thank Bella for her P. S. I trust my 
Mary improves in other things as well as in housewifery. 
May both of you live nearer to God than you ever have done, 
and grow in all Christian graces, as well as in those graces 
of this life which make home the best image of heaven 
earth offers to pur view. I don't know how I wrote about 
my bath. I begin with face and hands, and end with feet. 
I think I have been essentially benefited by it. Friction at 
night, and cold water and friction in the morning, are truly 
delicious. Good bye. Let. me hear again as soon as you re- 
ceive this. Yours, C. T. 

March, 1837, he was ordained over the Bichmond Street 
Ck)ngregational church, Providence, R. L About a week 
after, he was married. Mr. Torrey remained in Providence 
till October of the same year ; when, by his own request, he 
was dismissed from his pastoral relation to that people. 

We give, here, only one letter, between the time of his 
leaving Providence and his settlement at Salem. 
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£!ast Randolph, Thursday, Nov. 16, 1837. 
« Somehow, I love to write to my dear wife, I think, 
quite as well, if not a little better, than I did before we 
were 'one flesh.' I can think of her, and seem to see 
her, and hear her talk, and peep and smile, now and then, 
even »if we are absent in body from each 'other. I was 
a little disappointed Monday night, and last night not a little, 
when I went to the office and no letter came from my Mary. 
But then I ' found up,' as you say, a dozen good reasons 
why it should be so, and was tolerably contented. I do 
want you with me every day, to counsel, sympathize with, 
reprove and comfort me, not a little. But the ' way of the 
Lojd is in (he darkness, and his pathway in the deep. He 
hideth himself.' And what he hath in store for us, he knows, 
and perhaps we ought not to desire to know, till the day de- 
clares it The benefit of most of God's dispensations would 
evidently be lost, if we knew beforehand what should be our 
portion in life. 'It is the glory of God to conceal a matter.' 
I feel more and more desire to be with you. Without these 
separations, you have said sometimes, that I did not sympa» 
thize with you, in your trials and sufierings. - But it is not so, 
my love ; far from it. If I have erred, it has been in the 
other direction. I am conscious, however, that as a matter of 
habit, there is an almost constant concealment of my feelings 
on every subject, and a neglect of the expression of them, to 
an extent which you never thought of. I remember once 
a classmate to whom I was always ardetitly attached, one day 
burst out in expressions of astonisbmenf, when I casually al- 
luded to my warm afiection for him. He had never dreamed 
of it ! Now I never could tell, exactly, what had hindered 
me from manifesting my love to him by words or by an affec- 
tionate deportment. Yet so it was. And whatever be the 
cause, I believe it is, in a measure, true of my feelings of 

sympathy with you as a wife. As to love to you, it has been 

4.» 
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manifest enough, surely. But we do often refrain from ex- 
hibiting feelings which are very strong in our bosoms, and yet 
cannot tell why wo do it. But when we do, we forget that the 
proper expression of any emotion strengthens it." 

Soon after leaving P., he simultaneously received two calls 
to resettle. The one from Randolph, the other the Harvard 
Street church in Salem, Mass., formerly under the pastoral 
care of Rev. Dr. Gheever. The church was so well united 
in him and in each other, and their views of the great moral 
questions which then agitated the Christian public, so nearly 
coincided with his own, that he considered it an indication of 
Providence, that God bad called him to that place. In De- 
cember he removed to Salem, and in Jan. 1838, was,, in- 
stalled over a united and happy people. For a time he en- 
gaged with zeal and devotion in the labors of a pastor ; soon 
his calls from abroad, and his numerous labors in the anti- 
slavery cause, diverted his mind from his duties to his own 
charge, and he found it necessary to yield the one or the other. 
He relinquished his home and the quiet of a pastor's life for 
the stormy conflict with slavery. 



CHAPTER V. 

LETTERS TO REV. P. COOKE. 

. It is but just to Mr. Torrey, that he should hero speak for 
himself, and set forth in his own language his views and his 
motives. 

We find a series of letters, prepared about this time, em- 
bracing a review of a Sermon by Rev. Parsons Cooke. 
These letters, as will be seen, were written for the Boston 
Recorder, but for some reason were not published in that 
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paper, although' Mr. T. had been publicly challenged to re- 
view the Sermon in question through the Recorder. 

Wo give largely of these letters, because they not only 
show good reasons for anti-slavery octionj reasons which need 
to be read again and again, but they also give a very fair con- 
ception of Mr. Torrey as a vigorous writer. We give these 
in preference to any selection from his sermons, because 
more in accordance with the latter period of his life, in which 
the community are more particularly interested. Mr.. Tor- 
rey was employed at this time as a Lecturer, by the Massa- 
chusetts Abolition Society, and wrote this series of Letters 
at such intervals as he could command, while going from 
place to place. 

Letter J. 

" Dear Brother, — Before entering upon the discussion of 
the general principles involved in your discourse, entitled 
* Moral Machinery simplified,' there are a few points which I 
desire to notice. The most of them may be arranged under 
this running title : 

Things in which we agree. 

1. " That it is very difficult to ascertain the path of duty, 
sometimes, in relation to a given object, or society ; and that, 
consequently, we need the teachings of the word and provi- * 
denee of God, received with a prayerful humble spirit, to 
guide us aright. And if a man enters upon any course of ac- 
tion, without such guidance, and such a temper of heart, he 
will not gain the favor of God. He will be more likely to 
resemble Jehu the son of Nimshi, than Jesus of Nazareth. 
He may destroy the wicked, and repress open crimes, like 
the former ; but he will not be very likely to lead a sinner to 
the cross. And while the wicked man may be really useful 
to society, in promoting social order, and external purity, he 
will not, by such means, save his own soul, nor will his influ- 
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ence have any very , direct or special tendency to save the 
souls of others. Hence, if such a man, , in consequence of his 
zealous efforts to reform men externally, is ranked, by him- 
self or others, among true Christians they make a lamentable, 
and he a fatal mistake. 

•2. " Whenever any tendency to exalt one branch of Chris- 
tian morality or benevolenoe, above its just place in the esti- 
mation of mankind, appears, it ought to be resisted, kindly 
but firmly. The cause of education should not- be sacrificed 
to that of Missions ; nor the cause of the slave to either. Ef- 
forts to promote the observance of the Sabbath should not be 
urged to the neglect of the duty of prayer ; nor should the 
importance of revivals of religion in our churches, induce us 
to omit to urge upon them suitable measures to bring men- 
stealers to repentance. Wlterever this censurable tendency 
has appeared in our abolition efforts, I have always rebuked it.' 
So have others. But it cannot be wholly repressed ; it re- 
sults rather from the laws of the human mind, and the par- 
tial knowledge and imperfect holiness of men, than from the 
peculiar nature of any topic of interest. Men are as much 
disposed to be ' hobby>horsical' on the subject of missions, or 
education, as abolition. 

Yet we both agree that sometimes a particular object may 
have claims upon the attention of the humane and pious para- 
* mount, for the time, to all others ; and that their time and re- 
sources should be devoted more exclusively to it, than duty 
would allow in different circumstances. May it not be so, 
now, in relation to the three millions of the enslaved? So 
long neglected by most men, in the church and out of- it, 
is it not time to awake to special, penitent efforts for their 
rescue ? May not men urge their claims with special ear- 
nestness, without being chargeable with perverting the gos- 
pel, or over-valuing one branch of Christian duty or morality ? 

3. " That * Consociation is but another name for a Pres- 
bytery/ I am glad to see a man of so much influence as your- 
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self boldly affirm. Would that you, or some one, could wake 
up in our churches, and especially among our ministers, a 
more hearty attachment to the scriptural, an<e-£?avery ' prin- 
ciples of the church polity of our fathers I That Ciongrega* 
tionalists (including Baptists, Lutherans, etc.) can engage in 
efforte to spread the gospel, or relieve the poor and needy and 
oppressed, beyond the immediate neighborhood of their indi- 
vidual churches, in no way but by iorvava^ voluntary associ(i- 
Hons for these ends, is most true, and a truth of no little im- 
portance. A local church, if faithfdl, can succor the needy, 
and supply the spiritual wants of saints and sinners, in its 
own locality. But if its members have pecuniary ability, 
talents, and hearts large enough to do more than this, it must 
be done by a voluntary combination of then: individual re- 
sources, in a society, committee, or corporation. These asso- 
ciations may, or may not be formed to organize new churches 
elsewhere. They may exist, to preach Christian doctrine or 
duty, or morality, according to the demands of the case in 
view. But for what object soever they are formed, they are 
purely voluntary ; the free union of individuals, to employ 
means to secure certain ends. Remark, if you please, that 
such societies are not formed by the united action of churches 
as such i but solely by the union of such men and women as 
are disposed to form them. Each society may define, for it- 
self, the terms of membership in it. These may be, a public 
profession of faith, in a Ciongregational or some other church, 
< hopeful piety,' or the payment of a sum of money, or sign- 
ing one's name as a token of assent to certain doctrines and 
measures. But such societies are not churclies- IS any man 
assents to the terms of membership, there is, and can be, no 
way of excluding him, for hypocrisy, or anything else, not 
embraced explicitly in those terms. The character and influ- 
ence of a member or members, may be dangerous to every 
interest of the church and the world ; but so long as they 
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comply with the couditions of membership, they cannot bo 
set aside. 

" And I will just add, for your information, that the terms of 
membership in the A.'B. C. F. Missions, the Am. Educa- 
tion, and in short of all our public societies for every object, 
set up no bars to exclude the infidel, the drunkard, the de- 
bauchee, the universalist or other errorist, the atheist even. 
All persons, men and women, old and young. Christians and 
heathen, may become ' members,' by paying a given sum of 
money I And every such person is eligible to any and every 
corporate or administrative office in these societies. What 
* wicked' societies ! to invite ' good' men and ' bad' men 
alike t<.> join in doing good ; in < preaching the whole gospel,' 
or a part of it. Grood and bad men, professors and non-pro- 
fessors of reli^on, virtuous and some vicious men, belong to 
fdl these societies. There is no propriety in saying that these 
societies are religious societies (you do not) so far as the 
terms of membership are concerned. The 'churches' are 
connected with them only through their individual memberS} 
who choose to join— -Just as the churches are connected with 
abolition or < morial reform' societies. ' How liable are such 
societies to perversion!' some will excl^m. Suppose a 
' controlling portion' of their members and officers get to be 
corrupt, or and-' orthodox' men. When money is the only 
texmof membership, are they not peculiarly liable to perver- 
sion? One * Foreign Mission Society' has already been so 
perverted, in this State. We both reply, that we have other 
and ample securities, in the character of the officers, the vi^l- 
ance of t^e community, and above all, in the control of our oum 
pockets, against such perversion. No man, however great or 
influential or jesuitical, can control and sustain any voluntary 
society long, after it appears that he perverts its funds or in- 
fluence, unless by the free consent of its supporters. If they 
Offree to it, they unite with him in changing its character and 
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objects. It is no longer the same body in truthf though it 
may be in name. And here is all the security we need, or can 
rationally osk, that any voluntary society (not corporate, for 
a given end) shall not be perverted. It is the only real se- 
curity, in regard to a church or any other ^ure divino society. 
Abolition, missionary, and all other existing societies, merely 
voluntary, stand, in this respect, on a common level. 

4. We agree that ' corrupt public sentiment* ought to be 
reformed, by wise and proper means. And the means to be 
employed, must depend upon whether that corruption exists 
in the * churches' or in the State ; and upon the nature of the 
* corrupt sentiment' which needs purification. One mode of 
action may be salutary and efficient at one time, and futile at 
another. Wisdom is profitable to direct us how to act for 
this end. We agree that the 'opinions' of the < public' con 
be changed only by such means as will reach and mould 
those of individuab. Will not the united expression of indi- 
vidual opinions afiect the views of others ? Is it not one proper 
mode of doing this ? Surely, you must change the whole so- 
cial constitution of man, before you deny it, or denounce such 
action as < mean' or anti-christian. We agree, also, that if 
deference to the opinions of one . or of all men be the control- 
ling motive in any given act, there is no moral virtue in the 
act. It may be beneficial to society, but does not commend 
the agent to His favor, who looks upon the heart. Hence if 
all slaveholders left off their crimes, out of deference to hu- 
man opinions, it would not save their souls. But surely, it 
would be a vast gain, directly to every temporal interest of 
man, and indirectly to his spiritual interests, by opening wide 
the door of effort for the good of the two races. 

" Nor do we expect that slavery will be destroyed by the 
actual conversion of every slaveholder. The history of the 
world presents no example of such an c . at. Like all other 
public crimes, it has fallen under the ban of penal laws, when- 
ever the < controlling influences' in church and State, were 



RdfficJentty c nligliicned mul purf?, or conscientious, to 'exe- 
tiite jtidgmerit' nnct ' tleJi^nr fhe oppressed.' So t?!)! it be in 
ever/ t^fnte of oiir tJnion. Anti wTienever flie ' opinions,' 
*SGnHments,' n.nti feelings of (lie major part of any stave State 
are what they slionlcJ be, the 77ork will be tlono. Thnt proper 
iriedng should be employed to make them right, vre both be- 
lieve, it'hnt it mny be desirable, or necessary to establish 
itiany thore 'churches,' and send many more 'minisferV to 
some .^faies, m a means of changing men's opinions and feel- 
ings, i may admit or deny. Xt is an open question. That 
fnoTO ministers and churches, and of a purer character are dtr,- 
droMe for thiy Object and for the salvation of the bond and 
the free, t admit. That slavery will die wifhotlt it, I believe, 
i'or, imperfectly as we t)ofk believe the South to be ' evan- 
gelized,' 1 think the first pririciptes of common mora.tUiJ and 
twriesfAj are well enough understood by the mass of the peo- 
ple, to authorize us to appeal to them, in condemnation of 
slaveholding; in order to sectrre the proper chxtrch and State 
aiition for the suppression of this crime. Perhaps t am wrong ; 
a few yearg will determine. 

5. We agree that ' slaveholding is a sin,' more or less ag- 
gravated by the! degree of light enjoyed by the siimer. If it 
be a sin, then the commission of it is inconsistent with Chris- 
tian character. That a man may commit this or any other 
sin with a very 'limited knowledge of his duty in the case,* 
and be a Christian, is what you seem to affirm (p. SO, bot- 
tom, of your pamphlet). You seem to suppose some Chris- 
tians slaveholders, noW, to be thus ignorant of duty. Perhaps 
m. But doubtless that number is limited. It cannot em- 
brace many educated men. No son of New England can be 
thus ignorant. No son of the Sotith, edulcUted here, can be 
thus excused. At least, I will hold that ite ayree in this, till 
yon deny it. 1 would ask, with earnestness, when will ' th6 
true light shine?* Hoy/ many centuries more, before the 
slaveholders in the Southern and Northern churches will 
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tmovj enougli, to be * without exwpo?' Jn flie cnpe so vorj 
(liffioiilt of solution ? 

Your fricnr'' pn'l brother in Christ, 

CrJAI?r,K3 't. TOTtRBT." 

Letter Jfl. 

"Respected Sir, — It cannot be questioned, that the ahoti- 
Hon societies of our day, were chiefly in your eye, when you 
penned your discourse. Every paragraph is distinctly aimed 
at thern. And though allusions are made to others, some of 
which might be obnoxious to the same charges, it will be suf- 
ficient for me to endeavor to meet your positions in the atti- 
tude in wh'ch they are presented, leaving to the agents or 
friends of other reforms to defend their societies from your 
assaults. In doing this, however, I mean to meet your main 
positions fairly. Allow me to add, that I shall take little no- 
tice of the jests and sarcasms with which your pamphlet 
aboiinds. If you employ them in reply to me, I will take 
into serious consideration the propriety of using such * car- 
nal weapons,' in retorting upon you. 

" Your general doctrine is, that voluntary associations are 
lawful and scriptural. Still, they may be needlessly multi- 
plied, and improperly formed. Your object is, to find some 
principle, on v/hich to separate ' the precious from the vile.' 
You think you have found it. I do not. Your principle is 
Unsound, or very imperfectly stated ; and the use you make 
of it, most clumsy and unrighteous, as I intend to show be- 
fore I have done. 

" For certain kinds of voluntary societies you think (pp. 6 
— 7) you find a warrant, L In apostolic example. Notice 
that this society, if it was one, was established by Paul and 
Timothy, to relieve the ' poor saints at Jerusalem,' in a tim« 
of famine, by pecuniary collections. It was no part of it« 
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object (o preacfi the ' wliote gospel/ or ftny portion olf* ii. One 
otycct of abolition societies ia to relievo tbe ' poor saints* in 
the South, from a hondnge which deprives tliern of legal mar- 
riage, of the wages of their labor, of the right to read, or 
to hiott' hoUf to read the word of God ; and, in short, of utl 
personal, social, civil, political and religious rights. If apos- 
tolic example gives a 'rittlal vmrrant' for forming ft voluntary 
society in the one case, some think it must, d fortiori, in the 
other. What srty yoU ? 2. Yoit argtio the expediency and 
safety d' such societies from the goodness of itieir oljects. 
iSiirely the abolition of slavery and caste, are ' good objects.' 
That the goodness of the object of a society secures it from 
pferversion, or has any strong tendency to do so, 1 c(tjestion. 
AiiA the simplicity of the machinery, in any case, only msilces 
it easier to wield it for any purpose, good or bad. What ob- 
ject so fjood as the salvation of souls ? ^^ow constantly per- 
verted, in every age, has the ■* matchinery* for tbis purpose 
been ! Hovr siiripie the frame-work of t)ongregational 
churches; and yet, has it not been often perverted? Of 
all men, yori will be the last to deny it. S. You are in favor 
of such societies, becatse of the nearly unmixed good they 
have done ; which, you say, is a ' token that the smiles of 
heaven rest upon this method of doing good.* So, I argtie, 
tha( the nearly unmixed good, done in our land and £lng1and, 
by abolition societies, is a token of God's favor, jiist as truly. 
Bi<t you and I are both iod orihtictox, too ioise, I trust, to affirm 
sfjrioUsly, the truth of the general principle involved in yoiir 
statement : Success in doing good, a token of God's approval 
of the irisinlment t be that instrument a mdri or a society. 
The principle is not sound. • The wrcdft of man shall pbAise 
Aijn.' Yet he approves it not. If a society or individual has 
a good object, employs right means, and acts from right mo- 
tives, God approves ; not otherwise. That success or failure 
betide an effort, is no valid argument either V7f»y . What abo- 
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lition effortg liave dono, 1 Will notice hereafter. I only say 
here, llmt all your (food reasons for favoring any voluntary 
society, seem to apply to abolition societies, in full force. 

" The disliiiction you endeavor to make, between existing 
societies, has no foUndaiion in fact. You call the tw6 eort^ 
* benevolent* and * public opinion' societies. Both have cen- 
tral aiid auxiliary socielicis, State, coUnty, and local. Both 
employ agents, and use funds. You might have added, both 
have good objects, both employ the public press, and presses" 
of their own, both urge upon Christianp the duty of pt-ayer 
for the success of their endeavors. And here, yoU think, the 
parallel ceases. The first aim. chiefly, to collect and Use fUrids 
for their objects. The second, to create, and then Use, 
' public opinion,' of a given kind, to a certain end. The one 
appeals to Grod's wrath ; the other to man's frowi), to' gdirt 
their ends. The one, yoU think, combine good men; the' 
other, good and bad men, to accomplish th^ii^ purposes. The 
first employ the 'whole gospel;' the other, only 'public in- 
dignation/ id accomplish go6d. These are all the distinctibns 
yott point out in your definitions. They will vanish wh6n 
you look at them : 1. Good and bad men are combined in 
them. This is e ^ually true of both sorts of societies. In all 
ottr foreign and domestic Mission, Tract, Bible, Seairien's 
Friend and Education societies, the oritjf condition of member- 
ship is the pdjjntent of immy. In Virtue Of such payment, 
sbnie vi6ious, and many unconverted men belong to them: ; 
are '• life,' * honorary/ and * corporate' members. If you do 
not knovv it> you ought to have known it, better than your 
'young' brother. 1 am not blaming these societies for it^ 
Tour principtes censure them ; mine do not. 

" To be a member of any abolition society, an assent Ui 
principles of truth, and a pledge to correspondent action is 
required, in addition to paying money. So that (if their prin- 
ciples are true) they are better guarded against perversion^ 
by the union of ' bad men' with them, than the societies fort 
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approve. To bo a President of the Bible Society, or of the 
A. B. C. P. M., a man is not required to bo a good man, or 
a moral man, or tlieoretically sound in theology or ethics or 
political economy, by any other or higher law than this same 
'public opinion' you so cordially detest. Tlio constitution of 
these bodies are silent on such points; they only require 
monetj, to promote their several objects. 

"It is true, that most persons interested in tliem are Chris- 
tians. So are the great majority of all who are members of 
abolition (societies, judged by your and mij own standard of 
Christian cliaracter. And if the character of the memhership 
entitles the one to support, it does equally entitle the other to 
aid from us as Christians. The argument is a frdit one, in 
both cases. Unless, therefore, you are prepared to abandon 
ttU yotir favorite societies, because they invite the * coopera- 
tion of bad men,' cease to attack abolition and other reform 
societies, on the same ground. YoUr way of escape from this 
dilemma, I will hedge up, by and bye. 

2. " ' Benevolent' societies employ the whole gospel, in 
* due proportion and harmony,* to accomplish their ends. The 
TrOf/i society seems to pose you ; and well it may. For 
yoo dare not, on your responsibility to Grod, affirm that it uses 
the ' whole gospel,' or anything like it. It does not all * evan- 
gelical' truth, and you know it cannot. It aims to affect the 
' opinions,' and lives, and hearts of men, by employing and 
spreading those principles in which its supporters agree. 
Precisely the course taken by the anti-slavery societies ! 
And let me add, on no other principles can men, who differ 
at all, in religious belief and practice, unite in societies to 
promote any given end. The abolition society unites all 
who agree to diffuse certain principles on one subject, to af- 
fect the hearts and lives of men. The Am. Tract society, 
unites all who agree to diffuse certain principles on several 
classes of topics, for the same ends, to affect men's hearts 
.and lives. Both take it for granted that men have intellects, 
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arid ondeavor to riddreag them (often Imperfectly), that tlirougtt 
the mind they may affect the cohduct and heart. Some- 
times both reach the mind, heart and conduct. Soroetittiefl 
they affect men's conduct, and reacli not their hearts. At 
otlier times they reach the mind, but neither the heart nor Hf6» 
I admit that 'denominational' Tract societies exist, not td 
preach, but to diffuse the * whole gospel, as they understand 
it.' And your principles would restrict each man to such so- 
cieties ; your heart does not, because you are a Christian. I 
(juarrel with your logic, not with you. Query ? How is it 
that these societies for the spread of ' the whole gospel,* c6h- 
trive, so uniformly, to leave out the abolition part of it? 
Why has no American, or denomination tract society printed 
a single tract on slavery ? * Echo answers, Why ?' 

"In what sense the Education, or Colonization societies 
exist to ' preach the whole gospel,' it puzzles me to see. One 
is to furnish men with means to get an education for it ; the 
other does nothing towards it, in any way. It only takes men 
from one country and carries them to another. It spends not 
a dollar for religious purposes. Yet you support both ad 
' benevolent' societies. 

" Besides ; all these societies, alike, aim to affect the 
* opinions' of the public. Their support is derived from pub- 
lic favor. If they do good to the souls and bodies of men, it 
is chiefly by affecting the opinions of individuals and of the 
public at large, so as to lead to right feeling and action. Some 
of them aim &t universal reform, in the religion, morals, gov- 
ernment, sciences, arts, ethics, manners and customs of na- 
tions (e. g. the A. B. C. F. M.) ; and that too, not merely by 
'preaching the gospel,' but by schools, the press, and all the 
machinery of civilized and Christian lands. Universal reform 
is needed, therefore it is attempted, Thode portions of the 
work are first attempted, which the means and numbers of 
those employed best warrant. In our own land, similar ef- 
forts have already accomplished parts of the work of uniVisiS- 
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flol reform. We aim to do ibhat is not ytt done. If it be 
riglit to form a society to do tlio \vhoIe work, where it is 
needed, I cnnnot see why it is not right to associate to do a 
part of it, where only rt part remains to he done. The very 
right to nssociale to accomplish the whole work, involves the 
right to associate to accomplish any particular part. The right 
to form a * Dorcas society,' or a missionary society for the hea- 
ihen, is a logical deduction from the right and duty of forming 
that society for every holy purpose, called a ' church.* For a 
church is, or ought to be, both the one and the other. It' 
more hungry men are to be fed than individual resources can 
feed, it is right to associate for the purpose. If more need 
«Iothing than the resources of the 'church,' as such, can sup- 
ply, form a ' Dorcas' society, to do it. If the views and prac- 
tices of the church and State need to be changed on one par- 
ticular topic, and if need so require, form a society for that 
end. The only limits of truth and wisdom, as to the number 
of societies to be formed, are, 1. the objects to be accom- 
plished, and, 2. the wise adaptation of any form of effort 
to the attainment of a given and good object. Here is a 
* principle' of common sense, by which you may try all socie- 
ties, whether Tract, Missionary, Bible, Abolition or Ed«»;a- 
tion, and determine their propriety. 8. Your 'benevolent' 
societies strive to reform men, by appealing to God's wrath 
to deter men from sin. Indeed 1 What is thcfej^* creed' of the 
Colonization, Education, and Bible societies, respecting fu- 
lare retribution? Were you older than Methuselah, and 
wiser than Daniel and Solomon, you could not tell. Indi- 
vidual members of them have cll sorts of creeds about it. But 
neither of them, by its constitution, or through its officers or 
agents, presents any creed, or has a right to do so. They urge 
men to duty by various motives, of social enjoyment, public 
and private interest, and religious feeling; just as abolition 
societies always have done. But all these attempted distinc- 
tions rest upon a common falsity, viz. that abolition and other 



LnTTBRfl TO REV. P. OOOKE. 



reform societies aim to form, and then use, os the instrument 
of reform, a monster wliicli you terra now, ' public opinion/ 
and then) ' public indignation.' In my next, I will expose it. 
Tour friend and brother, 

ChABLES T. TORftBY. 

Letter III. 

" My dear Brother, — It is the purpose of the present let- 
ter to state the true position of dboUHon societies, especially 
with regard to their intended effects upon ' public ot)inion.' 
That you have mistaken and misstated it, will not appear 
strange, when we lemember how uniformly you have opposed 
and ridiculed their principles and measures} nay, hoAV con- 
temptuously you rejected information in regard to both, but a 
few years since, in a letter to this very paper. But with yoU, 
OS with many others, the progress of oUr caUse has wroiight 
gradual changes of views ; till now, the sin of slaveholding, 
the safety, expediency, and duty, of unconditional, immediate 
emancipation, and the obligation resting upon Northern tnen 
and Christians to endeavor to bring about this result, are no 
longer disputed points. And so plain do they now appear to 
every one, that it almost surpasses belief, that four brief years 
ago, they were not only denied, but derided; and made the 
ground of the justification of lynching and mohbing our meet- 
ings and agents, by public meetings in Boston, New York, 
and scores of other towns and cities, and by the leading jour- 
nals of the day. Thank Gk)d ! that day of darkness is now 
passed. Oxxr general principles are now almost universally ad- 
mitted to bo correct, at the Noi th ; and, very extensively, at 
the South also. The continuance of our associated operations 
but a few years longer, will leave none to question the correct- 
ness of our doctrines. 

"Yet many men do not love the instruments by which they 
have been convinced of the truth. Our measures have been 
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aasailed'asifiercoly as our theoretic principles ever wore ; and 
08 vainly. The conviction is now fastened upon the majorit/ 
of the reflecting part of the communitj, that the measures of 
abolition societies are only the common sense ways of spread- 
ing and enforcing upon men's consciences and practice, the 
principles they associated to defend. The errors and follies 
of a few influential abolitionists have retarded this result, but 
they cannot prevent it, iii the end. 

" What are those measures ? 1. The emphyment of puUic 
ayencies, to utter our views in the ears of the community. 
The gospelinatitution of public preaching IB a divine warrant 
for the use of this means of diffusing the truth on any subject ; 
to say nothing of its obvious adaptation to the nature and 
wants of mankind. Most of our agents have always been 
'ministers of the gospel' of the difiPerent sects; selected,; be- 
cause they were better fitted, and more disposed to this work 
than other classes of men generally are. 

"2. The Press, book and periodical, for the diffusion of 
truth, the conviction of 'gainsayers/ and the rebuke of wilful 
opposers, has been employed, to a great extent, and with the 
happiest results. Thirty thomand copies of a single book, 
* Slavery as it is,' have been put in circulation, all ovier the 
land, in six months! chiefly, too, by sale! Six years ago, 
jive hundred copies could hardly have been given away, to 
men who would promise to read them. 

<'3i The encouragement, and employment (in suitable 
cases) church and other ecclesiastical action, to, free every- 
thing which is called a * church of Christ,' and every man 
called a 'minister of Christ,' from all connivance at, or pai>- 
ticipation in, the sin of oppression ; so (hat our common Chris- 
tianity might no. longer be disgraced, and corrupted, by shel- 
tering the slaveholder witltin its folds, or shielding his con- 
science from rebuke, and his character from deserved infamy. 
As viQ both agree that ' slaveholding is a sin/ this measure is 
oneiof obvious duty. 
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"d. Tlio encouragement, and employnaent (in Buitabld 
cosob) of political action, in the forms of petitions, tlie ballot, 
legislation, judicial decisions, and executive agency, to ' break 
the yoke of the oppressor,' to 'execute judgment,' and 'de- 
liver the oppressed* from the hands of the wicked. And if 
slaveholding be a public crime, a violation of the plainest di6« 
tates and laws of social morality, the duty of such action is 
plain. No one who believes in the rightful existence of hu' 
Man governments can question it. Your deserved rebuke of 
those who deny the rightful authority of the civil power, and 
still employ or favor such action, would come with greater 
force from a man who had done a little more io promote right 
political action on this subject, than yourself. But deserved 
it is, and I will not abate its force; thej ought to have re- 
buke and satiric scourges, from your caustic petf. And all 
who uphold their folly, are like unto them. 

" 5. Prayer, though last in order (save one)^ not the least 
important. The first abolition meeting ever held in Boston 
began with prryer. The first ever held in another dty, led 
a deist to his Savior. Prayer has been our life. The con- 
cert on the last Monday of the month, has ever been a favorite 
measure, one, I think, that you have adopted, at our recom- 
mendation. ' Good ca» come from Nazareth.' And ever de- 
voutly recognizing our dependence upon Almighty God, to 
prosper all right means to secure the great result, we have con- 
tinually urged on all men this duty; according to their vari- 
ous forms of discharging it; you,, in yours, the Quaker in 
his. Ten&of thousands of praying hearts, ' continually do 
cry' unto the God of SABAOTH,,for his guidance and bless- 
in/j, in every part, of our land. That we have always been 
guided by the ' spirit of grace and supplication,' I will not try 
to prove, until you give proof that the *o?rfo»£?wctt; school^ Tay- 
lorite, Unitarian, and other controversies in the. evangelical 
churches we love, have been conducted and guided by that 
Spirit. I speak not to reproach these churches^ but {o anticipate 



the rdpty of a practised controversialist. More prayer might 
hftVo prevented some of the errors of a portion of our gathering 
anti*8lavery host. Ilearty prayer may yet bring them bade 
to their- duty tO' the slave. 

** 6. AsBooiatid action ; conbisting, as in the case of Bibloi 
Tract, and othiir societiesi of central, State, and local aiHli- 
ated societies, to diffase the truth, and facilitate the collection 
and employment of funds. 

" Our sociotm are the basis of all our oilier operations to 
. spread, and urge upon men in their lives, conformity to our 
primiples. This you, and every man of sense, knows. 
Hence> in attacking our associated action, you strike at the 
foundation: of our whole enterprise. 

" Whatr then^ was- that state of things which warranted the 
fonaation of societies for the overthrow of slavery ? Frovi-' 
dence leads a few men, Bownov Lnndy, Itankin^ Goodell) 
Garrison, Perry^ Tappan, and others of lesser note, ta take 
fight mews B-ToA. to feel deeply on the subject. What shall 
ihey $a ? Ml existing civil and religious organizations are 
ei&er foreign^ from' or corrupted iy slavebt, the very eeilto 
be removed. What shall they do ? You reply, ' use the church/ 
GB some other existing body, as the means of reform. The 
reply is, there was no church, or other body then ready to be 
used for the purpose. None could be j^ed for use, but 
by the preparation of it,, through changes of views and feelings 
in the bosoms of its individual members. When a mc^'ority, 
in any existing body is npe for all the action properly re- 
quired of it in the premises, far the society's work is done. 
When all the. existing bodies are thus fitted for their duty, 
our temporary society expires by its own limitation. When 
we have diffused the truth, and enforced it upon men's con- 
sciences and hearts, till the major part of the members of all 
other organizations are ready to do their duly, we shall dis- 
band ; not before. 

<<But we-aim; to effect all this by 'public sentiment,' say 
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yon I and * public opinion' is a dreadful things It wilt bo so^ 
in tho day when ' the memory of the tricked shall rot / when 
<the wicked shall rise to BtMrnOi and overlaating oomtBHtr i* 
when, in a word; sin shall become as ii\famouB as it Ib wicked. 
We are willing td do a little to hasten that consummation 1 
True, we aim to affect ' public opinion.' How ? By chang- 
ing the viciws and feelings of individual men< By diffusing 
w^at we believe to be truth, in the oustomary modes in which 
men, in this age, diffuse their views on other subjects; and 
by urging the truth upon the consciences, hearts, hopes, fears, 
interests, and sensibilities of men. In a word, we strive to 
address all that is in man, ly the truth in regard to slavery.; 
ond we employ all those modes of address, employed by other 
men, on other subjects. We utter truth in prose and rhyme. 
We reason, persuade, entreat, rebuke, denounce, and expos- 
tulate, according to our 'several ability,' and as our judg- 
ment dictates. We err in adapting means to ends, like other 
mm, yofirself included. Some of us are open to correction ; 
others, not— just as in other societies. We have some torong- 
headed '^ goQ^ men among us, too wise to learn, and f ome 
' bad' men, (just as in those societies v)\A<i)x rnvke money only 
the condition of membership,) . who don*t wish to learn. 
But with all our imperfections, we go on, effecting such 
changes in individual ' opinions' and ' feelings,' as the world 
has seldom knownr 

^ But when ' you have your public opinion manpfactored 
to order,' you ask, 'what is gained?' Profound wisdom! 
Question most logical 1 I reply, We aim to change men's 
' opinions,' as the only rational means of leading them to a 
ohanged course of action. When, with God's blessing, we 
have gotten their 'opinions' right, we expect, with his help, 
to induce them to act accordin^y' When the ' opinions* of 
the individual members of a loccd ' public,' e, g. a churchy 
in Lynn, or elsewhere, are right, we expect th^ will bear 
.their testimony against slavery, by excluding slaveholders 
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who pCTfliat in their sin, from tho pnlpie and comratinion tahU. 
' What concord hath Chriat with Belial ? The individual 
memherfl of that chdrch^ (having done all they could in their 
church capacitpi) we expect, will continue to act out their 
views in social life^ in every station entrusted to them. Wlien 
the 'opinions' of the SlASSACHCsfiXTS public are right, We 
expect the legislative, judicial, and executive powers will all 
he wielded, so far as may be, in favor of liberty, and against 
slavery. When the majority of the Natiot^ai. < public' are 
right, CoNORESs will sweep away every vestige of slavery, 
within the limits of its constitutional power. Separate Statea 
will, one by one, do the same j and so on, till the work is 
done. We believe slaveholding, 1. sinfulj or a violation of 
the principles of the divine law ; 2. immoral, a crime of 
such a nature that church discipline and public law can reach 
it, in the persons of the guilty, if they cease not to transgress ; 
and, 3. in its nature, considered as unmitigated oppression, 
and a violation of every right, deserving to be classed with 
murder and other crimes, now considered infamous. We 
wish to persuade every body else to think the same, &nd act 
accordingly, in their various stations in life. Hence our 
measures. Individual resources were too weak to effect the 
work. We associated to do it. Societies have called into 
being all the other forms of effort we need to secure the result. 
They go on and prosper ; yea, and they will prosper, for ' a 
blessing is in them.' And we believe also, that so plainly 
tme are our principles, so self-evident are they ; with such 
power do they appe^ to the consciences and hearts, and hopes 
and feais of the slaveholders, that if we can purify * pablic 
opinion,' and induce right action, in the churches and SieUes 
of the North, and thus leave them without sympathy or coun- 
tenance in their guilt, the slaveholding States will abolish 
slavery in their own limits by public law. And we believe 
this the more, because the social, religious, business, and po- 
litical connections of the North and Socth are so multiplied 
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tLat in securing the needed change in ' oj,^inion' and practice 
at the North, we shall secnre an almost equal change of opin- 
ion and practice there. And 80> slavery shall pectcefatly pass 
away. 

'* And thi3 is the only way in which we propose to ' ase 
public opinion/ That you will question the propriety of bo 
doing, none will be more slow to believe, than your friend 
and brother, 

Charles T. Tokbby." 

IiETlEB IV. 

" Dear Brother, — Tour general position is, that the church, 
by its ministry, and other suitable agencies, is God's ap- , 
pointed instrament to reform men ; and that those who form 
Abolition or other reform societies, assume to be wiser than 
he, and supersede the means of his appointment This I 
take to be your rieaning, though yon have stated ii in sQKsh 
forms, that it reqiires no little labor to decipher it. It would 
have been well, had yon explained your proposition a little. 

" God, yon tell us, has given us a platform and model of a 
reform socie^, in the ckwch. What church ? The Episco- 
pal ? The Presbyterian ? or in a Congregational, or Metho- 
dist church ? If yon answer, a ' Congregational church I 
ask, how am I to 'reform* a corrupt, slaveholding 'Presby- 
terian' or * Methodist church.* You leave me no way but by 
going and establishing a OongregaiioTial ' church^ by their side, 
and under my denominational banner, hold forth the truth. 
In a word, if I desire to reform any body out of my sect, I must 
do it in a sectarian form. Your principle, as you state 1% 
precludes me from everything but sectarian action. If my 
Methodist brother and myself see a particular evil in both, 
and in other denominations, we may not unite otnr purses (o 
diffuse the truth, to overthrow that one evil ! We must do 
everything in our 'church,* or sectarian capadty! Again, 

6 
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70a speak of the ' goapel, by its ministry, and other agencies 
appropriate, and appointed by itself,' as the divinely appointed 
means of reform. Here again, you talk mysteries. The institu- 
tion of ' preaching,' abolition societies do employ. They per- 
suade * settled ministers' to preach on slavery and its remedy, 
and men's duties to the bond and the free. And they employ 
fecial ministers, to * preach,* to supply the 'lack of service,' 
on the part of others, and urge on all men, of every sect and 
no sect, the performance of duties so long neglected. They 
feel that ^ecicU < preaching* is needed, to counteract the disas- 
trous effects of former neglect of duty, and to roll back to the 
pit the dark viraves of oppression. But what are those ' other 
agencies appropriate T For it seems the ' ministry* is, after 
all, not enough ! I can think of nothing but the press, lec- 
tures, discussions, and political action, and societies to collect 
and apply funds to sustain and urge on these agencies. These 
seem to me ' appropriate' to the wants of the ease. But these 
'other agencies* are 'appointed by itself.* Appointed by 
what, or whom ? * The gospel ? Where, and what are they ? 
In whom is the appointing power vested ? In ministers ? Or in 
laymen ? In ' church meetings V Ot in a voluntary assembly 
of men ? Sir, I fear it would require a new addcess, to ' sim- 
plify* your < moral machinery,' so as to make it intelligible ! 
If you have any meaning at all, it must be, that ministers 
and church members may appoint, and set in motion, under 
their exclusive control, any ' other agencies* they think prop- 
er ; but not another man but they, must have aught to do 
with them ; a principle not easily reconcilable with the con- 
stitutions of all our ♦ benevolent' societies, which admit every 
body, * good and bad,* on the payment of money ! But I 
confess you have written something < hard to be understood.' 
Perhaps some of our ' great men' can decipher it. But what- 
ever you may mean in this statement, I propose to show three 
things in this letter. And, 

" 1st. The * churched of every sect, were not pr^aredy when 
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wc began to form abolition societies, to do what titey cotitd, 
for the overthrow of slavery. At least the exceptions were 
few, and those almost wholly in the slave States. The Quakers, 
the Covenanters, Reformed Presbyterians, Emancipationists 
(Baptists in Kentucky and Pennsylvania) v/ere cUom in their 
iestimonff agamst slavery, and their exclusion of the impeni- 
tent slaveholder from the ' ministry* and the ' Lord's table.* 
In nearly every other ' church,' of every sect, at the South, 
and at the North also, slaveholders were welcomed to both. 
The number of slaveholding professors and ministers had 
been rapidly increasing for several years. The sinfulness of 
slaveholding, in practice, was generally denied, while in the 
abstract, a cold'hearted formal admission of its evil character 
was common. New 'churches' were indeed formed, at the 
South ; but, far from exerting any influence for the overthrow 
of slavery, they were corrupted by it, and served only to in- 
crease the number of slaveholding professors. The religious 
bodies of the North, of every sect, while they remembered 
the heathen of other lands, the sailor, the Catholic, the Jew, 
ihe drunkard, and the prisoner, uttered no voice of sympathy 
for thf> slave, or of warning to his oppressor. The religious 
Press was almost wholly silent; or if it spoke at all, it, was 
not to expose and rebuke oppression, but to express sympa- 
thy with the guilty, with the rarest exceptions. What little 
sympathy for the slave still lingered in men's bosoms, was 
turned into the delusive channel of colonization on the hea- 
then shores of degraded Africa. The great body of church 
members were almost entirely ignorant of the condition and 
wants of the slaves ; and there were no means in existence 
to enlighten them. Few could be persuaded even to read on 
the subject. Few houses of worship were open to him who 
plead for the poor. Few would assemble to hear his plea. 
The duty, safety, and expediency of emancipation, were 
generally and scornfully denied. Compensation for. ceasing 
to rob the poor and helpless, every where demanded. £man- 
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dpation on the soil, seemed the image of < amalgamation/ 
*\rild beosts turned loose/ and a thousand visionary horrors. 
That man's memory is a short one, and withal somewhat 
treacherous, who cannot recal these and other facts, in con- 
trast with the wonderful change which our associated efforts 
have wrought. .¥ow, our leading doctrines are admitted to be 
true. Information is abundant, accessible to nil, and widely 
diffused. The majority of the religious presses are decidedly 
abolition presets. Sympathy for the slave is warm and quick 
in many hearts once cold to his wrongs. More than one half 
of the ecclesiastical bodies of the free States have sent forth 
voices of rebuke, warning, remonstrance, and condemnation, 
in regard to slavery. Full 3000 churches have solemnly 
withdrawn fellowship from slaveholders, and many more pri- 
vately act on the same principle. And probably full 5000 
ministers will neither receive a slaveholder to their pulpits, 
nor tolerate his polluting presence at the table of the Lord. ' 
And the soci(U influences of religion, in private life, have 
been brought to bear, in a thousand forms, most powerfully, 
upon the hearts and consciences of the guilty. No southern 
oppressor now leaves New England unrehiked and unwarned. 
When you so fondly record the ' echoV answer to your own 
inquity, * What has abolition done T we should suppose you 
had forgotten that echo only gives hack the voice it hears! 
Like the man in Sleepy Hollow, you must have dreamed for 
eight years past, or else measured ihe rest of the religious 
world by the standard of the few in and around Boston, who 
know so little of the state of feeling in the ' churches/ and 
among ministers generally, as to suppose the majority share 
their views, or sympathize with their expressions of feeling, 
except when, in rare cases, they correspond with abolition 
views. ■ 

" But enough. The ministry and the churches were not 
prepared to act ; not even to do their plain duty to the poor 
slaves. 
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" The courses were open. The one which you • seemingly 
recommend in your pamphlet and your No.'s in this paper, 
but which abolitionists had too much sense and piety to adopt, 
viz. to < vacate the title' of all existing churches, which coun- 
tenanced slavery, to the name wf Christian churches; and 
then form purer churches for the overthrow of slavery. This 
course would have made endless strife, and only ended in 
forming some dozen new sects. And accordingly, when a 
few men, (the excellent and philanthropic Ghablbs Stuabt, 
among others) proposed to change the mode of effort, and 
conform it to yovr views, the good sense of the mass of abo- 
litionists at once rejected the idea. We did not believe in 
unchurching the body of our churches, without suitable ef- 
forts to lead them back to their duty. And happily, as I have 
bsfore intimated, we have been so favcred of God, in this 
thing, that we have no occasion to resort to the suicidal course 
you urge upon us! 

" The second course was the one we adopted, viz. to form 
societies to collect funds, and employ them in gathering facts, 
diffusing truth, and by reasoning, by persuasion, by rebuke 
and denunciation, as occasion ca,lled for the one or the other, 
to induce the ministers and members of existing churches to 
do their duty ; taking it for granted that timely and efficient 
labor would persuade them to it. Nor have we been greatly 
disappointed. 

" Besides, we were * Christians,' but of every sect. We 
wished to lead every sect, every * church,', ^called Chbisxiak, 
to testify, in its own appropriate forms, against the sin and 
crime of slaveholding ; so that our common Christiamty might 
no longer he blasphemed. We believed that every sect of 
nominal disciples, however doctrinally or practically corrupt 
they might be in some respects, retained enough of love, or 
respect for the general principles of Grod's law, of natuml jus- 
tice, of humanity, and the ;equirements of the gospel, to war- 
rant the hope and confident expectation that cdl might be 

6* 
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united \a their testimon7 against this sin. Nor have our 
hopes been vain. And we now believe, that in arfew brief 
years; no church of any sect, will be so corrupt, as to tolerate 
the slaveholder in its fellowship. Or if one should be found, 
it would be an outcast ; and the whole family of churches, of 
every name, would repudiate its claims to bear the name of 
cur Savior. We had no occasion, we have none now, to ope- 
rate by seceding, and forming new ♦ churches.' The old are 
good enough in all other respects ; many are now so in (Ma ; 
all, we trust, soon will be. We did not choose to put a * con- 
structive' or real * slight upon the Founder of the churches 
of Christ, as you would persuade us to do, in your — anything 
but wisdom. What did we need to do ? Individually we 
were feeble, our resources limited. Together we were strong. 
We needed to collect and diffuse information, to employ 
preaching and the press to do it, and to urge action in corre- 
spondence with discovered truth and duty ; and the gathering 
and employment of funds to accomplish all this, was necessary. 
This must be done by some responsible bodies, whose charac- 
ter was a pledge of fidelity. We formed, therefore, large 
and small societies for these purposes. We were weak ; now, 
we are strong, through ' the good hand of our God upon us.' 
Soon, as the result of our efforts and prayers, the whole influ- 
ence of the whole ' church of God,' of every sect, will, we trust, 
be turned in favor of freedom to the slave ; and then the ju- 
bilee is near ! We formed a voluntary society, from the very 
necessities of the case. We could cooperate in the work, in 
no other way. We included, in the terms of membership, 
nothing but what was necessary to the eltd in view. And if a 
few nominal infidels assented to them and joined us, it only 
'proves that in this one respect, they were in advance of your- 
self, if errorists in theology joined us, it only shows that 
' orthodoxy' may sometimes be ' dead,' while humanity and 
justice outlive correct theories, in the bosoms of men. But 
we could no more prevent such men from joining a volutUary 
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society (had we desired to do it), if they assented to the terms 
of membership, thnn they can be excluded, constitutionally, 
from the Bible, Tract, and Missionary societies, which make 
money the only term of membership. The other two poiiats 
I am obliged to defer to my next letter. 

Yours, with Christian affection, 

Chables T. Tobrbt." 

Letter V. 

"My dear Sir, — I referred, in my last, to three things I de- 
sired to notice ; one was, that the churches were not pre- 
pared to do their duty to the slave, when abolition societies 
were first formed. Another remark I wish to make is this : 
That if the churches of every sect had been disposed to be 
faithful, something more than church action was needed to 
abolish slavery. 1. What could the churches do, if disposed? 
They could exclude the slaveholder from the ordinances of 
the gospel, from the ministry of the word, and from fellow- 
ship, unless he repented and reformed. They could, as 
churches, unite in adopting and sending forth ' appeals and 
testimony' against the continuance of this sin and crime. 
And the various quasi church, or ecclesiastical bodies could 
do the same things. All this has been done, to a great ex- 
tent It will be done more extensively yet ; and indeed it 
must be, ere slavery falls. Congregational churches, as stick, 
can do no more. If all did so much, it would tell, with mighty 
power, upon the hearts, consciences and sensibilities of the 
whole mass of slaveholders, * professors and profane.' Nor 
can other sects, as churches, do much else. We and they, or 
Tolhet individual members o( our, and other sects, might form 
voluntary associations, to send ministers to the South, who 
would dare to preach the whole truth about slavery, and 
establish more abolition churches there. Perhaps we ought 
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to do it. "What say you, ' to a new missionary society, 
to < evangelize the slaveholders' and their slaves P whose mis- 
sionaries shall preach that * the laborer is worthy of his hire ?' 
who shall denounce ' wo unto them that use the services of 
their neighbors without hire, and pay them not for their work 
who shall, in spite of slavery and its bloody laws, teach the 
slaves to read the Bible, and then put Bibles and tracts into 
their hands ? who shall insist upon the sacredness of the mar- 
riage tie between slaves who shall preach against selling 
men, women and children, < by auction or private sale,' for 
gold; who shall preach against the sundering of 150,000 
slave families every year, to make gain out of the poor ? 
What say you to such a movement ? Do you say the men 
who attempt it will be ' slain for the witness of Jesus ?' Is it 
less a duly to die for him in America than in Sumatra ? It 
is my solemn conviction that the time for such efforts is come ! 
I do not desire to see any more ' churches' established in the 
South, to lull the sinner to sleep, by folding him in their em- 
braces. Let Zion awake, and put on her garments of beauty, 
and make war upon slavery ; and she shall be more * terrible 
than an army with banners.' A few more Lovejoys might 
fall ; but the yoke of slavery would be broken ; for we should 
see that slavery could not endure pure Christianity. But for 
such efforts, ' the churches' are not prepared. Few individual 
members are so. We need more piety, and more * reform,' 
in the churches first. 

" 2. Not only must the latent power of the church be brought 
out and made to bear on slavery — but the State too must 
needs act. Slaveholding is a public immorality ; and 
as such, it may be reached by legislative enactments ; just 
as in England, Mexico, etc. - It ought to be, in law, marked 
with other felonies, as one of the greatest violations of pub- 
lic morals, of private right, and social duty. So President 
Edwards predicted, in 1795, that it would be, in our coun- 
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try, in fifty years, in 1845. May God grant it> for his Son's 
sake ! But how shall this end be secured, we osked^ at the 
outset of our abolition efforts ? In one of two ways—either 
1st, by confining our efforts in the first instance, entirely to 
the purification of the 'churches,' and then, wait for the 
gradual influence of religion to mould legislation, without 
special effort to secure it ; or, 2d, to commence efforts, si- 
multaneously, for the purity of the church and to secure right 
legislation from the State — to aim at both moral and political 
action. The latter course was chosen, for several reasons ; 
among which were the following: 1. Church and State 
action were equally important in their proper place ; equally 
obligatory upon the consciences of men ; and the same rea- 
sons called for, and justified both — so that in urging one we 
must, in effect, urge both. It was wisest to do it openly, and 
not cover up one under the folds of the other, e. g. to urge 
legislation under the cloak of religion, or vice versa, 2. We 
might secure many items of valuable legislation, by ur^ng 
the general principles of natural justice and equity, before 
the whole, or any great part of the churches were freed from 
connivance at slavery. For after all, the gi-eat principles of 
truth and duty were recognized in our constitutions and laws, 
and only needed fresh applications to new statutes, to secure 
much good. Had you consulted any thing but dame EchO} 
for this history of legislation, these five years past, you might 
have known that we have been prospered in this respect be- 
yond our most sanguine hopes. The present winter will 
Avitness the renewal of our efforts and successes, in various 
States for similar purposes. 

3. We felt that just so far and so fast, as the influence of 
the ministry and the churches was changed for the better, we 
could appeal with power and success to the States and to 
Congress, to legislate down the greatest of public crimes, 
slaveholding. And could we now point to the unanimous 
public testimony of all sects against slavery as a sin, we 
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could soon wrUo it down a orimb, in every statute book in 
the nation. 

Yours, etc. 

Chakles T. Tokkey. 



Letter VI. 

" My dear Brother, — Having disposed of your main posi- 
tion, allow me to make a few remarks on some lesser items 
employed in the illustration and defence of it ; your first po- 
sition, viz. that the ' church' is the only divinely authorized 
reform society, I have already noticed. It is not true. Civil 
government is an institution for < reform' in respect of public 
crime, ' for the terror of evil doers, and the praise of them 
that do well.' Yet civil governments do not oppose all sin ; 
but only such sins as are acted out in immoral conduct. On 
your principle, no Christian can join with ' bad men,' or im- 
penitent sinners, in maintaining the civil power. If you re- 
ply, as you did to brother Tyler, that civil government is a 
divine institution, I rejoin, that in this case, God has com- 
manded us to act on a principle which you proclaim * unknown 
to the New Testament,' and the parent of all evil ! The truth 
is, that like all ultra anti-reformers, you have started away 
from the follies of Garrison and his school, and nearly 
reached the same position by going round the other way ! 
The very principle to which you object, viz. the combina- 
tion of ' good and bad' men, men of every creed and no 
creed, penitent and impenitent, to promote a select class of 
those moral and social ends which are aim^d at in the law of 
God and the precepts of the Gospel, is the very basis of all 
civil government; and every one of your arguments against 
your straw-castle, 'public opinion societies', is conclusive 
against civil government. Again — proclaiming the truths of 
the Bible, and of natural justice and equity also, in regard to 
a particular thing which is both a sin against God and a pub- 
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lie crime, like slaveholdiDg, will have a twofold effect. Ist. 
It will lead some einners to true repentance before God. 2d. 
It will lead others, perhaps the mass, to leave off the out- 
ward act ; and thus secure great social benefits. In this way 
murder has been banished, while hatred to our brother man 
still burns in many a bosom. The gospel contemplates both 
these results, and, where it is faithfully preached, measurably 
secures them, directly and indirectly; but if the 'regular* 
administrators of the gospel, to a great extent, while faithful 
in other respects, are not so in regard to one crime, is it not 
every man*s duty to proclaim this forgotten truth or duty ? 
May not two, or ten thousand unite, in printing, preaching, 
and praying, or sustaining others in doing so, till the 'regular' 
ministry change their course, and the civil power, following 
the church, does so likewise ? Meet this position fairly and 
directly, or else retract your whole pamphlet, for logic's sake ! 
Again — your ad hominem argument in reference to the per- 
version of abolition societies by some few of our 'coadjutors', 
falls to the ground ; inasmuch as our basis of organization, 
so far from setting aside the ' Christian ministry,' only aims 
to lead the ministry to act in its appi'opriate sphere for the 
slave, to remember the forgotten claims of our brethren 
'fallen among thieves.* It urges settled ' pastors or bishops* 
to do this; and it supports agents or 'ministers at large', to 
persuade them to it, and help them persuade a slavery-besot- 
ted people to do so. Some of your ad captandum illustra- 
tions under this first head, I may retort upon you lawfully. 
' Simon Magus may work well for a while,* as President of 
the A. B. C. F. M, for he might be chosen according to its 
charter and by-laws. 'Ananias and Sapphira would pass 
muster* as officers or life-membei's of the Bible, Tract, or 
Home Mission Society, if they paid their money freely! 
Men who hate the objects of these noble societies, may join 
in large numbers, get the control of them, and ' turn them 
against the church and ministry,' and you cannot rightly, or 
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at my rate cGnsiUentfy, complain. Thej maj reply to yoar 
groanings, * Ah ! friend, thoa art mistaken, this is the um we 
subscribed to ; did we not pay onr money, all that you asked P 
Again — < mob-law.' Would it not be mob-law, or wrongs for 
good men to agree to unite to aid the regular operations of 
law, in a lawful way? To form a society, e.g. to * detect 
horse-thieves,* such as exist all over this Stato ? < Mob^s- 
pel', indeed I when individuals unite their resources to spread 
neglected truth, and persuade the regular administratora of 
the truth, to abide by it ! 

" Your second objection is obscurely worded. It seems to 
mean (p. 12), that the members of abolition societies will 
join them from different views — some to promote Christian* 
ity, some to promote infidelity. Be it so. What is to hinder 
them from doin^ the same thing in i regard to the A.B.G.F.M. ? 
MoNsr? But are abolition principles true and scriptural? 
If 80> to spread them, and lead men to act upon them, is a 
gain to religion and human happiness. If infidels' have 
sense enough to see the advantage to spreading such views, 
or to md in sujjportinff civil government^ I say, amen ! to their 
doing it. As to * numy infidel coadjutors,* we have them not 
If we had, it would not be the first time that men from the 
mere impulses of stpnpathi/ and natural consciencey had put to 
shame * professed' disdples of the Redeemer. * Stones in the 
streets* and *dumb asses' may sometimes rebuke * teachers of 
the law.* 3d. You assert that we assume a false prindple in 
morali^. That a man unconverted may be relied on to help 
put down a single form of depravity, while he loves sin in 
general. How much are such men ' relied' on to support the 
preaching of the gospel in New England ? How much to 
sustain civil government? To enforce law and good order 
in society ? This same ' false principle of morality* you will 
find every where, even in some * divine institutions.' Who 
relies upon their aid? Does Jehovah? 'He putteth no 
TBUST in HIS SEBTANTS.* But he uses the aid of 'widced' 
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men for some purposes. And he anthorues his people to use 
their services to mountain law, public worship, spread poUti« 
cal and religious truth hy the press> preaching, voluntary so- 
cieties, such 03 the A. B. C. F. M., and abolition societies. 
How much they are to be 'relied* on, in emergencies, is 
another question. Our ' benevolent* societies take their aid, 
wiule they will give it; so do we. If any of them get the 
< generalship' of the A. B. C F. M., oflifassachusetts* aboU- 
tion societies, and pervert them to evil purposes, if no other 
remedy can be found, we will leave them, and try again. 
But as for saying to such men, ' we repulse your aid, so far 
as you will give it to good ends,* we shall not do it. If vol- 
untary societies were ckurchesy the mode in which their «d 
would be sought, would be different But they are not. 
Hence, they are welcomed as * members* in all of them. If yon 
may ask such men to join the A. B. C F. M., to promote the 

* whole of religion and morality,* in a land where neither re- 
ligion nor morality exist, then I may ask them to join an 
abolition society to promote some parts of reh'gion and mo- 
rality, in a land where the other parts of morals and religion 
fioniish. And when you have turned all such men out of 
all our benevolent* societies which ask only money as an 
admittance fee, come to us and ask us to do the same in our 
abolition societies, where some outward respect for a part of 
the political and social principles of revelation is a condition 
of membetship. 

"Tour fourth objection to * reform societies* 14) is, 
that it is of * the nature of a profession of religion* to join 
them. The answer to this is already given by implication. 
Apply your objection to civil government. The suppression 
of vices and crimes is ^e great end of reli^on, so fiu* as 
time is concerned. Men who love some sins, join with some 

* Christians* to uphold a civil power, the object of which is, 
so far as it goes, the same as that of religion. If their no- 
tions of religion are < confused,* they will mistake ^is pciri 

7 
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for the whole of religion (just what occurs every where I) 
Hence they will ' denounce ns time-servers') all ' professors 
of religion' who don't uphold the civil power in maintaining 
a few • limbs of religion,' while the * root of depravity' re- 
mains untouched ! Anti-slavery societies are not churches, 
but merely voluntary societies ' to collect and use funds' to 
sp.'^'ead certain trutlts, moral and political, about which their 
members agree, and urge them upon men's hearts and con- 
sciences as rules of conduct. 

"Your Jiflh objection is, that such societies give great 
power into the hands of a few, who may be bad men. And 
that such men have peculiar < scope' for gaining the ascen- 
dancy. I reply : No societies in the world wield such tre- 
mendous power as our Foreign and Home Mission societies. 
Monet alone is the term of membership. Hence there is 
peculiar * scope' for bad men to get them under their control 
and pervert them to vile purposes. Do you reply : If their 
conduct is exposed, they will soon be without support ? Not 
if they have * permanent funds,' or can gain unbounded cond- 
dence from thousands of the community, so that the bad man 
or men ' cannot be separated from the came f and then, wo 
to the ' Christian ministry, and everything else that opposes 
the society's oracle !' Our abolition societies have no perma- 
nent funds. The press is free to expose their perversion. I 
grant you, a few of them have been partially perverted. You 
ought to have recalled the ' Evangelical Missionary society,' 
now in Unitarian hands ; the Groton, Cambridge, and count- 
less other ' church funds,' before you uttered a taunting com- 
plaint. ' Churches,' aided by * trustees' and the laws of the 
land, cannot always prevent such perversions. And if you 
are disposed to argue this point at length, I will fill a quarto 
volume with just such perversions, under ecclesiastical < ma- 
chinery,* and by ' churches,* and ' professors of religion,' if 
you will promise to bear the expense of printing it. Your 
ailment proves a little too much for your purposes. 



LKTTBKS TO REV. P. OOOKB. 



75 



"6. You say, our principle of combination is an absurdity 
and tlio parent of absurdities. And you instance Tliomas Paine 
and David Brainerd, uniting to abolish slavery, because they 
agree in regard to the great principles of human rights. You 
think one must confide in the other's assent to his Christianity 
or infidelity, in this matter, in joining an abolition society. 
Sir, have you yet to learn, whether it is Christianity or inji- 
delity that condemns slaveholding as a moral wrong, and de- 
mands its immediate overthrow? Have you yet to learn, 
that while the Christian may condemn this wrong as a sin 
against a God of holiness, and grieve at the dishonor done to 
his law, by those who commit it ; yet both the Christian and 
infidel have consciences ; may discover the moral turpitude 
of slavery; may be sensible of the moral and social evib it 
inflicts upon the slave and < entails upon his oppressor ;' and 
unite in suppressing this public cbimb by law ? May 
unite in sustaining presses and agents, and printing books, to 
induce men to do it ? If not, it may ' edify' you to learn that 
Thomas Painb was an officer of the legislature of Pennsyl- 
vania which abolished slavery in that State ; and that his 
Ojfficial signature, as Clerk, gave validity to that deed of Chris- 
tian love and duty. Kay, more ; he was a prominent pro- 
moter of the act ! And if David Brainerd had been a mem- 
ber of tliat legislative body, and refused to aid him in the deed, 
everything holy in religion, or naturally good in humanity, 
would have condemned him, in spite of his eminent piety. 
My dear brother^ the happy emancipated slaves rejoiced most 
heartily at such a noble absurdity,' as that I have named. 
I hope to see more of them, before you and I go to heaven. 
If Brainerd will not help Thomas Paine, and every body 
else, by giving, preaching, praying, printing and voting, to do 
the work of humanity, justice, mercy and truth, save me from 
his * piety !' If he refuses the aid of Paine or others, in the 
same work, save me from his self-righteous bigotry ! The 
true principle of action is, the Christian ovght to unite in ac- 
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ftltm' with edl other men (not Chrtstians) in doing everything 
that it right, hg right and wise means. The time to rcfuso co- 
dperation is when something wrong is proposed,' or unwise 
mcnns to attnin it are presented. This principle forbids me 
(0' adrait an nnbeliever to the * church/ as a means of doing 
good ; but it does not prevent us both from joining the ' How- 
ard Benevolent society,* to relieve the wants of the poor, or 
the A. B. C. F. M., or an abolition society. 

"As your exposure of Mr. Garrison's inconsistencies (p. 
17) has no apparent connection with your argument, I will 
only reply to it, " Let him that is without (the same) sin, 
oast the first stone." On the other hand, I alBrm, as a mat- 
ter within my own knowledge, that thousands acknowledge 
their indebtedness to the abolition effort, for increased spiritu- 
ality of mind, and zeal in every good word and work. 
7# Whether in 'unsettling the peace and order of Eociety* 
to some extent, abolition and other reform societies have done 
good OF evil, depends upon the question, whether the evil to 
be removed, had not twined itself so completely through all 
the fibres of society, that such an unsettling was the necessary 
resulo of freely preaching the truth, and urging it upon the 
heart. But your whole paragraph on this point is unanmer- 
aiite; as it consists not of argument, or of facts stated, but 
'verba — verba inana,' such as, 'gaping after wonders,* 
'spiritual quackery,' 'milleniums by steam,' 'gullibility of 
the people,' 'jargon of crudities,' etc., etc All this and more, 
in twenty-five lines, from one who complains of ' hard words' 
and denunciation !' And here end your arguments against 
abolition societies. I have omitted none, misstated none, so 
far as they were intelligibly stated. Some few things, indeed, 
were * too deep' or ' too high for me.' You will have inferred, 
from what I have already said, that our ' strong arguments' 
in favor of abolition societies, are something more than a mere 
popular analogy drawn from the history of the temperance 
reform. The nature of the case, the wants of the slave, the 
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claims of obvious duty, and the facilities for effort, in this 
Christian land, are a better basis oC action than a mere anal- 
ogy, however good. 

Your friend and brother, 
, Charles T. Torbby." 

Letter VII. 

" Dear Brother, — ^Your second general position, that * pub- 
lic opinion, when formed to our wish, is not the best instru- 
ment of reform,' being trm in itself, to a great extent, though 
not universally, I have little quarrel with it. I will, however, 
notice in passing, a few of your general proofs. 1. That the 
apostles never appealed to the numbers converted as a motive 
to conversion, or to induce men to examine the claims of re- 
ligion, is a little more than you can prove. They relied 
mainly on the truth. So do we. They chronicled their suc- 
cesses. So do we ; both that God may be praised, and our 
brethren encouraged to further effort. They tell us of theu: 
' new auxiliaries' in Fontus, Pamphylia, Ephesus, Antiocb, 
etc., just as we speak of them, and for the same reasons. 
They also knew, that when the controlling majority were 
christianized, idolatry would be made a public crime. So we 
know, in respect of slavery. The day, to them, was far, off; 
to us, it is near ; and increasing numbers show it. 2. < Fub- 
lic opinion,' or regard to the approbation of others, / do not 
consider * one of the meanest of passions.' Rightly governed 
and properly appealed to, it is the source of the noblest good. 
When God holds up before men ' everlasting shame and.con- 
tempt,' as a fruit of sin, I suppose he appeals to it as a means 
of leading men to consider the truths by which they may be 
saved. It is an high example, and of binding authority. 
3. That abolition societies *do not deal with the sinner's con- 
science,' is gratutious assertion, directly contrary to a mass of 
evidence which, of itself, makes a small library. See Weld's 
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* Bible ' Argument,* Green's * New Testament Argument,' 
<' Phelps' Lectures,' and books, pamphlets, and papers without 
number. Your assertion is a fair inference from yourpremim, 
but contrary to fact. 4. That * public opinion is not always a 
Tightopinion/ we kncv, and hence before * using it as the in- 
atrnmentof reform'-ed legislation and church action, we seek to 
make it so, by using appropriate means. But that a < reforming 
public opinion' was the foundation of the proceedings against 
the Hotfches of other days, is a truly valuable historical discov- 
ery 1' You have made others, to be noticed hereafter. When 
the wrong ' opinions' of men, lead them to cherish slavery in 
the churches, and support it by law, common sense tells us that 
ttt must spread the truth about slavery, and change their 
*oiph(iidn8,* in order to induce different action./^ When slavery, 
imprisonment for debt, and other like evils, may be done away 
"by the action of the majority in church and State, we must 
•ohangethe opinions of the majority of that < public,' on whom 
Ati\oxi depends. And then, that enlightened public will do 
the needful 'reforming' acts. Before they do, however, 
many individuals, by the ' force' of truth, will be led to right 
individual action. But afterwards the majority of the public, 
iby * force* of law and an upright magistracy, will restrain the 
minority from the continued commission of the crime. In 
•doing the preparatory work to such a result, the 'gospel,* by 
the ministry, by its social influences, and- judicial or disci- 
plinary acts, has its appropriate place. Individual and asso- 
ciated effort to spread truth and urge action, have their ' ap- 
propriate sphere.' Woman has hers ; man has his. And 
if, when one part of those who ouglit to do a share oF il, neg- 
lect their duty, it will not be more strange if a man or woman 
get oat of ♦ their sphere,' to supply the defect, than that Ba- 
laam's beast got out of hers in talldng. Nor will it be strange, 
if some who neglect their duty, and perhaps find fault with the 
mistakes of those who try to do it, however imperfectly, 
should be denounced, not always with Christian moderation 
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and meekness, bat as ypliolding 'mob-law/ or *niob-g08pel.' 
5. ' Public opinion societies tend to the cultivation of an 
unchristian spirit^' say you. You are wiselt/ carefQl, under 
this head, to insinuate much, and say little. I reply only^ I 
see no such tendency in abolition societies; Their aim is to 
spread truth, and urge the performance of duty^ on the * pub- 
lic,' and on individual men. I see' greOi tendencie» in oppo- 
sition to abolition efforts, to produce, an unchristian spirit. I 
think I can give you examples, without number. But eui 
bono? As you have misrepresented our societies, in saying 
that we < rely upon a wicked world's' opinions,' in distinction 
from the force of truth and the right or wrong of those opin- 
ions, why waste time in words about * tendencies,' either way ? 
I deny that abolitionists have < denounced' their religious t>r 
their irreligious opponents, so much or so harshly, as their oppo- 
nents have ' denounced* them ; and statid ready to prove it, 
from the columns of the leading religious and political papers, 
as compared with abolition papers. But again, cut bono f 
It is sometimes right to denounce; sometimes wrong; cir- 
cumstances must decide. IViere are important interests staked 
upon the result of abolition efforts. I ought to feel deeply, 
and speak strongly, when men ignorantly or lightly, and 
especially when they obstinately, oppose them. Nor am I to 
be charged with 'impatience of contradiction,' etc., when I 
do so. And when we consider the incessant storm of abuse 
lavished on every prominent abolitionist, it is no great won- 
der that some have grown morose and waspish. I defend 
them not. We ought always to be * gentle, easy to be en- 
treated,' etc. 6. That abolition societies ' unsettle the bal- 
ance of religious minds,' or make them hobby men, I deny. 
It is no more true than of any topic of deep interest to the 
human mind. I have seen a revival crushed by zeal for 
.foreign missiopsl It was made a /wify, and kohbt; mm 
mounted and rdd^Jt. I have sometimles thought yowr op- 
position to' our abolition causey was a very grc^at hoUy! 
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Your final objection, that we only aim to < stop one (or 
more) issue of human depravity, without healing or dimin- 
ishing the fountain,' is the essence of all Garrison and H. 
C. Wright's objections to the operations of civil government ; 
and is as good in the one case as the other — good for nothing. 
As abolitionism does not 'reduce to the authority of mere hu- 
man advisement' the argument against slavery, but con> 
Btantly appeals to the authority of God, to induce men to 
cease from this sin, and to induce churches and States to re- 
prove and legislate down this crime, the 'gospel argu- 
ment against all sin,' is not < weakened thereby.' It pre- 
sents a neglected and disowned portion of * the gospel,' to 
those who profess to receive the rest of it ; and so helps to 
secure the proclamation of < the whole of it, in its connections,' 
to all men. It seeks not to ' divide' labor, but to do that which 
is left undone by others. And, if Paul and Peter were now 
living, it doubts not, that to exterminate slavery from this 
Christian and free land, Paul would joyfully become * secre- 
tary,' and Peter 'general agent' of the Massachusetts 
Abolition Society. If they were going to labor in a 
purely heathen land, they would not, but would do as they did 
formerly, viz. preach the whole law and gospel, to a people 
utterly ignorant of every principle of both. , We address a 
people needing ' light and love' on a select class of topics, 
while in other respects they know their duty. Hence our 
present position. 

■ ~: Yours, fraternally, 

Charles T. Torrey." 

Letter VIII. 
"Dear Brother, — You have a plan to abolish slavery. 
First, you delineate the course of the apostjies, and justify 
their conduct in refraining from any very«special assault up- 
on slavery. Your whole train of thought seems borrowed 
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from George Thompson's a<ldres8 in Boston, Lynn, An^o« 
ver and elsewhere ; and ia, for the most part, just AnA fovdi* 
ble. A few slight matters, I dissent fr am. I find no dpostdfici 
recognition of the fact, that * under some circunistflinces', and 
with a limited knowledge of duty, a man might bd a' Ohristian 
and a slaveholder* What circumstances, arid how limited 
that knowledge must be, are topics well worthy of inquiry, 
on the part of all slaveholders and their friends. Howlittte 
must a man know, to excuse him for robbing the poor of their 
wages ? What can excuse him fot holding 7nain' as an article 
of property? ' Slaveholding is sinful,* say you. I adn^t 
it. I infer, that like all other sins, like property stealing", 
adultery, and murder, man-stealing is not con'sistent witb 
Christian character. How much, or how long, any man may 
commit a particular sin and be a Christiiati, I believe the apo^" 
ties do not inform us ! I hope we shall dieter' ktidW I' Btit 
tbat the slaveholders of America arei ^ witliout ej^ciise', tiiay 
be seen in the fact, that the sfube siafitte tdoh icMah tafe* 
fuUp strips the colored ntan &f etiety HgMj with e^utit cdf^, 
guards every right of the white man! The siame vct&a. wliS 
exercise the power of robbing the blaek man of his riglits^ 
know how to respect the same rights- in the white mari ! But 
Grod judgeth the heart of each man. I do' n6t. I only' ^ 
firm the guilt of the sin, and its inconsistency with piety alEid 
honesty, and warn men to leave if off. 

" 2. You admit that minisers ought to be more direet 
in preaching against slavery, than the apostles were. Agreed; 
the terrors of apostolic example neglected, no longer cluster 
about us. We are placed in different circumstances and have 
different duties. So the raiissionaries in the Sandwich Islands 
may laudably adhere closely to apostolic e:£ample there^ where 
the whole work of enlightening the mind and creating law is 
tto be done ; while they send home fervent exhortations td t(s 
to act more directly against slavery, in a land of gospel Bght 
and constitutional liberty like ours. Oh, that all southerfi) 
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and dU northern ministers would be, not a little, but a good 
deal more direct in preaching against slavery. It would be a 
great help to our struggling cause. My dear brother, I beg 
you to write and print an address to them, to urge this duty ! 
At least 5000 of them now discharge it. The Lord hasten 
the day when the /ew slaveholding ministers of Massachusetts 
shall he cdone'in neglecting it I Don't ask me who they are, 
while souihem slaveholders find access to nbrthern pulpits 1 

"8. 'Paul sent Onesimus back to Philemon!' — Well, 
you have found out that ho did not send him back to be a 
slave. I think it plain that he sent him back to be c- 
mancipated. Knowing the faith and love of Philemon ; 
knowing how very plainly his own preaching had shown 
Philemon the irreconcilable hostility between slaveholding 
and piety ; knowing that Philemon hated slavery and would 
not practice it, and desirous that Onesimus, now a Christian 
bishop, should have the civil benefits and legal rights of a 
freeman, he sends him with an inspired letter of introduction, 
back to his ' brother beloved,' to be received as a dear friend, 
even as ' Paul the aged.' Paul will even pay Onesimus' 
debts! or make up for his thefts when a slave! if he ever 
was one. Whenever I have as good evidence of the * obe- 
dience' of any converted 'slaveowner,' and can send back 
converted slaves transformed into ministers of the gospel, 
with inspired letters of introduction, I will send them back to 
their meters ; but in every other case, I shall treat the poor 
fugitive according to the law of Grod — Deut. xxiii. 16. In 
a word, this epistle of Philemon utterly condemns every 
slaveholder who is converted, and then holds on to his slaves 
still. No man, guided by its letter or spirit, could hold man 
in chattel-slavery an hour. 

" 4 You suppose that we have closed up our way of 
access to the minds of slaveholders, by telling them pl^n- 
ly to * let the oppressed go free.' You are mistaken. The 
misrepresentations of the northern servile press closed up the 
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door of effort for a time. Now it is opening more and more 
widely on every hand. The south now understand us better, 
because of our publications which have been widely read 
there; and we have every reason to believe that wo shall dis- 
cuss slavery in three years as freely in New Orleans, as we 
now do in Delaware and parts of Virginia and Maryland, or 
in the free States. < Christ crucified,' by which I suppose 
you mean the atonement and its kindred doctrines, have long 
been known and preached all over the South. But slavery 
has grown stronger and stronger. The anti-slavery part of 
divine truth has been hid under a bushel. It is this that 
needs to be urged at the south and at the north ; and then, 
the * prison doors will open' before the Lamb of Grod. Tour 
cautious vt&j of preaching, has preached 150,000 slave-hold- 
ers into Christian churches! It is high time to enlighten 
them, and strive to bring them to repentance, or turn them 
out again, if they will not give up their sin. This we are 
trying to do. Not a few have already been led to repentance 
by our efforts ; others are ' under conviction others blas- 
pheme, as we expected. One of the penitent ones. Dr. Nel- 
son, has told us, that the stand taken by those northern 
Christians who hold back from abolition efforts, is the great- 
est obstacle he finds in leading his friends who hold slaves, to 
repentance. Oh, that you, my dear brother, would hear the 
truth from his lips — the lips of a penitent, reformed slave- 
holder — ^a slaveholder no longer. 

"5. I am surprised to see you avow that you think 
that the fact that the lives of abolitionists were endangered 
by going to the south, a proof that they were wrong in their 
principles and measures ! Surely, this is one of your tiUrO' 
isms ; not a sober opinion. On such a principle, every mar- 
tyrdom to truth is justifiable ; — ^but you are surely straining 
a point here, and not arguing soberly. 

" Before closing this letter, allow me to notice some more 
of your historical discoveries. 1. That the feudal system 
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was slavery, cbattel*dlaver7, and that it was done away by 
Christianity. Had you ever glanced over Sismoadi's literary 
and historical works, to say nothing of the life of Napoleon, 
you would have made no such assertion. Infidelity and war 
bad quite as much to do with its extirpation, as the Bible and 
jphristianity; and commerce much more. 2. That the aboli- 
tion of slavery was ejected in the pow fi^ States, without 
abolition societies! Shades of Jay, Woolman, Benezet, 
jB^a^iklin, Sewall, Edwards and Bush I How soon are your 
Qxemories^ and your (tssociated and successful efibrts foigot- 
^ I Ifot hy abolitionists — but by those who oppose them, 
ifk. the face of all history. Surely, you need to refresh the 
knowledge of your '.schoor boy days, ere you make such 3 
^temeut again, lest the < uncircumcised laugh' at you. 3. 
7hat West India emancipation was not the work of socledes 
^ting on the same principles as our abolitioa societies ! 1 1 
.Qh pro , I was about to burst out in Latitij the better to 
cover up my indignation at a falsehood so notorious, so glar- 
ing. That you meant to deceive, I will not believe ; yet, it 
is hard to suppose a man of your intelligence so ignorant of 
facts. Perhaps it was a /op^usjaenmre.' 4. That no < influ- 
ence from this countiy had the weight of a feather in eject- 
ing* British emancipation I Here, again, I impeach your 
Qompetency to testify — ^you speak ignorantly. 5. Lady echo 
has told you, that abolidonists have done nothing ! I some- 
times think that you have repeated this till you believe it. 
(GrLADSTOKE, Uie great Demarara slaveholder, is said to have 
taunted the abolitionists in Parliament the very night the 
emancipation bill passed, that they had labored forty years 
and done nothing ! You ought to know better the state of 
our cause than to make a similar assertion. You ought to 
^ow that the visible results of edforts in such a cause, beiu:, 
at first, small proportion to the ceal changes wrought. As in 
|he missionary field!, so here, the preparatory work seems la- 
bor wasted to the tmthinking. True, we have procured I^- 
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islative enactments and judicial decisions favorable to free- 
dom in aeveral States; true, we hare excited church and 
ecclesiastical action all over the north ; true, we have called 
into being, and now employ an array of means to spread our 
views and enforce them on men's hearts, in every part of the , 
land; true, we have emancipated many hundreds of slaves 
by our efforts ; true, we have ample encouragement from in- 
telligent shiveholders to go on ; true, we have placed our 
tried friends in the halls of legislation to plead for the poor ; 
true, we have awakened discussion, all over the land, never 
again to cease, till slavery dies ; true, we have led hundreds 
of thousands to think, and feel and pniy for the overthrow of 
slavery, as they ought ; but you go to echo's cave still, and 
cry ♦ where !' and thei-efore come away unacquainted with 
the state and progress of our cause. Still, I see in your 
pamphlet, as compared with some former effusions, indica- 
tions of our influence in leading you on in knowledge and 
duty ; and therefore I despair not of the hardest cases ! 

Your affectionate friend, 

Chables T. Tobbet." 

Worcester, Mv. 30, 1839. 



CHAPTER VI. 

CONTINUES TO tECTUKE. — ^KEPOKTEB AT "WASHINGTON. 

GOES TO ANNAPOLIS. — ^IMPRISONED. — ^LETTERS. 

During the latter part of the year 1839, Mr. Torrey was 
engaged in lecturing on the subject of slavery. He contin- 
ued in this employment most of the time, occasionally edit- 
ing a paper, till the commencement of the year 1842. "We 
give a single letter of this period. 

8 
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Wtscassct, Auff. 21, 1841. 

"My Dearest Wife, — I am homesick, with long waiting in 
vain to hear from you, and moreover, begin to suspect that 
the quickest way to get a good long letter, will be to set you 
a good example ! Besides, I have got my hand in, for letter- 
writing to-day, this being my sixth letter. I have had a 
fortnight's hard labor, and rather more, since I left our dear, 
dear home. I have lectured every evening, about two hours, 
each night ; besides one afternoon lecture of 2,^ hours. I 
have given, therefore, eighteen lectures already. I have been 
regularly tired out, once a day, and rested again almost every 
day, not quite. But I feel better and stronger than I did 
last week. And the thought that I am toiling for my belov- 
ed wife and children will help me to go on, though the ser- 
vice be a hard one. I feel renewed confidence in our heav- 
enly Father, that he will provide for us, even though I can- 
not see how it may be done, farther ahead than the Spring. 
But how many, holier and better than we are, have not had 
where to lay their heads, or means of living even for one 
day ! Tried as I am in regard to it, I do believe He will 
open some path before us, by which we may be fed and pro- 
vided for, so that it may be ' honest' before Him, and before 
our fellow men also. 

" I go hence to Waldoboro', Thoraaston, Camden, Belfast, 
(where I shall be the 31st — and hope to find a letter from 
my dear Mary — I have had none yet,) and then up to Wa- 
terville, and other towns, on the river from Hallowell. My 
next move from this place, will take me to green fields again, 
I hope, and then, to my Mary. Mary, can we not love one 
another with the freshness and purity, and tenderness of our 
first affection ? I was thinking of it much the other night, 
as I spent a long while, after midnight, praying for you and 
myself, and thinking over how much holier and happier we 
nught be, if we had more forbearing tenderness for each 
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Other. Oh ! Mary, you are very dear to me I Oh 1 if we loved 
our Saviour better, wo should love one another more tender- 
ly. May his love rest upon us, and be in us. Tell Charlie, 
Pa loves hira, and prays for him, every day, that he may bo 
a good boy, and love Grod, and mind mother, and love sister. 
Kiss little Mary for me, and don't let her forget p/\\)a ; and 
may the love of God rest upon all the members ot my dear 
household. Remember me to all our friends ; and write me 
at Belfast, by next Wednesday. If you want any thing, let 
me know. And now, beloved, I commend you to God, and 
the word of His grace. 

I am your affectionate husband, 

Chahles T. Tokbey." 

The winter of this year, he spent at Washington, as a 
correspondent for several papers, in Boston, New York, 
and other places. His family at this time were in Boston. 
As he has been somewhat censured for leaving them at this 
time with scanty means of support, it is but just that he 
should be permitted to speak of his pecuniary embarras- 
ments as they pressed upon him. That it was exceedingly 
difficult for him to labor with others, either as a pastor, a lec- 
turer, or an editor, we do not deny. He was not a regular 
planet, nor a fixed star in the firmament of mankind. Com- 
et-like, he had his own orbit. It was difficult for him to earn 
money ; but, that he felt deeply for his family, not only his 
letters, but his nights of toil, and long days of labor with 
scanty fare, testify. More than once he could have signed 
his long and vigorous productions, like the great unfed Eas- 
selas, " Charles T. Torrey without a dinner." During all 
this time, let it be remembered, he had a debt of five hun- 
dred dollars upon him, contracted while getting his education. 

It will be seen by the following letter, that Mr. Torrey 
reached Washington in December, 1841. 
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" Washington, Dec. 13, 1841. 
" My Beloved Mary, — think of you so much, and I have 
so many things to say, that I must begin a long..letter, even 
if it is not finished this morning. You wilt see, in the Evan- 
gelist, which I have directed to be sent to you, my account 
of matters and things during the session of last week. The 
people's right of petition, for the time being, is again destroy- 
ed. But the subject of abolition cannot be kept out of Con- 
gress. We shall get it in, in a multitude of forms, before the 
session closes. I have so many things to say, I must begin 
item by item. 1. I want you to find my volume of ' cata- 
logues,' up stairs, and send me a list of all the names of 
Southerners, in the catalogue of 1832, in the College classes, 
with their residence ; for example, write them thus : 

'John P. Bobbins, Snow Hill, Md.' 
I am sorry to give you this trouble, but I forgot the book 
when I left home.— -By the way, I have but one pocket 
handkerchief, but I shall get one or two more soon. 2. I ex- 
pect to write to cousin Charles J. Peterson's paper, which 
will add a few dollars more, weekly, to my income. I shall 
send it to you. Thie first number will probably contain a 
new Tale, I have written since I came here, founded on the 
story you have heard me tell. So in temporal matters, God 
is still prospering me. I have hope of getting still more to do, 
yet. As it is, with common diligence and good health, our 
living is safe till next August. So God is kind to the evil 
and unthankful. Let us strive, my dear love, to be more 
grateful. 3. My daily routine is about this : a breakfast 
at 8 to 8^ ; write till 11 J, or mend my clothes, or do any little 
chores of that sort ; then walk up the street to the Capitol. 
The House meet at 12, and remain in session, now, about an 
hour. I take notes of their doings, talk with the few meD<bers 
and others, I know, for a while, read a little, go to the Post- 
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OiHcc, and get home a little before dinner, which ia 8 o'clock. 
After dinner, I write again, till supper. Several evenings, I 
have been out, others at home, writing. I get to bed about 
1 2 — rather late hours, but that is the custom here. One even- 
ing, I spent very pleasantly with Mr. Slade, of Vermont; he 
is a warm-hearted Christian ; I was very much pleased with 
him. I have not delivered any other of my letters of intro- 
duction yet. I have renewed my acquaintance with Mr. 
Borden, of Fall Biver, with whom I spent one very pleasant 
evening, and with Mr. Saltonstall, of Salem; with Mr. Gid- 
dings, of Ohio, and brother Leavitt, I spent a long evening, 
Saturday night. Mr. Giddings is a plain, frank, open-hearted 
man ; I feel quite attached to him. ' Another evening I went 
into a debating society, which meets weekly ; I rather think, 
I shall join it ; it has many literary men of high standing 
among its members. The society with which I have mingled, 
hitherto, has been, on the whole, quite agreeable ; and if you 
and the dear children were here, I should not desire to be 
happier. 4. In my boarding house, there are some little 
matters worth mentioning. The landlady, Mrs. Padgett, is 
a Methodist woman ; she appears to be a worthy woman ; 
hires slaves as help ; I believe she owns none, but of course, 
she would not object to it. Her children, except one daugh- 
ter, are away ; she, is lame, engaged, etc. 

" 5. Yesterday morning, I went into the Baptist church, and 
heard a tolerable sermon, from a young man. In the after- 
noon, I went to a colored church, one of the ' Wesleyan,' so 
called, a denomination of Methodists, who have separated en- 
tirely from white slaveholdihg churches ; they are all colored. 
There was no sermon, only a class-meeting; but I have not 
enjoyed the 'communion of saints,' so much, for a long time, 
as when mingling with that little band of despised colored 
people, partly slaves j and, when one of the poor women, 
nearly white, spoke of the * persecution* she endured, with 
sobs, I felt my heart filled with new energy to make war upon 

8» 
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tbat hateful institution that so crushes the disciples of the 
Lord to the earth. I have determined to commune only 
with the colored churches, while I stay here ; I will strive to 
be pure from the blood of the poor. I have had much more 
communion with God, since I came here, than for months 
before ; pray for me. By the way, I learn that the good old 
colored minister, from Georgetown, D. C, who, you will re- 
collect, came to our house in Salem, succeeded in getting 
money enough to redeem his grandchild and its mother. I 
refer to Mr. Cartwright. I am going to see him soon, and 
then I shall write out his whole history for publication. It 
will be of thrilling interest ; I have often made the stout- 
hearted weep by the imperfect recital of it. 

6. I met quite unexpectedly, in the street, yesterday, a 
dear old friend and bed-fellow, Rufus W. Clark, of New- 
buryport. He is now a minister, and will, I expect, be 
chosen one of the chaplains of Congress. It was a treat to 
meet with one whom I have long known and loved, as a dear 
friend and devoted Christian. It is he who writes for the 
Boston Recorder. 7. I inclose you a couple of nicknacs, — 
hold them between the light and the wall, in the evening, and 
you have fine heads of the Saviour and the Virgin Mary. I 
cut them out after a pattern, because I thought they might 
please you. Perhaps, if they reach you in season, you can 
cut out a few, by this pattern, for the ladies' Fair ; they ought 
to be on stiff pasteboard. 

Tuesday, 14th, — no letter yet from my dear wife ! I have 
been to the Post-Oliice with more and more hope, for several 
days past, but found no letter, till I have become a little, just 
the least bit in the world, homesick ! I do want to see you 
all once more. But it must be some months first. I have 
been hoping to receive some letters about corresponding with 
more papers in New England, so that I could enlarge your 
means of comfort and enjoyment, and hope I shall yet. 

I wish, when you write, you would take a large sheet, like 
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this, and fill it full. If you send me tliut list of names, it will 
take one sheet by itself, almost, so don't give me nothing 
but that for a feast. Tell dear Charles, Papa thinks of him, 
every day, and wants to have him love mother, and mind her, 
and be good to little sister. Kiss little Mary for Pa, and tell 
her, Pa says she must be a good child. My love to aunt 
Fanny, Mr. Collins' family, and all our friends. How are 
you getting on ? Is Phebe well, and a good girl ? Have 
you any boarders engaged ? Write soon, and let me know 
all about yourself? I am, dear Mary, 
Your affectionate husband, 

Charles T. ToiauBT." 

Early in January, Mr. Torrey went to Annapolis, Mary- 
land, to report the proceedings of a slaveholders' convention. 
What befel him there, you have in his own words, as com- 
municated in the following letter to the New York Evan- 
gelist. 

Washington, Jan. 23,' 18i2. 
"Messrs. Editors, — ^I propose to give you, first, a correct 
account and analysis of the proceedings of the slaveholders' 
convention at Annapolis ; and then, a narrative of my own ad- 
ventures among the ' hospitable' people of that ancient capital 
of Maryland. — I reached Annapolis on the morning of the 
12th ult. The cars wer^ filled with delegates, busy in whis- 
pered discussions of what was to be done to defend the insti- 
tution * loved of all the patriarchs,' from the joint assaults of 
northern freedom, low prices of tobacco, and consequently of 
human cattle, and from the evident and increasing numerical 
preponderance of free laborers, white and colored, over the 
slaveholders. A large part, even of those in Maryland, who 
hate slavery, led away by the false political economy and de- 
lusive philanthropy of their unsuccessful effort to colonize the 
people of color, have no very clear or consistent notions of any 
possible scheme of converting their disco'ntented, profitless 
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slaves, into industrious free laborers, like the colored men of 
the North. Light, however, is gradually increasing. 

(( From the morning I reached Annapolis, I noticed looks 
of suspicion and inquiry cast upon me, and an occasional 
whispered remark, or a finger pointed towards my seat. But 
as long as I confined myself to my own business, and re- 
mained unmolested, I did not deem it proper to seem to take 
any notice of what might be accidental, or grow out of my 
. being a stranger. I may here remark, that I expected to 
meet some old friends in the convention ; college-mates, the 
name of o^e of whom was on the roll of the convention ; but 
he was not present. Nov did I see but one person, a clasS' 
mate, whom I knew ; but I had no chance to speak to him. 
And before I left Annapolis, I learned that the whole excite- 
ment against roe grew out of letters from Washington city. 
Even remarks made at the table, in my boarding-house, 
were sent there, to create a fever of wrath. There was no 
marked exhibition of feeling, save a few curses, not designed 
for my ear, until Thursday evening. The president of the 
convention, in a, feeble tone which I did not distinctly hear, 
requested all who were not members to retire to the lobbies, 
when most of the spectators did so. The reporters and mem- 
bers of the legislature, however, did not. While I was hesi- 
tating whether to retire or not, J. M. S. Causin, who was af- 
terwards employed against me, moved that no person be ad- 
mitted to the floor of the house, as reporter, unless he was 
vouched for by some member of the convention. While this 
was under consideration, the door-keeper was sent to me to 
ask if I was a delegate, and request me to retire to the lob- 
bies, which I did. I stood there till the resolve passed and 
several reporters, known' to the members, had been voted a 
plaje on the floor. As the rule adopted was just like the 
rule in the House of Representatives here, and precluded no 
one from taking notes in the gallery, I concluded to go there 
and wait until after the adjournment^ and then introduce my- 
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solf to 6omo member, and get a seat on the floor, at the ne3i;.t 
session. I did so. But u spy bad been set to watch me in 
the gallery, and the moment he saw me taking notes of the 
report of the committee, he made signs to those below, and 
the door-keeper was sent up, as he said, to order me to leave 
the house. (Causin says he sent him merely to request me 
not to take notes.) When I went down with him, he seized 
me by the collar, and ordered me to come into the committee- 
room, to await the disposal of the convention. I denied his 
and their authority to detain me, and when he found it would 
be no easy matter to force me in, he urged me to go in on the 
ground that the convention would probably admit me to the 
floor. I therefore yielded, and went in. He spoke to Cau- 
sin, who brought the subject before the body. A Babel-like 
confusion of opinions was uttered, as to what should be done. 
The debate was loud and long, lasting until after I was thrust 
into prison. Some of the gentlemen of the convention were 
for admitting me at once to the floor. But the mohocratio 
part soon filled the committee-room, and began to question 
and revile me. A few of the citizens of Annapolis, friends 
of good order, who feared violence, urged me to leave the 
committee-room and the town at. once ; and almost compelled 
me to leave, by their friendly urgency. I consented, very re- 
luctantly ; and went quietly to the tavern, where I stopped 
and took some books I had borrowed, to return them to their 
owner, Mr. Hughes, the editor of the Annapolis paper, a 
worthy man, a friend. But before I had gone ten rods in the 
street, the mob was bawling after me, and I was seized forci- 
bly by the arm, and forced back to the tavern, and compelled 
to pay my tavern-bill. They went with me to my bed-room, 
where they took my private papers from me and read them. 
I had nothing save my notes, and copies in a manifold letter- 
writer, of a few old letters and newspaper articles, some on 
the subject of slavery, some on private business, and family 
affairs. These were looked over, and seemingly commented 
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upon. They were now at a loss what to do. Some urged 
to take me five miles out of the town and let me go. Others 
were for hanging, tar and feathering, etc. ; but too many re- 
spectable Annapolis people had now gathered around to al- 
low this ; and I believe the perfect composure I was able to 
maintain, calmed them. But a large and noisy crowd as- 
sembled below and outside of the house, full of violence. At 
this crisis, a wai:rant was made out by a kind and worthy 
but timid magistrate, Mr. Huster, of Annapolis, to commit me 
to, jail ; and to that felon's prison I was carried, a crowd of 
two or three hundred men and boys preceding and following 
me with screams, and yells, and curses, that gave one a lively 
idea of Pandemonium broke loose. The jail is old and ruin- 
ous. A jack-knife would free any prisoner in two hours. 
My cell was cold, and for two days very damp. The windows 
were too crazy to exclude the wind ; and for two nights and 
one day, I was very uncomfortable. The mild weather, at 
other times, made it less so. 

" The State of Maryland, in its * chivalrous' humanity, 
provides neither bed nor bedding, nor even straw for a priso- 
ner, whether condemned or awaiting trial, or arrested on sus- 
picion, as I was. But by paying for it, and by the kindness 
of the jailor, I procured a good bed and good food. The al- 
lowance of the State is a fire, and money enough to furnish 
* hot cakes and hominy.' There was one person in prison 
charged with crime, and thirteen of God's children, detained 
under these circumstances : they consisted of two men, their 
wives and children (including two infants), manumitted by 
their owner, J. D. Button, in his lifetime. After his death, 
being insolvent, his creditors seized them as a part of the 
estate. On proof he was not insolvent when he freed them, 
they twice gained their suit, and received free papers, first in 
the County Court and next in the Court of Appeals. But the 
Chancellor reversed the decree, and adjudged them to be 
slaves. Efforts are still in progress to obtain a new trial for 
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them. It is thought that it will terminate in their sale to the 
traders. They appear to be a very inoffensive family. Their 
aged mother, who had bought her own freedom, manifested 
deep feeling as she spoke of their unjust doom; I feel with 
more force than ever, the injunction to ' remember them that 
are in bonds as bound with them and after listening to the 
history of their career, I sat down and wrote, and signed, and 
prayed over a solemn re-consecration of myself to the work of 
freeing the slaves, until no slaves shall be found in our land. 
May God help me to be faithful to that pledge made in Art' 
napolis jail. In that cell, GU)d helping me, if it stands, I 
will celebrate the emancipation of the slaves of Maryland, 
before ten' years more roll away. 

" Monday morning, at 11 o'clock, I was called before Judge 
Brewer, for cKamination. Thomas S. Alexander, of An- 
napolis, the first lawyer of the State, and Jos. M. Palmer, of 
Frederick, an excellent counsellor, a northern man by birth, 
became niy counsel ; and their kindness, zealj and gratuitous 
services (for they declined all compensation), I iam happy to 
acknowledge in this public manner. I shall ever remember 
them with gratitude. As my best wish to them in this life, I 
express my ardent hope that they will soon cease to sustain 
the unholy character of slaveholders — a character, I believe, 
as onerous to their consciences, as it is unworthy of men 
whose natures are so truly noble and generous. The prose- 
cution was commenced by Causin, before spoken of. and the 
Thomas P. Bowie, whose brief speech is given above. The 
former entered on the work with all his heart. Bowie had 
evidently little zeal, after he saw how the matter stood, and 
did not appear after the first day. He is a kind-hearted 
young man, of a generous temper, though, of course, sharing 
in the prejudices of his slaveholding friends on the subject of 
abolition. Causin showed himself an acute casuist. Several 
witnesses were examined, but no definite charge could be 
made out of their testimony. It was not questioned that I , 
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was an abolitionist, and had been an agent to such societies. 
It was not denied that I came there to report the doings of 
the body for abolition, as well as other papers. It was shown 
that I had made notes of remarks made by several persons, 
which I pttt in my pocket ; and which, as they were made 
public there, I feel no hesitation in quoting. 

A delegate said to a friend, that it was ' now or never* 
with them. If they could not put down the colored freemen 
and those who sympathized with them, they would bo put 
down themselves. * In fact, we are down now,' was the re- 
ply. The latter then began to talk of an abolitionist from 
Baltimore, who was in town, and to curse Mi*. Alexander 
(Wilson, I understood them at the time), of Annapolis, for an 
abolitionist, because he humanely defended free colored peo- 
ple, when unjustly assailed. It was his curses that led mc 
to send for Mr. Alexander to defend me. - If such an one ac- 
cused him for such deeds, it was natural to infer that he was 
a g($6d and upright man. I noticed also a remark of Mr. 
Hughes, that the mass of the people would not acquiesce in 
violent measures for the removal of free colored people. And 
that if the slaveholders resorted to them, it would serve to 
identify the mass of the people who opposed such measures 
(in the eyes of the slaveholders) with the Northern aboli- 
tionists, however they might differ from the latter in their 
views and measures. He thought, too, that Colonization had 
not been sufficiently tried ; and he was in favor of depriving 
the people of color of the right to hold real estate, though he 
was averse to Judge Chambers' idea of compelling them to 
become agricultural laborers. When Mr. Hughes questioned 
me, as I thought rather impertinently, as to my residence, etc., 
I. evaded his questions, desiguedly, and he inferred, though 
with little justice,' that I meant to give him the impression 
that I was. a delegate from Washington. Another, person tes- 
tified, that I told him of a remark made me by a colored man 
in Baltimore, to the effect that free colored men prefeired 
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death to removal from the State (to Africa, I said). Here 
was all the proof of my crime, if any crime there yras, in hear- 
ing and making notes of remarks, such as were made publicly 
in the convention, and such as expressed the feelings of the 
colored people everywhere) as every man well knows. But 
Causin practised every artifice to create excitement, read ex- 
tracts from abolition papei"s, perverted my brief penciled notes, 
which I understood, but which no one else could, and ap- 
pealed to the crowd around, as well as to the Judge, against 
me, as one guilty of * writing,* if not circulating, * incendiary* 
matter. The crowd was dense, the members of the Legisla- 
ture and of the convention coming in, so as to leave no quo- 
rum in either body, and the rabble following them and shout- 
ing applause at the demagogue appeals to the passions. My 
counsel replied briefly, and I did likewise, to the statements 
and ailments of the prosecution ; and the Judge promptly 
decided that there was nothing, so far, to warrant my deten- 
tion. He chose, however, to remand me till Monday, to give 
time to inquire into the occasion of the remark I heard from 
the negro at Bnltimor^. The Judge now made out a new 
commitment, in lega' jrm. 

" Sabbath evening, David A. Simmons, of Boston, came 
from Washington, at the request of some of our Massachu- 
setts delegation in Congress, among whom I would gratefully 
mention Mr. Borden ; and by his promptness, address, and 
the representations he was authorized to make concerning me, 
manifestly changed the current of feeling among the men of 
influence, in regard "to me. I have great reason to be grate- 
ful for his kindness, as also for the sympathy of Rev. Mr. 
"Wlnslow (formerly of Medford, Mass.), now, the episcopal 
clergyman of Annapolis, and others, here and there. I 
passed a quiet Sabbath in the prison, finding communion 
with God unusually sweet 

"Monday afternoon the case was argued at length, by my 
counsel, in the most able and satisfactory manner, and by 
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Causin with great ability. The next morning, an old ladjy 
who had warned off some men last summer, who had preached 
to her negroes, and another person, were sent for, but testi- 
fied they had never seen me. The dispersion of the conven- 
tion, the efforts of Mr. Simmons, 'and the arguments of my 
counsel, bad allayed the excitement, and some of the more 
reflecting slaveholders began to believe they had made a 
great blunder, in allowing such an invasion of my rights as a 
citizen of the United States. Indeed.a leading man declared 
that it would destroy all the effect of the convention ; not 
more by the use I might make of it, than by the fact that 
H opened every body's mouth to speak of their doings^ and of 
the slavery they were endeavoring to protect. The strangely 
expressed opinions of leading men against their doings on 
Monday and Tuesday, tended not a little to confirm this im- 
pression. I can only say, that if my imprisonment has such 
an effect, I shall devoutly thank God for it. That it has al- 
ready unsealed the lips of thousands, and waked up a new 
spirit in the public press, the splendid article in the. Daily 
Ledger of Philadelphia is a pregnant proof. So may all the 
devices of slaveholders be turned to their own confusion ! 
The Judge took from Tuesday morning to Wednesday, 
3 P. M., to consider as plain a case as was ever decided, 
and then made a decision which I venture to say, on the au- 
thority of eminent lawyers, stands without a precedent. He 
found no cause to detain me, not one of all the allegations and 
suspicions having even a plausible, or any proof whatever, to 
sustain them. He ordered me to give bail, in $500, * to keep 
the peace* till April ! My counsel, while they advised that 
no law justified such a decision, urged a present subinission 
to it, and very nobly became my securities. I am taking ad- 
vice as to the best mode of bringing the case up again, to dis- 
charge the bail. For, aside from the loss to myself, about 
$75, and the false imprisonment, and the imputation upon me 
as one * bound over to keep the peace,' when I have never, in 
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word, deed or thought violated it, I think that the violation of 
the constitutional right of a free citizen of the United States, 
is not a matter to be passed over lightly. I returned to this 
city the same afternoon, and have resumed my usual avoca- 
tion. Of one thing I am certain, God helping me, slavery 
shall be no gainer by this attempt to strike down constitu- 
tional liberty, in my person. Be it, that in the estimation of 
some timid persons, I was • imprudent,' to exercise my un- 
questionable right to attend a public meeting, open to allj and 
note its proceedings. That does not affect the merits of the 
case, nor alter one principle in%'olved in it. The question 
whether freedom and right shall be sacrificed to maintain slor 
very, still remains to be considered and decided by all who 
love their country, or regard thd purer impulses ofhumanity 
and religion. When Garrison was thrust into Baltimore jail, 
guiltless of crime, the death of the system was decreed. And 
now God has written upon the walls of Annapolis jail also, 
* Slavery muSt die.' 

Yours, with respect, 

Chakles T. Tobbby." 

" ArtnapoUs (Md.) Jail, Jan. 14, 1^42. 
*« My beloved wife, — You will allow me, I know, to call 
you so still, though I address ^ou from the usual abode of 
criminals, inasmuch as I am here for no offence against the 
laws of God or man. I write to relieve your anx^ieties, lest 
you should hear that I was in prison, and be alarmed too much, 
at an event go strange. I came down here on Wednesday 
morning, to attend the slaveholders' convention ; and took my 
notes, as a reporter. Some evil minded person had«spread 
the report that I was an abolition agent, and excited suspicion 
against me ; and I was arrested on suspicion by the mob, 
and jinally committed, last night, to prison for examination, 
by the justice. To-day I was examined by Judge Brewer; 
and because they could find no evil thing, definitely, against 
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me, am dcthincd till Monday, for further examination ; when, 
I trust in God, I shall ho freed from this vile and cold place. 
Do not he grieved or olarmed. God is with me, and sup- 
ports me. And I have the ahlest counsel the land will fur- 
nish. And though the excitement is very high against me, 
I have little douht of a speedy deliverance. Meantime, pray 
for me, that I may he strong in the Lord, and in the power 
of his might. I will write you again on Monday, and let you 
know the result. Do not write to me here, but to Washing- 
ton, under cover to Mr. Giddings. 

Your afiectionate husband, 

Chaules T. Tokrey." 

" WasMngton, D. (7., Jmi. 19, 1842. 
" My dearest wife, — The date of this will assure you that 
I am again at liberty, and unscathed by these human hyenas, 
commonly called slaveholders. Thank God, that he suffered 
them to rage in vain, and finally delivered me from their 
power. I cannot, to-day, write you a minute, detailed ac- 
count of the matter ; that you will see in the next Evangelist. 
Suffice it to say, that after an illegal and unjust detention for 
a week, I was set free, there being found no reason for de- 
taining me, even in the judgment of an unjust Judge. I was 
treated with the greatest personal kindness by the jailor, and 
by my counsel, Thomas S. Alexander, of Annapolis, the first 
lawyer in the State, and Joseph M. Palmer, of Frederick, a 
distinguished lawyer, and member of the legislature. . They 
were untiring in effort, and utterly refused to receive any 
compensation for their services. The members of Congress 
from our State, took a deep interest in it, and sent down a 
first rate lawyer, Mr. Simmons of Roxbury, to aid my coun- 
sel. The old Bastile of slavery was shaken more effectually 
by the arrest and its consequences, than it could have been 
in any other way, in five years. Thank God for it. The 
pecuniary loss to me, however, is great — hard to be borne, in 
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my present position ; but God will provide. I got your long 
ttnd welcome letter this forenoon, and I will write you a very 
long letter in a day oi* two. I hope jou have received the 
money I ordered sent you, from various sources. Write os 
soon as you get my next letter | and believe me, as ever, 
your faithful friend and affectionate husband, 

Charles T. Torrsy." 

" Washington, D. C, Feb. 2, 1842. 
" My beloved Mary, — ^Your welcome letter of Jan. 28j I 
received this morning, and I begin a reply, which I cannot 
send for a day or two. I am grieved aind surprised that you 
received no more money. By the 12th, I hope you will re- 
ceive something near seventy-five dollars ; perhaps not quite 
60 much. But I will send every cent I can ; and as soon ae 
possible I will send you more. 1 am trying to enlarge my 
income still more, and hope I may succeed. As to giving 
up our house, I am not prepared to assent to any change, till 
my future arrangements can be definitely settled. I had 
thoughts of removing to Medway, or some other abolition 
town, in the fall. I am very glad you are not encumbered 
with a house full of boarders. My conscience has troubled 
me much about imposing such a load upon my dear wife, and 
I am glad you are free from it. Now let me suggest a thing 
or two. Teach Charley and little Mary. Begin and read 
some hours, dally ; and write another hook, either didactic, 
or finish the one so long ago begun, or a' new one. I will try . 
hard to find the bread and butter for you and the dear little 
ones, and for Phebe; for I can't think of having you left 
entirely alone. Besides, Emmons will return in a month, as 
he writes me, and will want a home ; and I think he wi.i get 
one or two fellow-boardei"s, if you want them. So, if my 
beloved Mary can be happy there, and keep 'a little home 
ready for her wandering husband, when the weary months 
have passed away, I shall be glad to have you be where you 
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are, for tlio present. Before wo remove, if we do, in the fall, 
much correspondence must take place, and many arrange- 
ments, to which I cannot attend for two or three months to 
come. So bo patient, my love- God will be with us and 
prosper us, if wc look to him. The editors of the New York 
Evangelist very handsomely continued to pay me, while I was 
absent, for the letters I did not write, as well as for those I 
did. So I meet with generous kindness, from more than one 
source. 

" You ask how I felt, in regard to my imprisonment. I an- 
swer, that while I was in the hands of the mob, raging and 
threatening around me, as you will^ee described in the Evan- 
gelist or Emancipator, this week, I was perfectly cool, col- 
lected, fearless of evil, as I ever was in my life. Not that 
there was no real danger, or that I was unconscious of it ; 
for no one could be so, with several hundreds raging and 
menacing around him, and but few of the friends of good 
order near to restrain their violence. But the Lord restrained 
them, and was with me to keep me from all essential harm. 
That I was deeply affected when I found myself so un- 
righteously thrust into a felon's cell, is true. But I was ena- 
bled to look up to the Lord, and trust in him ; and roost of 
the time, I enjoyed great peace and composure of mind. My 
cell was a perfect abolition lectui'e-room ; for every one 
who came in, wished to talk about it ; and I believe what I 
said made a good impression on many minds. I know it did 
on several. I bad a Bible and a few odd volumes of every 
sort, hardly one of them whole, belonging to the prison, which 
helped to pass away that part of the time 1 spent in solitude. 
I did not dare to write much, not knowing how long I might 
be dti:tained there. I think my first letter to you must have 
been detained in the post-oiSce at Annapolis a week, as one 
or two other, letters apparently were ; though none were lost, 
that I know of. 

" Since I.returned here, I have been treated with unusual 
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respect and kindness. A few slaveholders swear about me a 
little, to exercise their venomous tongues f but that does no hara^ 
to anything but their own souls. They are civil to me, per- 
sonally, though some of them look rather hard at me. Cost 
Johnson, of Maryland, scowls at me, every time he passes me. 
On the whole, it will give me character and inlluence wherev- 
er our. language goes ; so that I shall have no great reason to 
regret it, on my own account ; and I will try to have my 
dear Mary love me as well, and my little ones too, as if I had 
not been in jail ! 

Your affectionate husband, 

Charles T. Tobrey." 

"Washington, D. O., Feb. 26, 1842. 
" My beloved Mary, — ^Your letter, so welcome and so sad 
too, came to-night ; and I was lover enough to Jdss it a few 
tirnesl though my heart ached at the description of your 
trials, both personal and pecuniary. My letter of last night 
will inform you of ray having sent orders which will relieve 
you on the latter score, as I hope, in all next week. I, too, 
have had some trials of that sort. My income, at present, is 
adequate to our wants, and to pay our bills, if it was. punc- 
tually paid, according to promise. I hope it will all come 
next week, and enable me to set all straight with our credi- 
tors. For the last month I have been paying seven dollars 
a week ; but to-day I have cut it down to five, by dispensing 
with a fire', though I expect some cold days and nights to 
write in, yet. But it will be the more saved for my 
dear little family. With all your trials from illness, I 
need not tell you bow deeply I sympathize with you. May 
God our Father bless you and our dear little ones with health 
and strength. JVIay you be enabled to go on, and sustain the 
trial laid on you. I shall not feel easy till I hear again how 
you and the dear children, and Fhebe are getting on. You 
don't know how I long to be with you and help you in your 
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trbiihha. 1 am well pleased wi(h the arrangement in regortl 
io Mr. Od^rood ; I hope ho will continue to bo a pleasant 
boai*tleri But do not overtaslc your strength. Emmons, 1 slip- 
pose^ will bo back in about a fortnight, and will be able to aid 
you much. As to pens, go to Light's, or to King's, atid get 
some, and poy when the money cOmes. If there is no fail- 
ure, you will soon receive enough to pay the rest of the rent, 
arid for the coal and wood, and any little matters, with about 
half each of Bond's and l^eed's bills. YoUr position ii 
dark, indeed, and it wounds me to the heart. But look up- 
ward, and in the words of a colored minister I heard i)reach 
some time ago, * don't think it strange that the Lord fulfils 
his glorious promise.* My dear wife, there are mmij ques- 
tions, in my various letters about home affairs, that I have 
waited to' hear about, in just such letters as your last, full of 
all manner of little details, that would show me the * every 
day life' in my dear family circle. But let it pass. Write me 
eooi), and believe me, as ever, your most affectionate hus- 
band, Charles T. Toruet." 



CHAPTER VII. 

BECOMES EDITOR OF A PAPER IN ALBANY. — GOES TO VIR- 
GINIA TO ASSIST A- MAN TO GET HIS WIFE AND CHIL- 
DREN. CARRIAGE SEIZED. STORY OP THE WEBB 

FAMILY. 

In the autumn of 1842, Mr. Torrey went to Albany, and 
became the editor of the Tocsin of Liberty, afterward changed 
to the Albany Patriot. He was engaged at first on a salary, 
but afterwards became tlie proprietor of the paper, which in- 
volved him in great perplexity and embarrassmt^nt. Night 
and day, he labored to fill up the increasing hiatus between 
his expenses and his income^ In about one year, his mat- 
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tors wore so iiivolvcd that Iio found it necessary to abandon 
tlio enterprise, nntl seek a living in some other •mode. Mr. 
l'orroy*s furnily were nt Albany, most of this time, and ft 
part of tho year wore in want of many things deemed tho 
ordinary necessaries of life. When ho closed his labors in 
Albany, ho mUst have felt well nigh discouraged. 

His family returned to the hoUso of her father, at Medway. 
Mr. 'I'orrey has been blamed for not making proper provi- 
sion for his family while at Albany. But if those who cen- 
suro him, had watched his hours of unremitting labor, and 
his prolonged fasts, that they might be fed even with scanty 
fare, they would abate somewhat of their censure. 

Meanwhile, a slavcj who had escaped to Canada, came to 
Albany, and entreated Mr. Torrey to go to Virginia, and 
bring out from the house of bondage, his wife and his little 
ones. To this urgent call he could not turn a deaf ear. In 
company with the husband and father, he started. When 
on the borders of Pennsylvania, they procured a spaa 
of horses and a carriage, and drove near to the residence 
of the family of the slave. The carriage was left under the 
shed of a colored man in the District of Columbia. The 
family were to meet Mr. Torrey and the father at this point. 
They came and took their seats in the carriage. Mr. T. and 
the slave with him were absent a short distance. Before 
they reached the place of meeting, they learned that the 
family, and horses and carriage, had all been seized by the 
police. Mr. Torrey and his associate escaped, but poor 
Bush, under whose roof the horses were found, was arrest- 
ed, and is now in prison.* Mr. T. was obliged to send to his 
friends and get money to pay for tho horses and carriage. 

He went to Delaware and labored a short time for the 
slave. On his return through Philadelphia, he met with 
Emily Webb, whose story will best be told in her pwn 



* Becently acqnitted by the Court. 



MEMOJR OF TOURET. 



words. Her rieposition, and Ihnt of lier husband, were (alien 
at the request of Mr. Torrej, lo be used on his trial in Vir- 
ginia, at the suit of Bushrod Taylor. 

NARRATIVE OF EMILY WEBB. 

" I now reside in the town of Hamilton, in the Province 
of Upper Canada, with my husband and five youngest chil- 
dren. I was horn in Berkley county, in the State of Vir- 
ginia, at a place called the Falling-Waters, seven miles, or 
thereabout, from Martinsburgh. I have no record in my pos- 
session from which to determine certainly my age, but I be- 
lieve I am about forty-five or forty-six years old. I was born 
a slave, and was the daughter of my master, Edward Clare, 
a white man 5 and after his death, I was owned by his son 
and my half-brother, James Clare, late of Frederick Cottnfy, 
Virginia, also a white man, who died about twenty years ago. 
After my birth, my ifnother married an Irishman named John 
Carr, and they gave me hi3 name and called me Emily Carr. 
About the year 1815 or 1816, 1 was married to John Webb, 

slave owned by Beverly Whiting, Bullskin, Jefferson Co., 
Virginia. He is my present husband, and I never had any 
other. We were * read' together, as it is called, by a colored 
pairson whose name was Josiah Lovett I lived at the liihe 
of my marriage on my master's plantation on Longmarsh, in 
what is now Clark county, Virginia, about seven miles from 
where my husband was owned. My father died when I was 
an infant. Josiah Lovett^ who married me, is dead, and I do 
not recollect the name of any one living that was present at 
my marriage. There was no white man present. My chil- 
dren were all born in Virginia. I have been the mother of 
Ih rteen children, and all by my present husband. The first 
six of ray children were born on Longmarsh, where I lived 
at the time I was married. My next five w§re born at Ber- 
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ryville, Clark county ; and my two youngest were bom in 
Winchester since I purchased my fmedom. The following 
are the names and ages of my children : William, my old- 
est child, died in his fifth year, and would now, had he lived, 
been twenty-eigbt years old. Samuel, my second child, is 
now in his twenty-seventh year, and lives in Hamilton, Upper 
Canada. Philip, my third child, is now in his twenty-fifth 
year ; he lives at Drummondsville, and is now employed as 
cook on board the steamer Emerald, plying between Buffalo 
and Chippewa. Clarissa, my foui-th child, died in the third 
year of her age. James, my fifth child, died when eleven 
days old. John, my sixth child, is about twenty-two years 
old, and was sold about five years ago as a slave into Georgia. 
In 1842, I received a letter from him. He was then owned 
by a Railroad Company in that State. I have not heard " 
from him since. William, my seventh child, is now about 
nineteen years old. He was sold as a slave at the same 
time with his brother John, and sent to N. Orleans, where he is 
owned by a Mrs. Jane Bennett. I heard from him about two 
months ago. John and William were purchased and sent 

south by Newborn Bowly and Crow, slave-traders. 

Georye, my eighth child, is in his sixteenth year, and lives 
with me at Hamilton. Martha, my ninth child, is now in her 
fourteenth year, arid is also living with mc. Sarah, my tenth 
child, died when nine months old. Mary, my eleventh child, 
is in her eleventh year, and is also living with me. Oharles, 
my twelfth child, is now in his eighth year, also living with 
me, Emily, my thirteenth child, is now in the fifth year of 
her age, and is also living with me, at Hamilton. 

" My mother had straight hair, and was the mother of sever- 
al children besides me. When my son Philip was six months 
old, my mother was sold and sent to the south, and I have 
heard nothing from her since. Till I was seven years old 
I lived with a Mrs. Brady, a white woman, a paternal aunt of 
James Clare, my half-brother and master, and my aunt also. 
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When I was Mrs. with Brady I was sent to school to a 
Mr. Crewson, a white teacher. In my eleventh year I was 
sent to school three months to a Mr. Pllcher, by my master 
Clare. I have never attended school since. All the insstruc- 
tion that I obtained afterwards, was given me by master 
Oare, who taught me himself. I can read well, and write 
ft little. 

" I lived with my master, Jam6s Clare, from the time I was 
seven years old. At the time of his death I lived with him 
on his plantation on Longmarsh. He was about fifty years 
old when he died. He married Kitty Swanggym, a sister of 
EH and Jack Swanggymi He had no children by his wife. 
She died a few months before he did. He hkl no brother, 
and bat one white half-sister living at the time of his death, 
Eli^a, who marritd Dr. Alexander Fitz Hugh, Falmouth, 
Stafford county, Va. Having no children, he adopted a 
niece of his wife, Susan Swanggym, daughter of Jack. — 
Susan's mother died when she, Susan, was an infant. Susan 
and I were brought up together. At the death of her aunt, 
Mrs. Clare, Susan, in her sixteenth year, went to Hagers- 
town, in Maryland, to live with her father, who had removed 
thither some years before, where she married Dr. Samuel' 
Kench, and now resides there. 

" James Clare always treated me as his sister. He was 
much attached to my children. He treated them as his own, 
and made a great deal of thein. When disposing of some of 
his property after his wife's death, he reserved a horse and 
gig for my son Philip's use, on Philip requesting him to do 
so. Bushrod Taylor knows the manner in which I and my 
family were treated by Mr. Clare and wife. James Clare 
repeatedly said that he intended to free me and my children. 
He often spoke upon the subject, during the many years I 
was with him, and he uniformly said, that it was his intention 
to make us all free at his death. He owned a plantation of 
four or five hundred acres which he inherited from his father, 
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and about ten slaves besicles me and ray family. His habits 
were very bad. From his wife's death to his own, a space 
of some eight or nine months, he was almost constantly in- 
toxicated. About two months before he died, Eli and Jack 
Swanggyra, his late wife's brother, got him to go to Eli Swang- 
gym'a house, seven miles from his own, where, in a state of 
intoxication, it was said he was induced to make his will. Jack 
Swanggym prevailed on him to will me and my children to 
his. Jack's daughter Susan, now Mrs. Bench, instead of mak- 
ing us free as he had always promised and I had always ex- 
pected. He also gave her the furniture in the house. The 
rest of his property he gave to the children of Mrs. Fitz 
Hugh. He disliked Mrs. Fitz Hugh and her husband, and 
often declared they should never have a dollar of his. The 
last two months of his life I was constantly with him and 
nursed him. A few days before his death, Redmond Jack- 
son came to see him. Jackson lived near Berryville, about 
twelve miles from Winchester, when I left Virginia, and is a 
white man. Jackson asked him why he had not given me and 
my children our freedom, in his will, as I was as near to him 
as Mrs. Fitz Hugh. He replied that it had always been his in- 
tention and wish to do so, but that he had been told that by law 
he could not do it without compelling us to go out of the 
State, which would be unkind, and that Susan would treat us 
kindly and better than Mrs. Fitz Hugh or any body else. 
Jackson then remarked to him that he had been misinformed 
as to the law, and that he could legally free us without our 
leaving the State, by making us legatees and freeholders un- 
der the will. My master then said the will should be altered, 
and directed me to send for Augustus Smith and William 
MacCormack. They were witnesses to the will. Smith 
came, but MacCormack did not. Smith was directed to 
make the alteration, by my master. Smith said it could be 
done only in the presence of the witnesses, and they were ab- 
sent — that it could not be done at that time. My master died 
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shortly after and before the alteration could be made, and I 
and my children became the Blavcs of Susan. My mas- 
ter died on Sunday, about 9 o'clock in the morning. He 
was buried Sunday evening. I held the lantern at the 
grave. Dr. Fitz Hugh and his wife were present. The 
former arrived the previous Saturday, and the latter sev- 
eral days before. After the arrival of Doctor Fitz Hugh, 
my master became stupid and insensible, and continued 
so till he died. His tongue turned black. Dr. Fitz Hugh 
and his wife treated his remains with levity and disrespect. 
Mrs. Fitz Hugh was angry because the furniture had been 
given to Susan. She tried to induce me to send oiF secretly, 
or conceal a trunk containing silver ware and bed clothing ; 
and when I refused to do so, she abused me and accused me 
of having used her brother's property as my own, and of act- 
ing as though I were one of his family, and said if I had 
been left to her, she would have sent me away as far as hand 
could carry me. 

« In 1835 1 bought myself of Dr. Samuel Bench, Williams- 
port, Maryland, the husband of Susan. He demanded three 
hundred dollars for me and my then two youngest children. 
But his wife prevailed on him to sell m^ separately at one 
hundred and fifty dollars. I paid him one hundred and fifty 
dollars cash. And thus I became free. I earned the money 
by washing in Berryville. Since James Clare's death and 
up to this time, Dr. Bench had given me my time, in consid- 
eration of my bearing' and maintaining my children till they 
arrived at an age to be profitable to him. He or his wife 
took them away to Maryland as fast as they arrived at ten 
years of age. I fed, nursed and clothed them, and paid their 
doctor's bills till removed. The children that were taken 
away from me by Dr. Bench or his wife, were Samuel, Philip, 
John, and William. My two youngest children, having beon 
bom aftef I purchased my freedom, were born free. 

«<In 1838 Samuel and Philip fled from Dr. Bench to Canar 
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da. Thereupon Dr. Bench soid the other two boya to Bow- 
I7 nnd Crow, slave-traders, Charlestown, Virghiio. Dr. 
Bench had promised me that I should be allowed to furnish 
a purchaser, whenever he wished to sell my boys, I went to 
Williamsport and expostulated with him. He justifled him- 
self by saying the traders were sent to him by Bushrod Tay- 
lor, who pretended that he was to have my two boys, for 
whom he was to give Bowly and Crow some newly bought 
slaves in exchange. Dr. Bench said he was, however, aa 
good a friend to me and my children as Bushrod Taylor, who 
got his money by slave-dealing. On searching the records in 
the Clerk's office at Hagerstown, Maryland, I found that the 
names of my sons had been omitted to be registered within 
thirty days from the time they were brought into the State, 
as the laws of Maryland required. I got a certificate from 
the Clerk, of the fact. In the opinion of the Clerk, Macky 
Tidball, brother of Thomas Allen Tidball, Winchester, my 
sons were free by reason of the omission. Bowly and Crow 
had taken my sons to Charlestown, Virginia, with the inten- 
tion of selling them south. I hurried thither. I caused a 
suit to be brought against them for the freedom of the boys. 
My lawyers were Edward Cook and Bichard Bird, since a 
member of Congress. Bowly and Crow's lawyers were Moses 
Hunter and Mr. Berry. Bowly and Crow were arrested 
sometime in October, 1838, and compelled to give bail for 
the appearance of the boys, in two thousand dollars ; for one 
night the boys were induced to conceal themselves to prevent 
their being smuggled off by Bowly and Crow before a writ 
could be served on them. Bowly came to Carter's tavern, 
where I was staying, and calling me out said, * Your boys 
have run off, and you are the cause of it. If you don't tell 

me where they are, you d d infernal yellow bitch c-f h — ^1, 

I will kill you, Gr — (1 d ^n you.' Judge Douglas presided 

in the Court in which the suit was brought. A trial was had 
about the 2Qth of June^ 1839, and the Judge decided that the 
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boys were slaves. I was advised by my attorney to appeal. 
I did so. Another trial was had at Richmond, and the deci- 
sion was again against the boys. John E. Cook argued the 
case at Richmond. Dr. Kench appeared by counsel and de- 
fended the suit. My counsel were quite confident of gaining 
the suit. After the trial I was advised that the only way to 
save the boys was to get them back again into Maryland, 
where it was thought that by law they were free. Fearing I 
should be waylaid by Bowly and Crow if I rode my horse, I 
sent him on, and took the cars to Winchester. I explained 
the plan to Bushrod Taylor of that place, my husband's 
master, and requested him to permit my husband to go to 
Charlestown and get the boys out of jail and run them back 
into Maryland. Taylor inquired what the penalty would be, 
if my husband were detected? I answered, thirty-nine lashes, 
cropping, and banishment from the State. Well, said Taylor, 
your husband must take the will for the deed — will give 
him permission to try. He gave my husband a general pass. 
The same day that I arrived, having hired a horse and bug- 
gy, my husband set off for Charlestown. He afterwards in- 
formed me that on arriving there in the night, he entered the 
jail-yard fronting the street, and succeeded in rousing the 
boys and in getting the youngest and smallest one through 
one of the grated openings. But the opening was too small 
to permit the older and larger boy to pass through. My hus- 
band then urged the youngest boy to fly with him, but he re- 
fused to do so, declaiing he would go back and die, rather than 
to leave his brother to be driven away alone into the south. 
He returned into jail, and my husband returned to Winches- 
ter. Taylor told my husband that he was*a fool for not forc- 
ing the youngest boy away, as * one was better than none.* 
At my earnest entreaty and with Bushrod Taylor's permis- 
sion, my husband made a second attempt to rescue the boys, 
but failed. Soon after, Bowly and Crow took the boys about 
a mile and a half from Charlestown under pretence of taking 
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them to dig potatoes. Thoy then chained them, and thoy 
were seen passing Snigger's Ferry, twenty or thirty miles 
from Charlestown, handcuffed, in a carryall on their way 
south. John was sold at Augusta, Georgia; William in New 
Orleans. On their return, Bowly and Crow boasted to me 
that my sons, being fine, intelligent boys, sold higher than 
any they had ever sold of their age. 

" In 1838, soon after my sons John and William were sold 
by Dr. Bench, Bushrod Taylor purchased of Dr. Bench my 
three children, George, Martha, and Mary. Dr. Bench 
agreed to sell the two girls for $300, on condition that Tay- 
lor would sell them to me for that sum, and to sell him 
George for $400. Taylor asked me to buy the two giii-ls, 
but I had not at that time the means. Soon afterwards, 
however, I was enabled to purchase the two girls for $300 — 
$200 for the oldest and 100 for the youngest. To pay for 
the oldest I borrowed $200 of David Fontleroy, a colored 
hostler, and gave him a lien on the girl for security. I boiv 
rowed $100 of Sally Cannon, a cousin of Ta-ylor's, to pay 
for the youngest, and gave her a lien on the youngest fay se> 
curity. In January, 1841, having got together $90, a porw 
tion of it by raising hogs and making and selling soap, I 
offered it to Miss Cannon towards what I owed her, but she 
refused to receive it, on the ground she would have the whole 
or none. Taylor then offered to lend me the balance that 
would be due Miss Cannon, $22, (the whole debt being with 
interest $112,) providing I would buy Greorge at $450, and 
for security give him a lien on George, Martha, and Mary 
for both sums, being $472, he to give me five years to pay 
it in, the interest to be paid annually. I accepted the pro- 
position and executed to him the trust deed or mortgage, a 
certified copy of whicix is attached hereto. The first year's 
interest, $28,32, 1 paid. I failed to pay the second year's. 
I engaged in the grocery business in a small way, in which 
I was unfortunate. ' In 1842, in July, for the purpose of pro- 

10* 
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curing the means to pay off Taylor, from my boob, I travelled 
to Upper Canada and returned to Virginia the January fol- 
lowing, without having effected my object. My sons had been 
unsuccessful in business. After my return, Taylor mani- 
fested a disposition to oppress me. He came to my house 
with the sheriff, and on one occasion threatened to break my 
head with the stick in his hand. Ha was my husband's 
master. 

" Bushrod Taylor was a dealer in slaves. He often bought 
and sold them. He was connected, in the busines?, with Ben 
Lewie. He speculated, in slaves. He sold slaves to be sent 
south, and sent others to the south to be sold there. He 
was a hard master to slave women. He kicked and cuffed 
them publicly. He was a tavern keeper. One of his female 
slaves ate some of the remnants of the breakfast table, which 
she had been forbidden to do. Taylor knocked her down. 
She fled to the room of a lady boarder for protection. He 
pursued her there and cowhided her ; and, on her refusing to 
work for him, after such treatment, he sold her to one Offert, 
who earned her south, and forced her to become his mistress. 
Sam Bayler, James Whiton, John Brooks, and Lucy, with 
her four or five children, were amongst the slaves that Bush- 
rod Taylor sold. 

" The following white gentlemen and la^es knew me while 
I lived in Virginia, and can certify as to my character. Col. 
Treadwell Smith, Miss Mary Noble, and Jacob Iseler, all of 
Berry ville, Clark county, Virginia. John M. Blackamore, of 
Frontroy, Virginia, Samuel Brown and Aaron H. Griffith, of 
Winchester, Virginia. Emily Webb. 

" State of New York, County of Erie, ss. 

" Be it remembered, that on this twenty-fourth day of Au- 
ust, A. D. 1844, Emily Webb, above named, came before the 
subscriber, a Judge of the Court of Common Pleas, of said 
county of Erie, and made solemn oath^ in due form of law, 
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that the facts and circumstances in the foregoing statement 
contained, and by her signed, covering nine folio pages, are 
true, to her best knowledge, information, and belief. 

Fbed'k p. Stevens, 

Judga of Erie Gounty Com> Pleas!* 

" State of New York, Erie County, ss. 

" George W. Jonson, of the city of Buffalo, in said county, 
attorney and counsellor at law, being duly affirmed accord- 
ing to law, deposes and says, that at the instance of Emily 
Webb, he wrote down the foregoing statement, and the facts 
and circumstances therein contained; and that, after the 
same were so written, he carefully and truly read the same 
and every part thereof to her, the said Emily, and that she 
signed the same in bis presence, and in his presence swore to 
the same before the Hon. Frederick F. Stevens, one of the 
judges of the Court of Common Fleas, in and for said county, 
of the degree of counsellor, and that the above jurat was writ- 
ten and signed by said Stevens, in the presence of this affirm- 
ant ; and further, he says not. George "W. Jokson. 

Affirmed before me, this dlstday of August, 1844. 

Feed'k F. Stevens, 

Judge of Erie County Court'* 

« This Indenture, made the 1st day of January, 1841, 
between Emily Webb, a free woman of color, of Frederick 
county, Virginia, of the first part; Alexander S. Tidball, 
trustee, of the second part, and Bushrod Taylor, of the third 
part — witnesseth. That whereas, the said Emily Webb is 
indebted to the said Bushrod Taylor in the sum of four hun- 
dred and seventy-two dollars, as appears by her note, bearing 
equal date herewith, and payable in five years, with interest 
from the date, the interest to be paid annually, and the said 
Emily Webb being desirous of making the said debt safe, 



116 



MBMOni OV TORRET. 



and scouring the punctual payment of the interest annually : 
Now, This Indenture witnesseth, that for and in considera- 
tion of the premises oforesuid, and of the sum of one dollar 
to the said Emily Webb in hand paid by the said Alexander 
S. Tidball at or before the sealing and delivery hereof, she, 
the said Emily Webb has granted, bargained and sold unto 
the said Alexander S. Tidball, the following slaves, to wit:—- 
George, a mulatto boy, about twelve years of age ; Martha, 
& nriulatto girl, about ten years of age; and Mary, a mulatto 
girl, aged about seven years — to have and to hold the said 
male and female slaves to the said Alexander S. Tidball, on 
the following trusts and conditions, — that if the said Emily 
Webb shall fail to pay off the said note when the same be- 
comes due, or shall fail to pay the interest thereon punctual- 
ly on the first day of January in each and every year, until 
the principal becomes due, it shall be the duty of the said 
Alexander S. Tidball to proceed to sell the said slaves, or so 
many of them as may be necessary, at public auction, for 
each, having given two weeks' previous notice of the time 
and place of sale, in some public newspaper printed in Win- 
chester, and from the proceeds of sale, after deducting a com- 
mission of five per cent, and all other costs attending the exe- 
cution of the trust, the said Alexander S. Tidball shall pay to 
the said Bushrod Taylor, whatever may be due on said note, 
of principal and interest at the time of such sale, and the fees 
of writing and recording this trust, and the balance, if any, 
pay over to the said Emily Webb, her heirs and assigns. — 
It is agreed between the parties, that the said Emily Webb 
may remain in possession of said slaves until a sale becomes 
necessary under this trust ; but she is not to be at liberty to 
remove them out of the limits of Frederick county; — ^and 
she, said Emily Webb covenants, that she will give peaceable 
and quiet possession of said slaves to the said Alexander 3. 
Tidball, whenever demanded for the purpose of executing 
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this trust. In testimony whereof, the parties have affixed 
their hands and seals the day and year aforesaid. 

hor 

Emilt X Webb. 

mark. 

" Frederick County, ss. 

" On the 11th day of Januarjr, 1841, This Indenture was 
acknowledged before me. Clerk of the Court of the County 
aforesaid, by Emily Webb, party thereto, and admitted to 
record. T, A. Tidball. 

A copy. Attest, T. A. Tidball, Ohrh!* 

NARRATIVE OP JOHN WEBB. , 

« I was born in Berry ville, Clarke county, Virginia. I am 
about fifty years old. I am now residing with my wife, Emi- 
ly Webb, and my five youngest children, in Hamilton, in the 
province of Upper Canada. I have been the father of thir- 
teen children by my present wife, whom I married about the 
year 1815. I have never been married but once. My wife 
was the daughter of Edward Clare, a white man, and has 
straight hair. My children were call 3d William, Samuel, Phil- 
ip, Clarissa, James, John, William, Gleorge, Martha, Sarah, 
Mary, Charles, and Emily. George, Martha, Mary, Charles, 
and Emily, are now with me and my wife in Hamilton. 
Samuel lives in Hamilton, and has a family. Philip lives in 
Drummondsville, Upper Canada, and has a family. John 
and William were sold into the South, and are now living in 
slavery there ; William, my eldest son, Clarissa, James, and 
Sarah, are dead. I am a son of Tarieton Webb, of Berrj- 
ville, a white man, who has been dead about twenty years* 
My father was a merchant. He kept a dry goods' store, and 
owned a house and lot in Berryville. He bad no wife, and 
never had. He died very poor. My mother's name was 
Patty Peterson. She was the slave of Beverly Whiting, a 
white man, BuUskin, Jefferson county, Virginia. In the di- 
vision of his property, at his death, she fell to his daughter, 
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Elizabeth Whiting, of the same place, who has never been 
married, and is now living at the age of between eighty and 
ninety, at BuUskin, unless she has died within a year. My 
mother had no white blood. Her mother came from Africa, 
and her father also, and they spoke but broken English. My 
mother was never married. She hired her time of Elizabeth 
Whiting, and went to live at Berryville, where she was em- 
ployed by my father as a servant, about his house and store, 
on wages. She lived with my father about fifteen years, 
and had by him five children besides myself. For the use of 
her time, my mother supported, at her own charges, her chil- 
dren during their childhood, and paid Elizabeth Whiting fif- 
teen dollars a year, which was always paid. I was my moth- 
er's second child, and lived with her at Berryville, tiU I was 
' years old; when a brother, older than myself, and I were 
taken by Elizabeth Whiting to BuUskin, to live with her, in 
order to relieve my mother from a part of the burden of sup- 
porting her family. The estate of Beverly Whiting proved 
inadequate to pay his debts, without selling his slaves, some 
fifty in number. My mother and her fi,ve children, all except 
me, were sold for that purpose, and sent to Louisville, Ken-* 
tacky, where they were owned by Smally Bates of that city. 
My brother William and sister Sally are yet living in Louis- 
ville, the slaves of the widow of Smally Bates. My mother 
and the rest of the children are dead. I heard from the sur- 
vivors last Christma!}. When my mother and her children 
were sold, she had lived with my father about fifteen years. 
I lived with Elizabeth Whiting three years, at BuUskin, 
when she hired me out to Frederick Clapper, Shannondale 
farm, Jefierson county, Virginia. He afterwards removed to 
Martinsburgh, Berkley county, Virginia, and carried me with 
him. J lived at the last two mentioned places two years each, 
when I was returned to Elizabeth Whiting. Soon after, she 
placed me with a neighbor of hers, named Dolphin Drew, a 
tanner. Snigger's Ferry, Clark county, Virginia, to learn the 
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tanner^ s trade. I remained with him, an apprentice of the 
business, four years. It was here I first knew Bushrod Tay- 
lor. He was a fellow^apprentice in the tannery. Wo worked 
together two years, the last two years I was with Drew. Af- 
ter I had been with Drew four years, I was taken home by 
Elizabeth Whiting and made the body servant of herself and 
her brother Beverly. I lived with her, in that capacity, eight 
years. Bushrod Taylor continued an apprentice to Drew, at 
the tanning business, about two years eSter I left. iSe then 
quit him and rode sheriff, under his brother William. About 
five years afterwards, he bought Drew's tannery, at Snigger^s 
Ferry, and carried on the business of a tanner. Dolphin Drew 
removed to BuUskin, and Beverly Whiting being dead, Elizar 
beth Whiting made Drew her manager. At this time, I had 
been married about four years, and was twenty-five years old. 
Drew and I fell out, in consequence of which my mistress 
proposed to Bushrod Taylor to buy me. Taylor refused to 
buy me without my consent, but desired me to come and see 
him, to settle on the terms, etc I went to Snigger's Ferry, 
and Taylor and I agreed on the following terms: — He was 
never to strike me ; he was to allow me to choose my mas- 
ter, if he should ever sell me ; and permit me to buy for my 
own account, and tan in the yard, without charge to me, all 
the sheep, dog, and hog skins I had the means to buy ; and 
he was to loan me money for that purpose, if I requested it 
I shared this privilege in common with the other hands in the 
yard, white and colored. He paid Elizabeth Whiting six 
hundred dollars for me. After I had worked in the tanneiy 
about four years, Taylor hired me out to Thomas Whiting, a 
colored shoemaker, in Berryville, to work at shoemaking, at 
one hundred and twenty dollm-s a year, Taylor reserving to 
himself one month of my time, and clothing me. I was to 
have no part of my time nor earnings. Soon after, Taylor 
eold his tannery at Snigger's Ferry ; a.nd sSt&e having lived ti 
farmer at Berryville about lour years, he went to Winchester, 
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Frederick county, Virginia, and coiomenced tavern-keeping 
and slave-trading, where he now resides. I was hired out to 
Thomas Whiting about ten years, by Taylor. I then hired 
myself of Taylor, at the rate of one hundred and twenty dol- 
lars a year, I to clothe myself. This was a better bargain 
for Taylor by twenty dollars, the expense of my clothes, than 
that with Thomas Whiting. At this time I had a wife and six 
children to support, and my wife was struggling to raise the 
means to buy her freedom. I was induced to hire my time 
of Taylor, as above mentioned, in order that, by extra labor, 
I might acquire the means to aid her. I paid Taylor, promptly, 
the price agreed on for my time, during three years ; the first 
two years monthly, and the last quarterly, in cash. I worked 
for Thomas Whiting. The first year I e£imed, over and above 
the one hundred and twenty dollars going to Taylor, about 
sixty-eight dollars ; out of which I had to board and clbthe my- 
self ; the residue I gave to my wife, towards making up the 
sum necessary to purchase her freedom. The next, two years 
I did a little better. I had to work early and late. My ac- 
count books are now in the hands of Marshal Nickling, Ber- 
lyville, and they will show the amount of my earnings. Thom- 
as Whiting was slow pay, aad Taylor had to sue him for my 
wages ; and it was this that induced Taylor to sell me my 
time. Whiting died sixty dollars in my debt, which I lost. 
At the end of three years from the time I hired myself, Bush- 
rod Taylor took me from Berryville to Winchester, where he 
was keeping tavern, and placed me in his stable as night hos- 
tler. During the day I worked out of the stables, at all-work. 
I was allowed no privileges except the small gratuities that 
gentlemen were pleased to bestow on me when they left the 
tavern with their horses at night, while the other hostlers re- 
ceived like gratuities through the day as well as night Thus 
I labored for a year, during which, with the above exception, 
I got nothing above my food and clothes. During the next 
four years I was the principal hostler, and the gratuities I re- 
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ceived amonnted to some three or four York shillings a day, 
which went to support, in part, my family, and towards pay- 
ing for my two daughters, Mary and Martha. The first year 
after I went into his stables, Taylor denied me the right to se- 
lect my master, in cose I was to be sold, and said lie would find 
me a master, if I wanted one He threw me into the county 
juil, and kept me there a day and night, and only let me out 
at my wife'» intercession. He took this step because Sally Can- 
non, his housekeeper, had informed him tha^ she had been told 
by Mango, the house-servant, that I had r:i\ orably entertained 
a proposition made mo and my wife, by a Mr. Smith, stop- 
'ping at his tavern, from Wheeling, Virginia, to buy me and 
take, me- and my wife, who was then free,, wflh those of ray 
children that were free, to Wheeling, and pay us higher wages 
than we were getting where we were, and give mie the privi- 
lege of buying myself, which proposition I had declined. He 
afterwards vicHated our compact by striking me, for which I 
was. under the necessity of flogging him. After this, I have 
reason'^to think that Taylor feared and disliked me. After t 
had served Taylor five years as hostler, I jiired my time of 
hinl at eighty dollars a year and found myself, which I did 
for "about three years, till I left Virginia, on the 18th of De- 
cember, 1843, for Canada, where I now reside. Up to the 
time I left, I paid Taylor for my time as agreed, every frac- 
tion, earning the means to do so by shoemaking. I left my 
account -books on "toy bureau, on leaving Virginia,, for the 
benefit of Mr. Taylor. There was, on my books, an account 
of some thirty-five to forty dollars^iagainst Betsey Dodd, for 
A^hom I worked at shoemaking. For a long time before I left 
Vii^nia, I had lost all confidence in the honesty and human- 
ity of Bushrod Taylor, and I was informed by a friend living 
in Winchester, in the fore part of December,' 1843, that Tay- 
lor had said to him, ut|es3 the money to pay fpr niy children, 
wluck my wife had bdijght and mortgaged to secnre a por- 
tion of the purchase money, was rmsed in the beginning of 
11 
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January following, those children and myself would be sold 
south. I thought it doubtful whether .the means could be ob- 
tained seasonably to pay for the children and buy .myself; 
indeed, I believed they could not be, and that my only alter- 
natives were to stay and be sold, or fly from cay oppressor. 
I fled. I left Winchester in the night of the 18th of December^ 
1848, on foot, with my youngest child on my shoulder, and 
my four other. children then with me, two girls and two boys, 
walking by my Bide. Except these,- I was alone. I was 
accompanied by no other person. 

" Bushrod Taylor is. a slave dealer. He has been con- 
nected, as such, and as a gambler, with Ben Lewis, who is now' 
dead ; also with one OiFert, Brants Jourdan, Joseph Minch- 
goomer, Pitman, and others. He used to say ■ he would sell 
everything he had but his wife. He whipped his slaves Ti 
good deal, except me, whom he feared. He was a hard mas- 
ter to female slaves, and showed them no quarter. It was no- 
torious at Winchester, that a Mr. Hector Bell, of Clark coun- 
ty, once a man of large property, had been oppressed by Tay- 
lor, who got Bell's property into his hands, and sold as slaves 
Bell's colored half-brothers, who were the property of Bell. 
Taylor had the reputation of driving hard bargains. 

" I am known to the following persons" in Winchester, 
who can certify as to my character. Thomas Allen Tidball, 
Esq., Samuel Brown, and Aaron Griffith ; and to Tread- 
well Smith, Esq., Marshall Nickling, Jacob Iseler, Esq., Mary 
Noble, John Thopason, Esq., an attorney, and John M. Black- 
more, merchant, all of Barry ville. 

" The statement of my wife, Emily Webb, written on nine 
folio pages, and sworn to before the Hon. Frederick P. Ste- 
vens, on the 24th day of August, 1844, has been carefully 
read to me ; and the same, so far as the facts stated therein 
came within my personal knowledge, .^rees with my recol- 
lections, and from my own. knowledge: and from information, 
I believe the same to be, ip every respect, true. 
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"A colored man, named John Harris, was thrown into jail, 
in Winchester, on suspicion of being a runaway slave. Ho 
asserted his freedom, and wrote to a friend to furnish the ne- 
cessary proofs. He got no answer and was sold to Bushrod 
Taylor a slave for life, lo pay his civil fees, Taylor promising 
him, at the sale, that if he would serve him three years, he 
should be free. At the end of two years, he sold John into 
the south, in violation of his promise. 
* " I have heard Bushrod Taylor say that the surest and 
most valuable crop a planter could raise for the market, was 
a crop of young negroes. 

" I can read tolerably well, and write a little. I never went 
to school. "What education I got in my boyhood, I picked up 
from white children with whom I associated. 

John Webb." 

" State of New York, County of Erie, ss. 

" Be it remembered, that on this thirtieth day of' August, 
A. D. 1844, at Bufiklo, in said county of Erie, John Webb, 
above nanied, came before me, the subscriber, a Judge of the 
Court of Common Fleas of said county, and made solemn oath, 
in due form of law, that the facts and circumstances in the 
foregoing statement contained and by him subscribed, cover- 
ing six folio pages, are true to his best knowledge, informa- 
tion and belief. - . Fbed'k P. Stevens, 

Jtidge of Erie County Common Pleas." 

" State of New York, Erie County, ss. 

" George W. Jonson of the city of Buffalo, in said county, 
attorney and counsellor at law, being duly affirmed according 
to law, deposes and says, that at the instance of John Webb 
this affirmant wrote down the foregoing statement and the 
facts and circumstances therein contained, and that after the 
same were written, he this affirmant carefully and truly read 
the same and every part thereof to the said John Webb and 
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that the said John Webb signed the same in this affirmant's 
presence and in his presence swore to the same before the 
Hon. Frederick P. Stevens, one of the judges of the Court of 
Common Fleas in and for said county, of the degree of coun- 
sellor, and that the above jurat was written and signed by 
said Stevens in the presence of this affirmant, and further 
says not. George W. Jonson. 

Affirmed before me, this 8l8t day of August, 1844. 

Fked'k p. Stevens, 
Judge of Erie County Common Pleas." 

" State of New York, County of Erie, ss. ^ 

«« I, Manly CoUon, Clerk of the County of Erie, and of the 
Court of Common Pleas thereof, do hereby certify that Frede- 
rick P. Stevens, Esq., whose name is subscribed to the annexed 
affidavit and jurat, was,'at the time of subscribing the same, a 
Judge of Erie County Courts, in and for said County, duly ap- 
pointed and sworn, and acting as such. And further, that I 
am acquainted with the haiid writing of said Judge, and verily 
believe the signatnres affiled thev^to to he his genqin^ 8}gna» 
ture. 

"In testimony whereof, I have hereunto set my name 
and affixed the seal of the Court of Common Pleas of said 
county, this 31st day of August, A. D. 1844. 

Manly Colton, Clerk." 

" We, the undersigned, members of the Common Council 
of the City of Buffiilo, certify, that we are well acquainted 
with George W. Jonson, Esq., the above affirmant, and that 
he is an Attorney and Counsellor at Law, practising in this 
city, and a gentleman of unblemished character. 

Lewis L. Hodges, 
Samuel F. Pratt. 
Patrick Smith, Alderman 1st Ward," 
Dated Buffalo, N. Y. Aug. 31, 1844. 
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If Mr. Torrey met John Webb, and these five wandering 
children in the night, some miles from the house of Bushrod 
Taylor, and with rapid wheels and flying studs, drove them 
on to a land of freedom, was he therefore a thief? 

We frankly confess he did this. The first night he met 
them, the carriage broke down ; Webb and his children re- 
turned to their cabin, and Mr. Torrey procured help the next 
day to repair his carriage, and the lecond night was success- 
ful. The Webb family are altogether, except the two sons 
sold south — a happy family, and with some hundreds he- 
sides, will ever bless the name of Mr. Torrey. 

It is obvious that a very particular account of the manner- 
iu which Mr. Torrey assisted slaves to escape, would embar- 
rass future adventurers in this laudable enterprise. Whether 
any individual shall engage in this work, is a matter for him 
to determine. In itself, it is always good. Mr. Torrey had 
great confidence that it would do much for the general cause 
of emancipation. It certainly makes it quite hazardous to 
hold slaves in the border States. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

AllBEST AND IMPRISONMENT OP MR. TORREY.-^LETTERS 
PROM BALTIMORE JAIL.— LETTER TO A CONVENTION A* 
8A.LEiI. 

Fot such acts of mercy as assisting the Webb family to 
their liberty, Mr. Torrey was seized at Baltimore, tried, im- 
prisoned, and finally murdered^ by the State of Maryland. — 
He was arrested June 24, 1844. The following paragraph 
is from the Boston Morning Chronicle : 

« Mr. Torrey was first arrested on the complaint of one 
Bushrod Taylor, of Winchester, Va., who swore point blank, 
that Mr. T. had helped sundry slaves of his to escape from 
the State of Virginia. He afterwards admitted that he never 
saw Mr. Torrey, or knew any harm of him ; but he believed 
all sort of evil [good] of him. Another man swore that on 
December 9th, 1843, a man came to a hotel in Winchester, 
and entered his name as ' C. Turner,' staid a day and a half, 
and then left. That he neither saw or knew any evil of him. 
Taylor swore that he complained to the grand jury himself; 
and that he meant to get the ' C. Turner' indicted. 

« This is all the evidence on which Mr. T. was arrested 
and imprisoned, to await the demand of the governor of Vir- 
ginia. Gov. McDonnell, without inquiry, gave the requisi- 
tion, and made Taylor the bearer of it." 

As soon as Mr. Torrey was arrested on this requisition, 
Wm. Heckroth brought a suit against him for " aiding, enti- 
cing, or assisting" certain slaves to escape from Maryland. 
This latter suit took the precedence of the former, and Mr. 
Torrey was kept in jail to await his trial in Maryland. Of 
his condition there, his own letters give the best account. 
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Lottor to Rov. Wm. Torroy, Holley, N. Y. 

, Baltimore Jail, — t — . 

"My Dear Uncle, — ^Your welcome letter of the 9th ult, 
reached me yesterday. I should have answered it before, 
had not the necessary writing in relation to my defence, oc- 
cupied all the time I' have been able to write. * » * 
I am confined in a room with the worst class of prisoner ; 
one murderer, one counterfeiter, one receiver of stolen goods, 
and others charged with the most infamous crimes. For a 
week or -two, vermin, of all sorts abounded ; lice, roaches, 
bed-bugs by thousands, fleas, weasels, red-ants, nnd moths. 
However, in. time, by patient effort, we have got quite rid of 
them. I have now a bedstead, mattress, and a supply of 
good food. I trust I shall not hereafter suffer any thing, but 
the irreparable evils of imprisonment. . I have very little de- 
sire to become a martyr. How I should act in prospect of 
being called to swell that glorious host, I don't know. Did 
you ever hear of a Torrey that suffered martyrdom ? I hope 
among our good old Puritan ancestors there were some who 
had the martyr spirit. * * * * * * * Let * the 
heathen rage, and the people imagine a vain thing.' The 
Lord Uveth ! * * * * Your affectionate nephew, 

Charles T. Torrey." 

In a letter to Grerritt Smith, Esq., lie says : — " The prison 
rules exclude newspapers, while cards and gambling are daily 
tolerated. No Bibles are placed in, or found about the prison j 
probably on account of the incendiary character of such books." 

Extracts from Letters to his Wife. 

Baltimore Jail, July 9, 1844. 
« My Dear Wife, — * * * * Sometimes I am very 
much depressed, and reckless of the result. At others, I feel 
more cheerful, and willing to receive from God, the punish- 
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ment of mj sins, in this, or any other form that may seem 
best to him. If I am to suffer, it is a great consolation to 
know, that it will not be in vain; that i^rovidence will use 
even my sufferings to overthrow, more speedily, the accursed 
system that enslaves and degrades so many millions of the 
poor of our land. So in that I do, and I will rejoice. Shall 
a man be put into the Penitentiary for doing good ? — ^for doing 
his plain duty to the poor and oppressed ? That is the real 
question at issue, and it is one which will shake down the 
whole edifice of Slavery, even if there were no other issue. 
It should have been raised in the case of Thomson, Burr, 
and Work, those three devoted Christian brethren, who are 
now in prison, in Missouri, on the same charge ; but whose 
case have attracted very little attention from the friends of 
humanity. I have often lamented it, as a great wrong to 
those excellent men, and to the catcse itself." 

"Baltimore Jail, — , — . 
" My Dear Wife, — ^I am still in the room with the same 
class of men I before mentioned to you. I thought it easier, 
on the whole, to forbear asking for better accommodations. 
And even while, for two or three days, my health has really 
required it, I have deemed it best to let things remain as they 
were. 

" I hope I have been of some use to my fellow-prisoners, 
most of w^hom ' suffer justly,' and will yet suffer for the crimes 
they have committed. They are generally persons whose 
moral education was wholly neglected, and who are very tho- 
roughly corrupted. Their habitual conversation is loathsome 
to a degree of which yc(u have never had an opportunity to 
form an idea." 

After the arrival of Rev. Mr. Phelps, who visited Balti- 
more for the purpose of doing something to ameliorate Mr. 
Torrey's condition, he writes : 
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" My prison accommodations are much improved. By par 
tient eifort we have got one room entirely clean, and a selec- 
tion of the better class of prisoners for room-mates. For a 
wonder, I am confined with two honest men, to one rogue 
and one doubtful. 

" Yesterday was a strange day for old Baltimore jail. No 
Christian minister has visited it since I was imprisoned. So 
yesterday morning I made a temperance address to a few of 
the prisoners. In the afternoon I preached to nearly all the 
prisoners, with the keepers and their families, who asked leave 
to come in. So I had quite a little congregation. It is prob- 
ably the first time that a prisoner ever precushed the gospel to 
prisoners in this jail, or perhaps in any other in our own 
country. I hope it will not be quite in vain. At any rate, 
it gave us one very quiet and pleasant Sabbath ; a day de- 
voted, in part, to something better than gambling and swear- 
ing." 

This preaching would have been continued, had not 
Torrey been subsequently forbidden by the keeper. 

From a letter to Dr. Gregory, of Sand Lake, N. Y.> we 
extract the following : 

" I shall feel more for poor prisoners, to the latest day of 
my life. A few days ago, I took up the cause of a poor col- 
ored lad, fifteen years old, born free, but seized as a slave by 
a man, who has been a savage tyrant over him, till at last he 
undertook to sell the child to a trader. The boy ran o% was 
caught, and put in prison. A few days ago, he was cruelly 
beaten, knocked down, and stamped upon, by the tyrant, be- 
cause he refused to be sold ! I hope to free him. Oh! the 
colored poor man is indeed helpless in these slave countries. 
The maxim, * Kick him, Dick, he's no friends,' is the em- 
bodiment of all their laws, and of their practice under them." 

To Mrs. Esther Moore, of Philadelphia, he writes ; 
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^"I have seen much, very much, of the oppression of the 
poor, both white and colored, since I Imvo been a prisoner. 
I have seen thorougb*paced knaves liberated, and innocent 
men, because poor or simple-hearted, subjected to imprison- 
ment and loss of property. 

"1 do not wonder that persons, who look only at such 
abuses of law and justice, learn to consider all human gov- 
ernments as valueless, or worse. The old, but now illegal 
practice of imprisoning men of color who were free, and then 
selling them for their jail fees, I think I have broken up in 
this jail, since I was imprisoned, though I have incurred not 
a little of the wi'ath of the lower chisses of slaveholders, slave- 
traders, and their abettors, by so doing. 

" There are opportunities constantly occurring, for doing 
good in this State, in relation to the slaves. It only needs 
some one as vigilant as Elisha Tyson. As for the present 
race of Quakers here, Heaven have mercy on their coats and 
jackets ! They are afraid even to visit me in prison ; afraid 
of the least odium in the defence of principles, which they 
privately profess to glory in, as the best feature of their sect, 
la some parts of the State, I have met with individuals who 
had a better, and a bolder spirit. Nothing will stir these Ma- 
ryland anti-slavery men, but some persecution ; something 
wliich shall drive them to the wall. Then they will fight, and 
that successfully. * * * Charles T. Tokrey." 

The convention contemplated in the following noble letter, 
was not held ; but that does not diminish its merits, nor the 
interest with which it will be read. 

LETTER TO THE ESSEX COUNTY ABOLITIONISTS. 

" ToihePresidentof the Liberty Gonvention, Salem, Mass.,io meet Autj.l, 1844. 

" Dear Sir, — trust it will not be deemed an intrusion, or 
an act of presumption, for a poor prisoner, the daily compau' 
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ion of felons, to address you, and through you an assembly 
composed, I presume, chiefly of my personal acquaintances 
and friends, most of whom are old associates in labors mani- 
fold in behalf of the slave, and other objects of benevolence, 
dear to the heart of the Christian and philanthropist. 

" You are free ; I am in the common jail of the city of Bal- 
timore. Before you are gathered thronging thousands of up- 
right and Christian men, lovely and pure and self-denying 
vroraen, to know whom is honor, to be esteemed by whom is 
happiness. My companions consist of about eighty men and 
women ; a few of whom are unfortunate debtors, confined by 
laws as senseless as they are brutal; a few more, slaves, 
confined for loving freedom too well ; a few more, free colored 
persons, shut up in prison to compel them to prove their legal 
title to be free ; but most of the whole number ccm-'osed of 
thieves, murderers, pickpockets, swindlers, men who have 
brutally beaten their wives, while one or both were drunk, 
rowdies and loafers from the street-fights, harlots and bawds 
from the brothels, and a mixed multitude of other like crimi- 
nals ; few of whom have much in their characters, save their 
guilt and poverty and ignorance, to excite the sympathy 
which is very scantily accorded to most of them. A few are 
found, even among such a herd, ' not wholly fallen from the 
nobleness of the Deity, that His hand stamped on his chil- 
dren ;' and a few men of education and character, one or two 
of whom are victims of others' frauds, are mingled with the 
mass ; just enough of light to make the blackness of such a 
place of moral darkness more visible ! 

** You are met to bless God for the boon of freedom on 
800,000 slaves in 1838, and 12,000,000 more in 1843; to 
note the progress of the great cause of universal liberty, and 
to devise and execute plans to hasten the hour of its midday 
brightness. 

" I am a prisoner, charged with aiding a few — some half 
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dozen--of the poor to escape out of the house of their 
bondage. 

" You are planning certain acts of justice and humanity to 
mony millions. 

"I am in prison, charged with similar, though not pre- 
cisely the same, acts of justice and humanity to a few obscure 
men and women, whose only crime was their poverty, whose 
only fault was their helplessness under the power of the task- 
master. 

"You live in a community where no human heing can be 
a slave; where '^re and water* are denied, both by law 
and public opinion, to the pirate who elv&ii attempt to seize 
any human creature — no matter where they came from — ^^vith 
a view to reduce him to slavery. 

" I am in the prison of a city which is the scene of a daily 
traffic in the persons of men, women and children, which is 
as much more atrocious than the African slave-trade, as the 
people are more enlightened than the savages of the dark 
coasts of that wretched continent. There, a savage, mad- 
dened by liquor, sells to a white stranger, captives token in 
war from hostile tribes. Here, native citizens sell American 
husbands, wives, sons and daughters, in cool blood, as a part 
of the regular traffic of this Christian city. The traders in 
souls ride in their carriages ; their families mingle in its so- 
cial circles, and own pews in its churches,* and are very 
* respectable' men. 

" You live in glorious old ^Massachusetts, the fountain of the 
best literature, the choicest works of charity, the most en- 
larged plans and deeds of benevolence, the source whence free 
principles and just laws emanate, the home and source, for 
our whole country, of 'whatsoever is lovely and of good 
report.' 

* Hope IT. Salter, the largest slave-dealer in this city, recently bought 
a pew in the splendid new Methodist church in Charles street, much to 
the annoyance of many of the worshippers. 
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" I am in a State where a few rich men, for mmj genera- 
tions, have trampled down the laboring classes ; made abject 
slaves of one half (the colored), and kept the other half in, a 
condition of ignorance, poverty and powcrlessness, very little 
better than slavery. I never fairly comprehended what was 
meant by the < peasantry' of European countries, till my tours 
in the slave States called me to appreciate the condition- of 
the laboring whites of the slaveholding part of our land. Sla- 
very crushes down the free laborer, so that it is not strange 
that the slaveholder talks in terms of contempt of northern 
laborers. He very naturally thinks them like their class in 
the slave States. In this State, as in all other slave coun- 
tries, industry is comparatively unproductive ; half the people 
being little better than paupers, with few motives to become 
otherwise. The education of multitudes must be neglected, 
because that of slaves must be prevented. Religion must fail 
to secure a pure moirality, because it cannot be allowed to in- 
terfere with slavety.. Literature must languish between the 
ignorance of the laborer and the imbecility and indifference 
of the moss of idle masters. 

" The fields, the fences, the houses of the farmers, their 
barns, their modes of cultivation, their domestic economy, al- 
most the very air you breathe, reminds you at every step, 
that thus is slaveholding, degraded IMaryland ; not glorious^ 
free Massachusetts. 

"While I ask, with respectful confidence, the sympathy 
and aid of my old friends and fellow-laborei'S, who are free, 
for one who is a prisoner in the cause they love, I ask them, 
as the sons and daughters of free Massachusetts, to feel still 
more deeply for the slaves of Maryland, the daily vic- 
tims of the American slave trade, the most horrible traffic that 
the sun ever blushed to look upon ; for the millions in our 
land whose fate is far worse than that of the prisoners in that 
penitentiary to which the slaveholding portion would consign 
me for pitying their victims. 

12 
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I have an object in addressing you, at this time, higher 
than that of asking your sympathies, or calling you to contrast 
your blessed inheritance with the woes of the slave.: It re- 
lates to one of the means to bo employed for the overthrow of 
slavery. 

" It is my full, deliberate conviction, that it is the Liberty 
party, or in other words, the wise employment of our politi- 
cal power, that is destined to put an end to slavery. The vor 
rious religious bodies composing ' the church,' are too rrmch 
corrupted by slavery, to be the. leading agent in its overthrow. 
But the thousand influences that link men to a political body, 
can be employed for the destruction of that which our cor- 
rupt religion cannot cope with. And I have ample reason to 
know that our political organization is doing more than all 
other causes to effect the great object. Still, it has ever been 
a maxim with me that no lawful means to crush slavery 
should be left untried. We have heads, hearts, hands, and 
money enough to use them all with their greatest power. 

" The employment of Judicial potper for this end we have 
overlooked too much. We have too readily . taken it for 
granted that our courts of law were slavish ; forgetting that 
they are more readily reached by reforming agencies, in our 
land, from the very nature of our institutions, and from the 
universal recognition of the authority of the common law, 
than any other body of men, or any professional caste. 

" Accordingly, we have taken up only such cases as Provi- 
dence has forced upon us, e. g. the * Med* and * Amistad' 
cases. In these, and in various subordinate instances, great 
good has been effected. And, without any exception wortfi 
naming, every case carried by the abolitionists into the State 
or federal courts, has been ultimately decided in favor of free- 
dom! 

' " Providence now places before the anti-slavery body three 
cases, each involving distinct and momentous questions, each 
to come before the Supreme Court of the United States next 
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winter; each of which carries ' death to slavery' written nil 
over it; and which, if rightly used, will more than accomplish 
the work of its universal overthrow. They are aa follows: 
1 St. The Van Zandt case, on appeal from the U. S. Cir* 
cuit Court of Ohio. This will test three very important points : 
J. Whether Congress has power, at all, to legislate for the 
recovery of fugitives from slavery. 2. Whether the particu- 
lar law of 1793 is constitutional ; and 8. Whether, in any event, 
slaves escaping from or to the new Slates can be recovered, 
under the constitution. That this will overthrow the law of 
1798, few lawyers can entertain a doubt. 

" 2d. The Bosh case, now before the local court in' Wash- 
ington city. If Bush is not acquitted, on his new trial in Oc- 
tober, it will be carried to the Supreme Court, to test the con- 
stitutionality of slavery in the District of Columbia. Slavery- 
exists there only by an act of Congress ; an act that body had 
no more business to pass than they have to establish slavery 
in old Essex county. If Bush is acquitted, a made-up case 
will be ready at any time, to test the same great issue. No 
competent lawyer can doubt the issue. It will establish free- 
dom IN THE nation's CAPITAL. 

" 3d. My OWN CASE. This presents several new, and, in 
some aspects, f ir more important issues- I am charged with 
aiding a family (a father and five little children !) out of bond- 
age in Virginia. The governor, McDowell, granted a requi' 
sition for my delivery for trial, in that case. On this I was 
arrested. The ( ase goes before the Supreme Court on seve- 
ral issues : 1. Is a mere requisiiion- enough to warrant the 
surrender of a man charged with erime, without the produc- 
tion of the emdfince to prove its commission, and that it was 
done by the person accused I 2. Is it a ' felony' or other crime, 
in the meaning of the constitution, to aid a slave to escape? 
No law can make it a crime for a slave to escape ; it cannot 
be a ' crime' to help another do what is not a crime for him to 
do himself. The constitution, therefore, gives no warrant 
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for the surrender of a man charged in one State with helping 
a slave to escape from another State. If so, Congress can 
make no laws to aid the recapture of fugitives, or making it 
an offence for citizens to aid them. States cannot make it a 
OitiMB, and enforce its penalties upon citizens of other States. 

" That these points will be so decided, I have little ques- 
tion. The Supreme Court has virtually decided all these 
points, in: other casus ; cases gotten up by the slave States 
themselves. 

" In this, as well as in the other case, where I am charged 
with aiding a mother with her son and daughter to flee from 
this city, another and broader general issue will be taken, 
both beibre the State and United States courts. It is this : 
3. That by the laws of God and nature, by the common law, 
by the Constitutions of the United States, of Maryland, and 
of Virginia even, it is no crime for a slave to escape if he can, 
and therefore it can be no crime to help him. The local stat- 
ute laws, consequently, which undertake to convert acts of hu- 
manity and mercy into felonies are null and void, not less so 
in law, than in morality. 

" The State of Maryland, that voted its thanks and swords 
of honor to those who rescued a few of our countrymen from 
slavery in Tripoli, cannot, by any statute law, make it a 
crime to help her own native citizens out of slavery on her own 
soil. The thing is absurd. Courts of equity cannot main- 
tain it. Constitutional judges must laugh such a monstrous 
folly out of court. 

" Now, these points properly decided, slavery cannot be 
maintained an hour in any of the border States; and wherever 
the border is, unless you make it a wall of fire, the result must 
be the same. It takes from the master all means of keeping 
his victims but force. Slaveholders, as a class, are too effemi- 
nate and cowardly to hold on to their victims when that is the 
case, even if their numbers were not too small. 

"And the vevy agitation of these mighty issues, in courts 
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hold in the bosom of the slave States, will topple down the 
whole crazy fabric of slavery. Two, if not three years ni ust 
elapse before the final issue. The press will be unchaiiued.' 
The editors, generally, in the central States, are anti-sla /ery 
men. Nearly all in this city are so. Their presses are muz- 
zled by the constant dictation of the ' overseers.' They hate 
their thraldom, and long to break it. Quietly I find them, 
not without design, in most cases, filling their columns more 
and more with foreign and domestic anti-slavery iTews, sta> 
tistics, anecdotes and arguments. As with the press, so with 
the oppressed majority of the white people of the South. 
Just in proportion to the intelligence of the non-slaveholding 
' class, is their longing desire for a day of reckoning with their 
political and social taskmasters, the slaveholding minority. 
These great legal issues, thoroughly urged, by able counsel, 
will break the ice, unlock the lips, and loose the tongues of all 
this vast multitude. They will contribute, too, to free from 
thraldom, the entine legal profession, and to bring out their 
mighty energies on the side of sound principles. 

" When I ask your aid, therefore, it is not merely as a mat- 
ter of personal sympathy. — Words, indeed, are not adequate 
to express how grateful I feel for the prompt Uberality of my 
friends in Boston, Salem, Lynn, Newbury port, Amesbury, 
and other places in my native State. But, sir, this is only 
one of the various modes in which we have always meant to 
carry out our views. Some of you, perhaps, will remember 
that Wendell Phillips and myself devoted an entire day, in 
1838, in the court-house in Ipswich, to the discussion, chiefly, 
of the very issues now to be tried ; little dreaming, at that 
time, that they would ever be tested in a case involving my 
own liberty. 

" But God orders all things well. 

" Let Maryland, let Virginia consign me to their peniten- 
tiaries, if they will, if they can, if they dare to do it, in the 
face of God and before the civilized world. To Him, to them, 

12* 
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I make my appeal. And who can doubt tliat the voice of 
Providence, and the shout of the civilized world, will unite 
in condemning and branding with infamy a Slate, professing 
to be Christian and republican, that ranks compassion to the 
poor, and succor to the oppressed, among crimes and felonies ? 
Let them, if they will, convict and sentence me to the peni- 
tentiary, as a- felon. And then let their citizens show their 
faces in civilized Europe, to say nothing of our own free 
States, ifalf redeemed from their servility to slavery. 

To you, my old friends, neighbors and fellow-citizens, I 
can appeal with honest pride, to testify that there is nothing 
in my character to justify their deed. I appeal to all who 
have known me, from my youth up. No Judge O'Neill can 
slander me, as he has poor Brown, not only in that parody on 
&l[ piety, his judicial sentence, but in a recent letter to the 
British public, through the Glasgow Argus ; and endeavor to 
lessen the infamy of making it a crime to help men out of 
elavery, by showing that the personal character of the man 
in other respects entitles him to no one's sympathy. No, 
THANK God, Maryland and Virginia must go to trial before 
the tribunal of mankind, on this broad issue : ' Will you, in 
■order to maintain slavery, (which lives in your States only 
•by the annual sales of the increase of its victims in the South- 
ern shambles,) will you condemn a man of blameless life, and 
unspotted Christian character, to your prisons as a common 
felon T I ask you, my old friends and fellow-citizens, to help 
me to hold them to this issue. I know the consequences, to 
myself, in the first instance, may be prisons and personal suf- 
fering. It is not what my heart and spirit desire, to be thus 
torn from my wife and children. 1 came to Baltimore to re- 
side ; had completed my arranyements to engage in business 
and remove my family hither, when I was arrested. Now, I 
am made, in a manner 1 never dreamed of, the battle-ground 
between slavery and freedom. A battle-field is commonly 
torn up by the violence of the conflict. — But let the strife on! 
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whether it be over my priiSon or over my grave. There can 
be but one result, one Victor, one triumph. God decided that, 
when he made man in his own image. And the day that shall 
'proclaim liberty throuyhorU all the land, to all tlie inhabitants 
thereof,* is not, cannot be, far off. I shall live to see it, and 
shout over it, ' Blessed be God, who hath given us the vic- 
tory 1' 

" When the mob imprisoned me, for no crime, at Annapo- 
lis, in 1842, 1 invited many of the prominent citizens of this 
State to meet me there, round that old jail, in January, 1852, 
to commemorate the abolition of slavery in Maryland. I now 
extend the invitation to you; with only one correction. If 
you and all who now labor for the slave are faithful, (as I do 
not doubt you will be,) I must name an earlier day, and a 
larger place. Perhaps the area round Washington's 
monument, in the city of Baltimore, will be a better place. 
It is Lis monument who declared, almost with his dying 
breath, that ' so far us his suffrage could go' to abolish sla- 
very, *it should never be wanting.' Meet me around 
Washington's monument, on the 4th of July, 1848, to cele- 
brate the peaceful triumph of liberty in Maryland 1 And 
may God bless and keep us all to see that happy day. 
Your friend and prisoner for the slave, 

CUABLES T. TOBEET. 

Baltimore Jail, July 29, 1844. 

The following letter speaks for itself. If any one reads it, 
to whom it does not speak, nothing can move such an one. — 
The introductory remarks are by the editor of the Emanci- 
pator : — 

MR. TORREY'S LETTER TO MARYLAND. 

" The following letter of Charles T. Torrey, to the people 
of Maryland, was published (as an advertisement) in the 
Baltimore Sun, of August 30— the paper having the largest 
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circulation in that city. Considering the position of Mr. Tor* 
rey, aa a prisoner in a slaveholding State) about to be tried 
for the alleged crime (in the estimation of slaveholders the 
highest crime that can be committed) of inveigling away 
slavea, and then looking at the spirit, the comprehensive 
views, the manly and unsubduable maintenance of BIGHT, 
the preparation for all that may come, and the solemn sum- 
mons by this prisoner, of two sovereign States, to trial before 
the tribunal of the world — it is one of the most extraordinary 
documents of the year 1844. It will be read with the most 
intense interest in Europe ; it will be read in the year 1894, 
all over America; it is a part of the history and prominent 
mark of the progress of the abolition cause. 

" In the beginning of the year 1842, a grand convention of 
slaveholders was held at Annapolis, for the purpose of over- 
awing the legislature of Maryland, and compelling them to 
adopt extraordinary^ measures for the security of the slave 
interest. The presence of Torrey, as a reporter, threw the 
convention into a convulsive excitement ; Torrey was sent to 
jail and subjected to an examination, the result of which left 
the convention the object of simple contempt. In thirty 
months from that time, we find the same Torrey boldly ap- 
pealing to the people of Maryland itself, to protect him from 
injustice, as the only means of sa^^ing themselves from general 
execration. 

" We recollect hearing an old Virginian say, that he con- 
sidered the result of the Annapolis convention as the turning 
point of the destiny of slavery. He said that it was the first 
attempt of the slaveocracy to take a stand and turn back the 
tide of abolition ; and if they had succeeded they would have 
given us much trouble. But as they failed, their failure there 
was the index of destiny, and they would continue to fail un- 
til slavery itself is abolished." — Morning Chronicle. 

« To THE Public. — The undersigned, a prisoner in the 
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city jail, in Baltimore, asks your attention to the following 
statements : If I was as widely known to the good people of 
this State as I am to the citizens of New England, New York, 
and several of the western States, it would be of very little 
importance to me that a class of persons, such as traders in 
slaves, professional fugitive hunters, and subordinate officials, 
with a few slaveholders of the violent and fanatical class, 
should employ the venom of tongues reckless of truth, to as- 
sail my character, and endeavor to make Christian men deem 
me a lit associate for felons, or men of their own gi'ade of so- 
ciety. But to all, save a few college classmates, and a few 
others whose acquaintance I have, in most cases recently 
formed, I am a stranger. I am imprisoned on charges that 
render me obnoxious to the displeasure of that class of the 
people — not very numerous, it is true — who deem their in- 
terests involved in the perpetuation of slavery and the 
slave tradet 

" Let me be distinctly understood-—/ rfo not ash for any 
man's sympathy. Did 1 desire it, a statement of the real facts 
respecting the charges against me, and the recklessness of 
my prosecutors, would secure it. But my demand is not for 
the sympathy due to even the most obscure and guilty of our - 
race, but for justice. The verdicts of the courts of law and 
equity, some of which, in my case, will not be given, in all 
likelihood, before February, 1846, will, if they are what I 
confidently expect, render me but tardy justice. Meanwhile, 
I have an appeal to make, to the men of intelligence of all 
parlies, who are for the good name and the prosperity of 
Maryland, and of our whole counliy. 

" First, I have to state a fe^y facts relative to my personal 
history. ^^I do this with reluctance, and solely because certain 
persons, to whom allusion has already been made, have em- 
ployed base means to convey an impression to the religious 
public, far different from truth. 

" It is not, then, a matter of boasting, but of simple jus- 
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tico forme to 8tate> that my family, education, station, em- 
ployments, and character, have ever placed me in the highest 
and purest class of society. Deprived of both parents before 
I was four years of age, I was educated by my mother's father, 
the late Hon. Charles Turner, of Scituate, Plymouth county, 
Mass., who will be remembered by the older politicians of this 
State, as one of the few republican members of Congress, in 
1812~14, who dared to hold fast their integrity, in the face of 
a frowning constituency, and vote for a declaration of war. 
From him — a soldier under Washington when Boston was 
occupied by the British — I learned to hate slavery in all its 
forms. To all who have, known me in the thoughtless years 
of childhood, or when a student in Phillips (Exeter, N. H.) 
Academy ; a classmate in Yale College, with a Bobbins, a 
Kerr, a McClellan, and others from this State ; a member of 
Andover Seminary ; a pastor of churches in Providence, B. 
L, and Salem, Mass. ; agent of benevolent societies ; a con- 
tributor to, or editor of public papers ; or any walk of life, 
in public or private ; to the tens of thousands in all the States 
named, in all classes of society, and to all with whom a brief 
residence in the South has introduced me, I confidently ap- 
peal. Let them say that I am chargeable with one act that is 
unbecoming the character of an educated Christian gentle- 
man ; one act that shall ever cause my children to honor 
their father less than nature and affection would bid them. I 
make this appeal, with a distinct remembrance of the past, 
that during the last seven years in public life, I have often 
come in collision with the views, the prejudices, the angry 
passions of religious and political partizans of almost every 
class ; and, at times, have beei^ assailed, and assailed others, 
with a temper that even the excitement of partizan^ip poorly 

justifies. But I AM WILLING TO BE JUDGED BY MY ENE- 

HIKS, SO far as they themselves belong to the reputable por- 
tion of society — slave traders and their abettors do not. In 
THIS State the first effort was made to stamp ignominy on an 
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unsullied name. In January, 1842, by the advice and at 
the request of several gentlemen among the most prominent 
whig and democratic members of Congress, I attended a pub- 
lic convention — open to all the world—in the city of Annapo- 
lis, called to perpetuate the curse and crime of slavery in 
this State. I was an entire stranger in Maryland, having 
previously spent but eleven hours in it, seven of which were 
employed in passing through it. By the malicious acts of 
certain members of the^gambling fraternity, whom I had of- 
fended by exposing their characters, a lawless and drunken 
mob was excited against me, and I was thrust into jail. No 
complaint was made, no oath taken, no violation of law, actual 
or possible, was ever hinted at, to excuse such a violation of 
the laws, constitution, and hospitality of the State. In all 
the week of subsequent investigation, not a shadow of a pre- 
text for .my detention appeared ; yet certain underlings of the 
press, from that hour, have sought to connect my name with 
epithets belonging to the class of felons who figure in the 
loathsome police reports. The wrong done me by the citi- 
zens and authorities of Maryland at that time, remains unre- 
dressed; how much to their and her honor, the world will 
• judge. 

. '> Four months since, I came to this city, to mak6 k my per- 
manent residence. Within a week from my coming, a noted 
slave trader commenced that series of machinations that re- 
sulted in my arrest. Whether that arrest, in its results, will 
bring honor or shame to the individuals and States who are 
made parties to it, of one thing I am sure ; it will never <fe- 
strot/ my good name, in the eyes of any considerable portion 
of the Christian and honorable part of mankind. This leads 
me to my second object. 

*' 2. I wish, while I would carefully avoid any statement that 
can be deemed a prejudgment of the issues to be tendered to 
the courts of law and justice, to have the public understand 
the nature of these issues. 
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"I am charged with aiding a man, a native of Mary- 
land, sold into "Virginia, to escape from slavery in the latter 
State. The governor of Virginia, in the common course 
of law, demands my delivery for trial there, as a ,* fugitive 
from justice.* My open residence in Baltimore, with a rail- 
road to Winchester, whence I am charged with aidinff this 
man to flee, looks very much like flight ! to be sure. I am 
alfio charged with aiding two women and a boy to escape .from 
an obscure person in this city. It is said that I have been 
humane enough to help these persons to escape to some free 
State. To do such acts of kindness to the penniless slave, I 
am told, has been by statute made a penal otfence, in these 
two States. Whether the facts are truly charged or not, is 
of very little moment to any but the poor people themselves. 
If they are free, there is room for twice four more free labo- 
rers, south of ' Mason and Dixon's line.' To myself, while I 
am neither a martyr nor a stoic, to pretend to be insensible to 
the evils of a separation from my family, from society, from 
all opportunities of gaining knowledge and of benefiting so- 
ciety, by an imprisonment with the felons of your penitentia- 
ries, yet I say, without hesitation, I had rather be the prisoner, 
than the judge who may sentence me. 

" What are the legal issues? 1. One is not peculiar to my 
case. - It is, whether a mere requisition from the authorities 
of another State, unsupported by evidence of the commission 
of any crime, or of the identity of the person, shall be deemed 
sufficient warranty to drag a man from his home, his family, 
hh friends, into a foreign juiisdiction, to be tried by strangers ? 
If so, we have gained little by the revolution of 1776. 
2. The second issue is, is it ' felony or other crime,' within 
the meaning of the constitution of the United States, to aid a 
slave to escape to a free State? The local laws of one half 
of even the sla.vb States do not make it so. 3. Has sla- 
very any constitutional or legal existence in Maryland or 
Yirginia ? or does it exist by mere sufferance : the subject of 
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restriction and regulation, as gambling is in Hamburg, and was 
in New Orleans at a very recent period ? 4. Is it a crime 
at all, by the law of God, by the common law, or the consti- 
tutions of Maryland and Virginia, to help a man out of sla- 
very ? If not, can a mere local statute law 7nake it so ? Can 
laws make acts of humanity and mercy to the helpless and poor 
become crimes by the words written on a parchment, and 
signed by officials ? Can Maryland, who voted public thanks 
and swords of honor to those who delivered a few of our 
countrymen from slavery in Tripoli, make it a crime to help 
her native bom citizens to escape from slavery on her own soil ? 
— Do the waves of the Atlantic change the nature of justice, 
mercy, humanity, and make them crimes and felonies ? 

" Here, then, are the issues, not stated with legal form and 
precision, as my learned counsel may do before the proper 
tribunal, but plainly ; the issues on which THE STATES 
OF MARYLAND AND VIRGINIA WILL GO TO 
TRIAL BEFORE THE TRIBUNAL OF MANKIND. 

" The issue is not whether I have or have not aided four 
or four thousand slaves to escape from slavery in Maryland 
or elsewhere. Had I done the la it, jMaryland, with her popu- 
lation kept sparse, her resources diminished, and her proud 
name dishonored by slavery, should hold me a public bene- 
factor. But, not without mature deliberation I aver it, I am 
NOT ON TRIAL. I shall not be, in the eyes of mankind. 
This thing cannot be, shall not be, done in a corner. It is 
no obscure fanatic, reckless of right and duty, with whom the 
question is brought to an issue. No Judge O'Neill can slan- 
der me as he has poor Brown, not only in that parody on pi- 
ety, his judicial sentence, but in a recent letter to the British 
public, through the Glasgow Argus ; and endeavor to lessen 
the infamy of making it a crime to help men out of slavery, 
by showing that the personal character of the man, in other 
respects, is such as justly to deprive him of every one's sym- 
pathy. No, THANK God I Maryland and Virginia must go 

13 
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to trial before the tribunal of the civilized world on ibis broad 
issue : ' Will you in order to maintain slavery (which lives in 
your impoverished States only by the annual sales of its in- 
crease in tlie southern shambles,) will you condemn a man of 
blameless life and unspotted Christian character to your pris- 
ons as a common felon ? 

" When the foreign secretary of State of Great Britain, 
Lord Aberdeen, from his place in Parliament, seconded Lord 
Brougham in proclaiming the infamy of Brown's judges, he 
uttered no mere British pliilipic against anything American ; 
he spoke the sentiments of all the enlightened part of man- 
kind, save a narrow and daily decreasing circle in our own 
slave States, in respect to the system of slavery, and in re- 
gard to all who attempt to make it a crime to relieve its vic- 
tims. Already, scores of public meetings in the free States, 
numbering from one to eight thousand persons each, have 
spoken of my imprisonment in terms like the following. 
These resolves were passed at a 4th of July celebration, on 
Mount Pleasant, the spot fortified by the Americans after the 
battle of Bunker Hill, by the fathers of many of those present, 
to my personal knowledge. About two thousand persons 
were present. 

* Resolved, That we have heard, with mingled feelings of 
indignation and sorrow, of the arrest and imprisonment in 
Maryland, of a citizen of Massachusetts, Rev. Charles T. Tor- 
rey, through a requisition of the executive of Virginia, charg- 
ing him with having carried out in practice the doctrine of the 
Declaration of Independence, that all men are created equal, 
and endowed by their Creator with an inalienable right to 
liberty, and with literally obeying the injunction of holy writ : 
« Hide the outcast, and betray not him that vtan- 

DERETH !' 

' Resolved, That as citizens of a State whose bill of rights 
recognizes no slave in the universe of God, assembled upon 
the grass-grown remains of one of the first entrenchments 
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thrown up by the men of 1775, witliin view of the first battle- 
fields of the revolution, and of the old cradle of liberty, on the 
anniversary of the declaration of independence, we protest 
in the name of that declaration against this denial of its truths 
and violation of its principles, on the part of the authorities 
of Virginia and Maryland, in the case of our fellow-citizen, 
Mr. Torrey ; and we call upon all who love liberty and hate 
oppression, to unite with us in indignant reprobation of a sys- 
tem which can only exist by making humanity a crime — a 
practical belief in the doctrines of the revolution, felony — and 
obedience to the commands of God, a penitentiary offence !' 

" Nor are the persons who express such views abolitionists 
merely. Few men can be found in the entire North who 
cherish, none who will avow any other sentiments, unless it is 
to serve some base purpose of a partisan political nature. 

" I may be tried, convicted of doing that which mankind 
will pronounce a good and honorable deed, and sent to your 
penitentiary ; iho thoughtless crowd, the heated partisan, may 
think lightly of it ; the fanatical, nullifying slaveholder, may 
gloat over his fancied triumph ; but there are not wanting 
men of higher calibre, and more intelligence, in this city and 
State, who will know that the judge who consigns me to a 
prison will not send me alone. The honor and good name of 
the State will bear me company. How will it affect the value 
of Maryland stocks in anti-slavery Europe, to find such a proof 
of a fierce zeal to sustain that slavery which is the bane of your 
prosperity? What Christian minister, what Christian man, 
from Maryland, can hold up his head in Europe, when asked : 
* So you send Christian ministers to a felon's prison in IMa- 
ryland, do you, for helping slaves escape from bondage ?' 

" Liberty may be taken from me ; my good name cannot, 
until I have done something more to forfeit it, than acts which 
nine-tenths of the civilized world deem to be the bare per- 
formance of the duties imposed on us by common humanity 
and the Christian faith. 
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" I said, I make no appeal to public sympathy. Let the 
guilty do that I I shall give the eminent counsellors who 
plead my cause in the courts, but one instruction ; it is, 
that they make no admission, even by way of argument, that 
it can be a crime to aid one of God's childi*en, formed in his 
image, to escape from slavery. The crime is, to make God's 
child a slave 1 

" If any who read this deem my language that of pride, I 
have only to say that the world will judge. / am a man, 
and lam riyht, and therefore speak boldly to those who are 
my equals and no more. 

Charles T. Torrey." 

Baltimore Jail, Aug. 29, 1844. 



CHAPTER IX. 

LETTER TO HIS WIFE. — ATTEMPT TO ESCAPE FROM JAIL. 

More than two years had now worn themselves away, and 
Mr. Torrey was goaded, by the suffering he endured within 
the jail, and the slanders which were circulated without, to 
attempt to deliver himself out of the hand of the oppressor. 
The attempt was not successful, and he was keptheavily ironed 
for the next eleven days. His condition during this period, and 
the reasons for trying to escape, you have in his own words. 

" Baltimore Jail, Sept. 14, 1844. 
" My Dearest Wife, — am in much affliction. When I 
wrote you last week, I was suffering with a fever, the ef- 
fects of long and close confinement. Yesterday I made an 
attempt to escape, which was detected, or rather betrayed by 
a counterfeiter named Dryer ; and myself and others put in- 
to the cells, in irons. The excitement, with a cold cell, and 
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irdns so heavy and painful as to prevent all sleep, have brought 
on the fever again. I suppose I shall be so confined till Oc- 
tober, if I survive so long. I deemed it my duty to try once 
to escape out of the hands of my enemies. But God knows 
best, and has ordered it otherwise." 

After giving some directions in regard to his children, if he 
should be taken away, he proceeds : 

" Do not feel concerned for me, my dear wife. In the 
darkness and anguish of the last night, loaded with a chain 
that prevented my sleeping, standing up, or lying down, I 
was enabled to look up to our Saviour with cheerful confi- 
dence, knowing that his gracious hand will order all things 
for our good ; and whether by suffering or otherwise, will help 
me to come off more than conqueror, through him that loved 
us. The chain that is riveted to my ankles will not hinder 
our Lord from communing with me. I suffer for his sake, 
and in his cause, and he will not forsake me. 

" Thank God ! the good men who aided me, are more than 
one hundred miles of, and far out of the reach of my perse- 
cutors. I will never allow others to suffer on my account, if 
I can help it. The man, Dryer, who betrayed us, is a negro- 
trader, and is in prison for passing counterfeit money. He 
tried to get my confidence, professed to have become an abo- 
litionist, and encouraged us to escape; all the while betray- 
ing our plans to the keepers. There is no trust to be put in 
such wicked men. 

" You need not fear that the abortive attempt will harm 
me, except so far as present suffering is concerned. May 
God bless and comfort you. Kiss both our dear children for 
me. Tell them never to forget to pray for ' poor father.' I 
was much comforted a few days ago, by a letter from brother 
B., of Cambridge, informing me how extensively I was re- 
membered in the prayers of Christians, in New York as well 

13* 
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OB in New England, and even in Pennsylvania and Ohio. — 
God will hear them, however unworthy may bo 
Your affectionate husband, 

Charles T. Torbey. 

"Sabbath, Sept. 22, 1844. 

" My Dearest Wife, — It is the Sabbath ; perhaps the last 
one I shall be permitted to see this side of eternity. I wish 
to see you once more, but I cannot bear to have you exposed 
to the insults of the wicked, who are doing all they can to 
sink me quickly down to the grave. I write in much pain of 
body. This is the tenth day since I was chained in the cell. 

" I have to write on the floor and at intervals. I am not 
able to rise alone, from severe illness. My old disorder, 
which so nearly killed me in 1885, has returned with all its 
force. My heart throbs constantly and painfully, and my 
head, and body, and limbs are never free from pain. The 
last nine nights, I have slept in all, less than fifteen hours. I 
have not been able to eat what would support an infant. — 
You may judge of the state of my body. In mind, I suffer 
less, through divine grace supporting me. But I have new 
sources of trial constantly. On Thursday afternoon, I made 
my will. It was not completed till about dark. Just then, 
my physician came in. He and Mr. Andrews, out of sym- 
pathy with a sick man, staid with me an hour longer. To- 
day, I am told, that Mr. Andrews is not to be allowed to see 
me again ; nor the physician, without the presence of the 
doctor of the prison. So ray enemies rage. But I pray the 
Lord not to forsake me in my extremity. 

"Your hist letter was a cordial to me. The story my per- 
secutors spread, that you had been poisoned by their false- 
hoods, utterly unmanned me. I am sorry my letter to you 
was miscarried. But Miss M. R. Ball, brother Phelps, Capt. 
Taylor, and ]Mi\ Andrews will give you full information in 
regard to all the means they have taken to destroy my cha- 
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meter, as well as to injure me in other respects. May God, 
in his mercy, forgive them all their wickedness and malice. I 
do not feel that I have long to live. I would, at least, die 
free from prison and chains. But Christ, our Lord, knows 
best ; and, poorly as I have served him, I trust he will not 
forsake me, in the day of anguish. I believe he has blotted 
out my sins. 

" And now, my beloved wife, and my little Charles and 
Mary, farewell. May the God of all compassion bless, 
guide, comfort and protect you, in life and in death. I may 
not be able to write you again ; but when we are near the 
Lord, we shall, I hope, be near each other. « * * * 
" I am, in < sickness and health,' living or dying, 
Your affectionate husband, 

Charles T. Torret." 

After his irons were removed, he addressed the following 
letter to Samuel E. Sewall, of Boston : 

« September 28, 1844. 
"My Dear Friend, — ^Your very kind letter, dated Sep- 
tember 14th, I received yesterday, and with it, enclosed, $5, 
for which I thank you ; but feel much more indebted to you 
for the sympathy and Christian feeling you express, than for 
the money. 

" For a fortnight past, my situation has been trying 
enough, for one who is so little disposed to be a martyr as 
myself. My lower limbs half paralyzed by a chain ; my 
nervous system in such a state that I could sleep little, and 
was not free from intense pain, chiefly in the heart and brain, 
a single hour. So weak too, as to be unable to sit up, or 
rise without assistance ; conscious that my mind was wander- 
ing strangely, breathing an atmosphere as foul as the vault of 
a privy, with little human sympathy, and very little attention 
save what a chained fellow-sufferer could give me. 
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" With such causes of suffering, bodily and mental, I re- 
gard my continuance in life as a special token of divine good- 
ness ; and feel bound to acknowledge, with deep gratitude, 
the grace of God in supporting my heart by His good Spirit. 
My irons were removed on Tuesday ; my bedstead and clean 
clothing restored in the course of the week ; and again I 
have a tolerable supply of such things as a sick man needs. 
I am somewhat better in health, though very feeble. Though 
unable to sit up, and nearly deprived of sleep, the necessity 
of exertion rouses some degree of mental elasticity. 

" I must contest my right to be a free citizen of Maryland. 
In so doing, Maryland will he free. Don't laugh at a poor 
sick prisoner, for writing in such a strain. I am not quite 
crazy to-night. Nay, I am sane enough to claim my epau- 
lettes with Col. Whittier, and I am sober enough to see and 
believe that God is moving in the hearts of this people, to 
bring about the day of Jubilee. 

"My prison will be the last prison of Liberty in this 
State. ***»#* 

C. T. TOBREY." 

The sufferings, to which Mr. Torrey makes allusion in this 
and his preceding letters, were not all he was called to en- 
dure, during the eventful period subsequent to his attempt to 
escape. The scorching remarks of many papers upon his 
attempt to break jail, together with the " horror" expressed at 
his unwillingness to " suffer wrong," for a time, blinded some 
good men, and induced them to withdraw their sympathy 
from him. As soon as Mr. Torrey's health would permit, 
these considerations called forth from him the following 

JUSTIFICATION OF HIS ATTEIIPT TO BREAK JAIL. 

" I have commonly acted on the maxim of the late venera- 
ble Dr. Emmons, viz. to do what I thought right, and leave 
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to Others the business of justifying mo or not, as they pleased. 
But in this case, when I attempted to do what, in ordinary 
cases, is a violation o?Just law, I feel bound to depart fi'om my 
usual course, and ask a hearing. 

" First, As to the facts. I obtained from friends in an- 
other city, some saws and chisels with which to escape from 
prison. No prisoner but myself knew where they were ob- 
tained, when they came, or who brought them. The persons 
who brought them to me, in the jail, did not know what they 
brought. To them I never spoke or wrote on the subject. I 
had most of the tools many weeks, and all of them for a con- 
siderable time before any prisoner knew it. I never asked 
any prisoner to unite with me in the efibrt to escape. Neither 
the ' vigilance of that faithful officer, Mr. John Hoey,* nor the 
treachery of Dryer, nor anything else but my sickness, and 
such a degree of physical debility as to hinder me from doing 
my part of the labor and watching, prevented the entire suc- 
cess of my plan of escape. Sick, myself ; betrayed by the 
counterfeiter. Dryer, (who lived on the food I gave him out 
of pity, and then basely betrayed me,) my attempt was de- 
feated. I made all the arrangements for the effort before I 
had been a week in prison. — The first arrangements being 
defective, I made better ones at a later period. 

" Secondly, "Why make such an attempt at all ? How does 
it consist with your duty to submit as a Christian to unde- 
served evils, for Christ's sake ? Can you justify yourself to 
Him, as well as to society ?' My answer shall be frank and 
simple. One of my motives I cannot wholly approve, on 
strict Christian principles. In all other respects, I think I 
have a right to the sympathy and countenance of all honor- 
able and good men, in this matter. 

" 1. When I was committed to jail, every single item of the 
evidence implicating me, in the Heck'rotte case, was false and 
perjured; yet so carefully planned as to make it well nigh 
impossible to prove it so, by second testimony. Each witness 
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was very careful to have met me alone f One man, however, 
swore to having seen me * at my motker^s house in Harford 
county, Md., in 1831 or '32/ My Massachusetts readers 
will laugh at so gross a perjury. But the knave was very 
anxious to identify me! In the Winchester (Va.) case, 
where there is not a particle of true evidence against me, a 
false witness had been prepared to give direct testimony 
against me there. Not doubting, from the known character, 
threats and pay of my prosecutors, that sucli evidence, to any 
needed estent, would be brought forward, I regarded the hope 
of escaping it as vain ; at least, while I remained shut up in 
prison. 2. From the time of my arrest, the whole clique of 
slave traders, slave-catching police men, low slaveholders, 
and their abettors, including one or two of the prison officers, 
have made it their business to abuse and slander me and my 
friends, with the general object of preventing the existence, 
or at least the expression, of any personal or Christian sym- 
pathy for me. I have had * too many friends' for their pur- 
poses, as they often complained. I found threats, persuasions 
and falsehoods freely resorted to, to hinder respectable citi- 
zens of Baltimore from visiting me ; and with success. My 
kind landlady and the young ladies of her family, almost daily 
called on me, to give me a chance to breathe the fresh air, by 
walking a few moments in the prison yard. They are poor ; 
they are not anti-slavery people; but have human hearts, 
and are Virginians. They were very kind to one almost a 
stranger. This was enough for malice to work upon. 

" Suddenly the young ladies were excluded, with rude in- 
sults, from the jail yard. The reason assigned was, such 
gross lewdness in the sight of half a score of persons, con- 
stantly passing, as would imply in me and the lady, a degree 
of shameless degradation that not even rashness and drunk- 
enness would excuse in common street walkers! Such a 
point is not to be argued. Those who deem me capable of 
such vice are very welcome to maintain their opinions till the 



AXIEMPX TO ESCAPE FROM JAIL. 



155 



judgment day ! This sbameless tale was trumpeted about the 
city. Of course, I was the last person to hear of it. It did 
me much injury in many worthy minds. But ffF* no person 
who circulated it seemed to be sufficiently respectable to jus- 
tify a direct contradiction or action for slander. It was deemed 
sufficient, therefore, to connect a general demand for investi- 
gation as to my character and standing, with some other mat- 
ters, in an article in the Baltimore Sun. This, for the time, 
perfectly silenced the band of miscreants. But they had gone 
too far to retreat. At this time, Mr. Deane Walker, formerly 
a merchant in this city, but now a respectable citizen of Med- 
way, where my family now are, came to Baltimore on busi- 
ness of his own. Hearing the flying and lying reports of these 
persons, without saying a word to me, he appears to have 
made some inquiries of them, as to what they alleged against 
me. 

" Forthwith they spread the story through the city, as 
far as they could, that ' Mr. Torrey had long been separated 
from his wife ; and she had sent on !&Ir. D. Walker to obtain 
evidence to get a divorce from him.' So one of them impu- 
dently told me. Mr. Walker had brought me a kind letter 
from my wife ; and I knew her incapable of hypocrisy. One 
of them met one of my counsel in the street, and told his story 
in triumph. When the frequency of my correspondence 
with Mrs. Torrey was suggested as inconsistent with his 
tale, the wretch dared assail her good name. ' She can't 
be his true wife,' said the creature. How could I, a prisoner, 
in the hands of such beings, tell how far their malice had 
reached. Might they not have poisoned even the confidence 
of my wife and her friends ? The very thought was mad- 
dening — I confess that my feelings, in this matter, were not 
very Christian. They were too much like indignant 7iqture 
to be very Christ-like. It was not till after ray attempt to 
escape, that I received from Mrs. Torrey a letter contradict- 
ing the whole of their atrocious falsehoods, so far as they had 
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connected her and her friends with their tales. In this con- 
nection it should bo said, thai these persons have spared no 
falsehood to destroy the good name of the family in which I 
boarded. The busiest of these agents of shame are a noted 
slave trader and two police men. Persons like these, who 
hunt and sell the poor colored people, may be expected to 
vilify poor white persons, when they have an end to secure. 

" The time has not yet come for a full expqsure of the mo- 
tives of these wretches ; but it is not far off. These slan- 
ders determined me to escape, if I could. 

" Thirdly. — Surrounded by low defamers, met by perjury 
in the lower courts, I deemed my only chance of justice to 
be an appeal to the United States Couut. This was de- 
layed, first, by the refusal of the Maryland judge to take 
bail, pending the Virginia requisition ; and, secondly, by the 
refusal of the U. S. judges to grant a hearing in the Virginia 
case, till the former was disposed of, by bail or otherwise ! I 
endeavored to procure bail. Here, too, my vigilant enemies 
interposed, by persuasions and threats, to prevent my obtain- 
ing bail. Several responsible men agreed to become my se- 
curity, and, in succession, were driven from it by the agency 
of a certain lawyer, with whom justice has a long score to 
settle, yet. 

" Thus deprived of my only hope of a fair trial, my health 
already broken down, and my brain fevered by protracted 
and close imprisonment, deeming all the charges made against 
me, criminal in those who made them ; I deemed an escape 
from Baltimore jail justifiable, on the same principles on 
which the escape of Paul was justified, when he was let 
down from the wall in a basket. Let those who judge other- 
wise, give their reasons — I will try to give them due weight. 
But so long as I see slavery to be a Heaven-daring 
CRIME, and all laws that maintain it, and all persons who en- 
force them, to be obnoxious to the divine displeasure, I am 
afraid I shall not be convinced of my sin. 
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Fourthly. < But the other prisoners : have you no scru- 
ples as to the escape of men guilty of what you and all men 
justly deem crimes?' I have. I. The case of Dryer, the 
counterfeiter, troubled my conscience not a little : not the less 
so, because he was a slave trader. Perhaps that is the rear 
son why the press of Baltimore has treaited him with so much 
tenderness! 2. There was a boy named Davis, charged with 
stealing a rein, worth twenty-five or thirty-seven cents, not 
guilty, as I believe^ though not a good boy, by any means. 
3^ A man, named Murphy, who, contrary to law, had already 
been confined twenty-four days,on sttspicion only ! since dis- 
charged. 4 An Irishman, charged with a petty theft, com- 
mitted while so dvmk as not to know what he was about. 
The poor man, , chained, himself, has, since that time, wmted 
on me, in my severe illness, with the patience and kindness 
of a brother, without fee or reward. 5. A man charged with 
aiding in cutting down a Whig pole, while drunk, not a very 
heinous sin, when sober, though a. deed of folly. 6^ A man 
called Southmeade, charged with stealing a horse and sleigh. 
Such were my room-mates. Casuists may settle for them- 
selves how much guilt I ought to feel for risking the escape 
of these persons. So far as myself was concerned, I believe 
it would please God if I could escape with no injury to oth- 
ers, just as certainly as I believe his frown rests on all who 
keep me in prison, on such pleas as those alleged against me, 
viz: mercy and compassion to the poor of the land. 

" Fifthly. * But those bullets, that, powder, and that torn 
letter about pistols, and what not, how do you account for 
that ?' I have to say, I am not ashamed of the contents of 
that letter, I have ofiered Mr. Pinkney, the deputy attorney, 
and also the board of visitors, exact copies for publication, 
(names only omitted,) or for any other use they please to 
make of them. The ' powder and balls' were sent me by 
mistake. We had no weapons to tise them ; and did not in- 
tend to have any in or near the prison. Some of the com- 

14 



1S8 MBUOIB or TORBBT. 

pany insisted on being armed after we left tlie prison. I 
commend them to all who believe in the right of BclfKlefence. 
I do not. 

" The Bebult t—rBetrayed, all the parties, save Dryer 
and the Whig pole man, were heavily ironed, and placed in 
damp, low arched cells j and treated worse than if we had 
been murderm. Two of the three murderers now in this 
jail, have never been ironed ; the third for a few hours only. 
The first twenty>four hours I was loaded with irons weigh- 
ing, I judge, twenty-five pounds, so twisted that I could neith- 
er stand up, lie down, or sleep. We had the dirty, damp 
floor, and one backless chair to sit or sleep on. Lighter 
irons were then placed on me, and kept on twelve days ; du- 
ring all of which, aside from the effects of the irons, I was 
unable to up, and most of the time, to get up without 
help. It would have touched any heart, not wholly dead to 
human feeling, to see poor John Stewart holding up his irons 
with one hand, and with the other raising up the chained and 
emaciated sick man, and tenderly ministering to his wants and 
his weakness. If I live, and have the means, Leslie shall 
perpetuate it. Instead of reproaches, John constantly cheered 
me ; but for him, I should not have lived to tell \ti IVIay God 
bless him I During these twelve days, my bed lay on the 
bard, damp floor. My linen became loathsome from filth. — 
The air of the cell was constantly like a confined privy vault. 
[They were cleansing a large vault that for twelve years had 
been undisturbed !] The £ur ig less impure now. Seven of 
these twelve nights I slept none, from pain, and the utter 
prostration of the nervous system. The remaining nights, 
gave one, I slept from one to four hours. I am still nearly 
deprived of sleep, and am unable to sit up. With pain I 
stagger across the floor of the cell, when obliged to go, yet I 
am much better. 

" On Monday, the eleventh of these days of horror, Mr. 
Finckney, the acting district attorney, learning my situation 
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from my pliysicinn, came to see me, and ordered the removal 
of the irons, and the restoration of the comforts and decencies 
of life, such as toy condition required. The humane warden, 
Mr. Stecner, assented ; but his subordinates refused to obey. 
However, I got my bedstead that day, and the next, he was 
able to enforce obedience, and tlie irons were removed from 
all The circulation gradually returned to my sleepy, half- 
pai'alyzed limbs ; and I am now so much better as to indicate 
that six months' careful nursing might restore my health as 
it was last June. I am very weak, much emaciated, and my 
nervous system in the same state in which it was in 1885, 
when I was compelled to leave Andover seminary, and de- 
vote nearly a year to the sole business of regaining health. 

(( Do I complain ? ^ Grod forbid. ' Shall I receive good at 
the hand of the Lord, and shall I not receive evil ?' What- 
ever I may deserve at the hands of my fellow men, (and I 
think it is not chains and a prison,) I desire humbly to con- 
fess my sins in bis sight Let him do with me as it seems 
good in his sight. I am in the power of the wicked, but their 
triumph is short. My God, even the living God, is my trust 
in prison, my hope in sickness, and my strength in the day of 
weakness. I deemed it due to him, to my family, to myself, 
to try to escape from my foes. Having failed, I shall submit 
cheerfully to his will, and strive to overcome evil by suffer- 
ing, which is the next duty. Such is my justification, writ- 
ten on my. bed, with a feeble hand and aching brain. I be- 
lieve it will commend itself to my friends. If not, to that, 
also, God will help me to submit cheerfully. ' He is my 
strength and my shield.' 

Charles T. Tobbeit. 
Baltimore Jail, Cell M. 3, Sept. 28, 1844." 
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In ft letter to ,1. W. Aldcn, Esq., Boston, Oct. 10, Mr. 
Torrey gives ft minute (leflcription of the ccU to wliich ho 
wfts removed after hin nttcinpt to brenk jnil. 

" 1 wrote ft little on fnmiliftr topics yesterday. A niglit 
without sleep, in spite of powerful opiates, was the conse- 
quence. So it will be to-night, a night of pain and restless- 
ness. This is aggravated by the light of the laflnp, which we 
are contpetted to keep burning in such a position as to ligtit 
the whole cell. It is often like two balls of fire before my 
eyes. 

" Our cell is about sixteen by eighteen feet, on the jtoor. 
It is arfehed lengthwise,/rom the Jtoor, the arch forming about 
half a circle, of eight feet radios. The door is in the middle 
of one end ; the window about thirty inches square, at the 
side of the other end ; fire-place in the middle of one side. 
"We are well supplied with rats and mice, red ants, and mos- 
quitoes. The front floor of the cell is about a foot below the 
level of the ground ; the back, opening on the entry, is about 
five feet below the surface. Its thin floor rests on small joists, 
nearly or quite resting on the ground. On the whole it is ail 
exceedingly good place to put a sick man to a lingering death. 

" One of the prison officers told me, ' it wdH sontethin^ to he 
expected, thdt the health of ct prisoner shotdd suffer' " 

That Mr. Torrey did not prove an exception to this rule 
of sufTering, may be seen from the following letters, though 
hardly any one would doubt it, when they considered that he 
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Wfifl tht{i«,t into fhifl coll, wlilcli rndst of maamlif bo dfttnp, in 
such v;nrim weather, m to render n flro uncornfortftbte. 

** t am very feeble, and my nervosa system ia perhaps In 
rt worse state than ever. J\ly digestion is good, and 1 sleep 
though it is not very refreshing. 1 am still hi the cell, 
(llmmp, atid too cold, or too hot and fetid, according to circum- 
stances. Wo have to keep a fire, day and night, to keep any 
ways comfortable. 

" My former room-mate, John Stewart, or Sterling, his real 
name, was acquitted yesterday. My lawyers defended him. 
t am very glad of the result, he was so kind to me. He is a 
«ian of some education, hrotccn down hij iv/nstcei/. tie signed 
a tcetoidi ptedije I wrote for him. Rum and revenge have 
kept him in different prisons ten years out of the last eighteen 
J*oor man ! 

" they have put in a boy of seventeen to take care of me, 
a, boy of kind feelings, but sleepy and thoughtless, and a poor 
substitute for Johnny. 

•*****#**## 
" Our dear, dear little children ; they are often in my mind. 
Ood will take care of them, and keep them from evil, far bet- 
ter than I could do, if I was free to watch over them. Fear 
not J with riti/ tbhote heart and sovd, 1 gave Charles to the 
Savior to supply my lack of service to the fieaOien. Nevei', 
for one moment, have I wished him any other destiny ; and I 
feel svtre the Lord accepted him at my hands. I should love 
to talk with those dea,r ones Once more. In God's time, per- 
haps, he will permit it." 

To Mrd. H. W, Williams, Oct. 23, he wdtes : 

" Yotir very kind letter, dated Sept. 28, reached some 
teti days since ; but I have been unable to reply to it from 
weakness, both bodily and mental. It is more than six weeks 
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fiinco i hnvG bcon conflriod to my bctl. .Gut enough of tlieso 
bodily evili?. * Fear not llicrn which kill the body, but after 
tfiat, have no more that thoy can do.' 1 trilst I can hcartitij 
enter ifilo the spirit of that word of cheer. J do not consider 
my restoration to liealth and Uflcfnlness by any means certain, 
if { was set free to-morrow. But I am anxious, while I have 
any vigor of body and mind, to give slavery as many blows 
as 1 can, * * 

" 1 find the road to JesUs shorter from the floor of a prison, 
than it v/as last summer from your comfortable parlor. So 1 
read, and pray, and sing with a feeble voice, 

" Burst, yc emerald gfttcs, nnd bring 
To my enrnpttirc'l vision I" 

Get the hymn-book and sing the whole of that sweet song." 
I find peace, such as I have not known for years; so there 
is no sorrow without its joy. When the sUti is dark without, 
the Son shines within, and there is no night where He is. 

^ ^ lit 4i ^ ^H^ff^^)* 

You see 1 ramble about, and have little else' steady but the 
heart, which hjixed, trusting in God." 
Yours, with respect, 

CnARtES T. TORKET." 

It was stated in an extract above, from a preceding letter, i 
that after Johnny Stewart was released, a boy of seventeen 
years old was placed in the cell with Mr. Torrey to take care 
of him. To this boy, Samuel E. Davis, important allusion is 
made in the following letter to Horace Dresser, counsellor at 
law, New York city. 

" Battimore Jdit, Nov. 4. 
" A fellow-prisoner, about to be pardoned out, has made a 
very important confession to me, which may lead to my de- 
liverance from this prison. It relates to a combination of •— 
— and certain other parties to secure my conviction, by 
bribed and perjured evidence. 
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" Dftvis, who mmlo confession to me, enul, lio was to Imvo 
two Inindretl ilollnra for malting certain sfotcmcnts, t\iiA other 
pprlios wore to bo proportionally paid. Southmeade, alia? 
Hatch, aliag a (loz(!n otlier names, is to Iiave two liilndrcd 
dollars and a nolle prosequi in his ov/n case, to testify U) pre- 
tended confessions made hy me to him, in prison 1" 

In a letter to J. W, Aldun, upon the same subject, Mr. T. 
writes : 

" t>o you ask, Have 1 ev jr made any confessions io him? 
I reply. No ; not in the least. Their testimony will be en- 
tirely false. The only fact that Southraeade has to go upon 
is, that if tec got out of j'ait, we were to meet in a certain 
grave yard, and to go on a certain road, and to stop at a cer- 
tain house about fifteen miles out of town. 

" They are to testify to the route taken, as well as the 
identity of the negroes. 

" Is there no escape ? I muchf verij miick doubt. Davis, 
who confessed to me, is himself worthless. Convicted of pet- 
ty theft, Gallagher got him pardoned. But it seems, from his) 
own statement, that he will swear any way, if paid for it. 
His only motive f jr confessing to me was, that he had quar- 
relled with Southmeade. He had also agreed to testify to 
confessions made by me in prison, and Southmeade and him- 
self wrote what they would testify to the State's attorney." 

How well Southmeade performed the part assigned him, 
the sequel painfully showed. Davis, after he Was pardoned, 
was not to be found. Perhaps the person, or persons, from 
whom he was to receive the two hundred dollars, finding that 
be would not testify, induced him to leave the city, that he 
might not be summoned against Southmeade. 
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THE TRIAL ANNOUNCED. 

On account of 111 health, Mr. Torroy's trial had been pro- 
vioilsly deferred till February ; but after the disclosure of tho 
above-mentioned conspiracy, tho reader will not be surprised 
to find in the following letter, tho announcement of a more 
speedy trial. 

« Mitmore Mt, Met., Nov, 21, 1844. 

" My dear Alden, — Father Ide has written you to apprize 
you of the sudden change of tactics in my prosecutors. Now 
my trial is to be hurried oh, as fast as possible, before I havo 
time to overthrow thfe new devices of the enemy against me. 
A letter received to-night, disposes of one of their last wit- 
nesses, showing htm to be a graduate of Sing Sing, where he 
took a degree of It. T. (horse thief.) But that will not be 
endugh ; and before your next weekly issue, I shall probably 
be beyond the reach of succor, and deprived of all intercourse 
with my friends for many years. Had the steps been taken 
to place the matter before the Supreme Court, I should have 
cared lees. 1 am somewhat Used to suffering. But to siiffcr 
t^etesitif, comes a little hard. 

" I never saw the paper containing the list of persons who 
contributed to my relief, and I know but few of them. But 
to one and all of them, I beg leave to express my heartfelt 
gratitude for their kindness to me. God will reward them • 
ten-fold in their own bosoms, though I cannot. They who 
give a cup of cold water, in the name of my blessed Savior, 
to the least of hU children, will not lose their reward in this 
life or in the life to come ; to which this is the introductory 
stage, the portico, the adytum. Heaven is only the upper 
worn of our dweUiog place, and its rewards are just ets near, 
just as sure. 

" In settling up my accounts, I may be obliged, notwith- 
standing Mr. Johnson's liberal refusal of any further fee, (of 
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Avliicli 1 wns not npprisetl till ycstertlny,) to draw on you for 
ft small sum, whioli I trust you will meet. 1 know various 
persons have in hand for me more than I shall want, though 
they are widely scattered. 

" I shoU try to reply to Scoble this week ; and also to pre- 
pare a DEFKNOE, that will serve at least for a parting salute 
to slavery. 

"As no further effort can be made, this opportunity hav- 
ing passed away, to place my Virginia case before the Su- 
preme Court till my imprisonment here (if I am convicted) 
shall end ; and, as I shall then, to all praciicat purposes, be 
forgotten by those who head the abolition movement, who 
will be absorbed in duties and cares, ever new, ever increas- 
ing, I suppose I must prepare my mind and heart for a long 
continued bondage here and in Virginia. When the slaves* 
chains are broken, mine may be ; but probably not before. 
In the circle of those who knov/ and love me, my prison will 
supply at least an additional impulse to labor for the day of 
redemption for the suffering poor. 

" I judge, from what my wife says, that the tale in regard 
to my alleged ' second attempt' to escape, is not understood 
by my friends. When my clothing, etc., vs^ere restored to me 
some time in September, two sam were placed in my razor- 
♦ case, by one of the keepers, as a trap. After advising with 
my counsel, I called in the warden, and handed them to him. 
Some one of the subordinates, to stir up popular opinion against 
me, as a ' most desperate fellow,' had a tale of a ' second at- 
tempt to escape' put in several of the Baltimore papers. I 
sent a letter to the American, exposing the hoax, which was 
but partially inserted. This is the whole truth, so far as I 
know. If there are any wrong impressions about it among 
my friends, publish this statement. At the time of this alleged 
* second attempt,' I was too feeble to cross the cell without 
the help of my fellow prisoner ! 

" I may as well improve this occasion to add a few 



160 



MBMom OP Toimnr. 



ILLUSTRATIONS OF MARYLAND SLAVERY AND 
SLAVE JAILS. 

" Your readers, 5n ycnrs past, will not fall to rccnl the 
atrocious colonization laws of this State ; laws almost perfectly 
nullit'cd by the voice of public sentiment. Now and then, 
men [jreedy of gain will enforce them. A colored man, poor, 
free, of good character, belonging in Frederick county, Md., 
went into Pennsylvania with a drove of cattle, and was gone 
more than the legal twenty days. On his return, two miscre- 
ants, utterly worthless in purse and character, but with whit- 
ish faces, complained of him, got him in jail, and in various 
ways contrived to run up the bill of fine and costs to over $70. 
For this he was sold as a slave for life, purchased by a slave- 
trader in this city, (Slatter, T. think,) and sent to the far South. 
It was this summer. 

" Another case : A certain Dr. D s, of Howard district, 

sent to this jail an old Itlack man, his wife, a light mulatto 
woman, and her four little children, all whiter than their 
mother 1 Two of them, the woman said, were her master's. 
The husband said they all were. No doubt of it They 
have since been sold to the slave-traders. Such occurrences 
are by no means unusual here. Yet the Christians of Bal- 
timore never know anything about them, when you ask ; in ^ 
truth, it would be incredible news to nine-tenths of the better 
sort of people of this city, that from two to four thousand 
slaves are every year sold, in their midst, including at least 
five hundred members of the body of Christ, humble, prayer- 
ful, ignorant, but sincere Christians. Such topics they do not 
inquire into. * The righteous perisheth and no man* of them 
'layeth it to heart.* Why? The victims are poor, black, or 
•yellow,' and American slates ; victims of the great Amer- 
ican slave trade. But it is perfect folly to rebuke the slave 
i rade. The trader is the mere agent of the slaveholder. The 
GREAT ORIBTX is to hold a man in slavery. 
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" Items of n dlfforent clftsa : — Tt la very common Jiofe for 
the police, and other slave hunting knaves, to play tricks on 
slave holders. I will give you a few samples. One police 
firm has in pay, over twenty colored spies here, besides oth- 
ers in Philadelphia and elsewhere. Their business is to in- 
veigle slaves to run away, hide them up, and betray them. — 
When the master misses his slave, he soon advertises his 
$100 reward ; often he applies to this very police firm for 
aid ! In a few days they are ready, of course, to hand over 
the poor victim of their arts, and pocket the reward, besides 
getting praise oa very vigilant officers ! They once had in 
their pay an active member of a northern vigilance commit- 
tee, who is well known to me. He is not now on the com- 
mittee. 

" Anbther trick is somewhat similar. The colored people, 
for ten miles round, are induced to come to Baltimore, on the 
Sabbath, to see their friends, and aitend church. The constable, 
desirous of raising the wind, finds one without a pass, puts 
him in jail, or some place Of confinement — sometimes one 
of the slave prisons — says nothing about it till the master of- 
fers his reward ; and then Mr. Constable coolly pockets the 
reward of his knavery. Besides, the slave, as a suspected 
runaway, is commonly sold to the traders at a low price, and 
the trader, out of pure gratitude (!) gives the officer anbther 
fee. I defeated one such precibus scheme since my impris- 
onment, by writing to the slaveholder — ^a humane man — an*3l 
thus saved a pious slave from being torn from his family for 
life. I got two enemies by it. 

" Another trick is managed by the connivance of the jail 
keepers. A runaway is put in jail, and the keepers, for a 
specified fee, ($5,00^) give exclusive notice to a particular tra- 
der of the fact. This gives the trader a ctiince to negotiate 
with the master, at a distance, and get his slave at half price^ 
buying him ' on the wing.* This has often been doae this 
summer. One of the visitors of the jail, to whom I mentioned 
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it, defended it as a customary perquisite of the prison 
officers. 

" Another ' perquisite' of these gentry, is twenty per cent, 
of the fees for all the cases they are able to give a lawyer, 
with whom a bargain is previously made. Of course, none 
but a very inferior lawyer would degrade himself by making 
such a bargain. This summer, a very amusing quarrel took 
place between our keepers and their legal coadjutor, as to the 
honesty of the latter in paying over the proper share of the 
fees ! They tried to drive a bargain with another — one of 
my friends — ^but received no countenance from him. You 
see the art of 'sponging' is not altogether to be classed 
among the ' lost arts' of a primeval world. 

" These hungry animals are very ready to plunder the 
slaveholder ; they do it often, of course ; they will not scru- 
ple to do the like with the free colf'-^d man, and others of the 
more defenceless classes. I 'jelie. .. owe not a little of the 
brutality and vile reports of which I have been the object, to 
the vengeance of parties wnom I disappointed of mch. profits 
since my imprisonment. I am not sorry for any thing of that 
kind I have done. Grod did not endow me with the capacity 
of sitting still and seeing the poor trampled on, and knavery 
prospering on their woes. Otherwise, I should have pursued 
the career of profitable conservatism,- to which Dr. Woods 
tried so hard to allure me ! That I should have pleased 
God by so doing, I may well doubt. Farewell ; let the slave 
be always in your heart, and do not quite forget, in my pris- 
on, your brother, 

Charles T. Toeret. 

To his friend, J. M. McKim, of Philadelphia, he also 
writes, in view of his approaching trial : 

" My Dear McKim, — ^Yours, dated October 30, and mail- 
ed November 16, reached me to-day. To-morrow I am to 
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be carted over to Court for trial. My trial will not, I snji* 
pose, be urged before Friday, possibly, not till Monday next. 
But ifc ia proiahle this is the last letter you will receive from 
me for years^ So strong is the web of perjury around me, 
that I have no real hope of acquittal, especially as the trial is 
to be suddenly pushed on, after a formal agreement once 
made to defer it till next term. 

" I will thank you to a<;knowledge the receipt for me, of 
the six dollars you enclosed, from the friends whom I never 
saw, but to whom I am grateful for their kindness. My im- 
prisonment in the Penitentiary will entirely prevent the trial 
before the Supreme Court. I consider, therefore, that nearly 
every useful purpose of my imprisonment, to the cause, is 
lost. I know there will be ' indignation' meetings, speeches, 
and resolves ; that my name, for a while, will give point to 
now and then an eloquent sentence. But, as to any serious 
effort for my relief, it will be lik^j ' Big Ben/ in Bucks coun- 
ty. When the three hundred and fifty dollars, to rescue bim, 
were wanted, he was discovered to be a had man? He was 
good food for agitation, but no object of practical benevo^ 
lence. Don't say I am unjust, or bitter : I am neither. But 
I estimate human nature as it is. It is true, I have many^ 
MANY friends. I have slanderers, I have enemies enough, 
but, go where you will-, where I am known, and you will find 
some of the very best men and women in the world, who are 
warmly attached to me. I thank God for it ; and their prayers 
may secure me an abundant supply of the spirit of Jesus 
Christ in my prison. Still, I expect to be forgotten by most 
persons. Even those who love me will be absorbed in new 
cares, new duties. 

" Happily, God is multiplying similes cases to sueb ac ex- 
tent that Abolitionists will not be able to refose any lOnger,^ 
to discuss or embrace better principles on the points involved^ 

* Gur friend does not seem to know that " Big Ben" was redeeaied f 
six hundred dollars were paid for him.-^J". M. Mc^ifn. 

15 



UltRSfOIll 6F TORRISr. 



thftn those how carrent among the mass of theih. They must 
loarn the utrrr of ihaking wise plans, and executing them 
for ihe personal rescue of the poor of the land from bondage ; 
just as we would do if our own family relatives were the 
bondsmen. I intended to write something on this subject^ 
for the press, but I shall not have time now. Perhaps I shall 
make out a tketch before I close. 

' "My bodily health is better. I sleep pretty well, have a 
good appetite, and digest light food well. My neuralgia, how- 
ever, continues^ with frequent and severe paiTi. My strength 
is increasingf slowly, though a very little exertion sends me 
to bed. With t/our arm, perhaps I could walk from No. 81, 
to Chesnut street^ if I had the chance ! I am afraid Mary- 
land will not mcikt monty by my weaving nlk, for along while 
tdcoinel 

' At all events, mj physical comforts will not be diminish- 
ed by the change to the Penitentiary. Ah— the ^reformed* 
system of prison discipline, with its horrible secret scourg- 
ings, ghovrer baths, and six days gtarvings, (which no man 
wholly e3cape8)-'^e»e are charming prospects ahead! I 
tell yon, McKim, more than one-third of those who are in 
our reformed prisons two years and more, leave them so im- 
paired in both bodily and mental health, as to be but one short 
remove from imbecility of mind and actual sickness of body. 
It is only hj frequent pardons that the per centage of insanity 
and death in these ' reformed' prisons, is kept so low as it ap- 
pears in the reports. The silence, the enforced mental in- 
actionj the prevention of all activity '^f the affections, the so- 
eicd nature i these directly, and powerfully, tend to overthrow 
the mind, to make it imbecile^wbile the physical cruelties 
are enough to break down , any nervous or feeble frame. I 
have been gradually gathering facte on that subject for years, 
and did hope, this winter, to prepare an elaborate essay on it, 
for the press. What a host of intentions a prison shuts up ! 
" Am I happy ? Yes, on the whole — ^these ten days my 



THB TRIAL OF .UA. TORRET. 



17A 



dear wife bos cheered my poor cell with hor smiles — for she 
will not let nut see her shed any tears, lest it make me un- 
happy. Nor will she speak save cheerfully. < The woman 
is THE GLORY of the man.' But, in prospect of being 
shut cut from all the world, from all society, lam not anbap- 
py — for the presence and spirit of our blessed Saviour are 
not withheld from me. The roost painful emotions I feel in 
regard to it, are, that I am to be condemned to a meles$ ex- 
istence ; no activity for the good of others or my own. I 
shall be thirty-one years old, the day after the morrow, the 
21st. The most useful part of life I must spend in prison. 
But God did not need me, in His service, in freedom, and 
therefore it is I am in prison. When Peter was wanted^ the 
angel came and opened his prison doors } but when he had 
done his work, he was not rescued from the cross. Perhaps 
God will yet make my prison the day-star of hope to the 
slaves of Maryland and Virginia. I shall not be very unhap- 
py in solitude— -that most awful of cdl solitudes, compttUory 
silence from year to year — so long as God gives me his love 
and his spirit. Those who ai*e free must labor the more dili- 
gently for the suffering slave." 



CHAPTER XI. 

TRIAL OF MR. TORRBT. — OONVICTION. 

Mr. Torrey was taken from the jail in Baltimore and con- 
ducted to the court-house for trial, Nov. 29, 1844. Reverdy 
Johnson, Esq., undertook the defence of Mr. Torrey i but we 
must say that he appeared far more anxious to defend Mary- 
land, than to obtain a good deliverance for Mr. Torrey. 

While awaiting his trial at the court-house, expecting 
every moment to be arraigned, a cordial was administered to 
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his agitated feelings by the perusal of a letter from Prof. C. 
D. Cleveland, Philadelphia, which was handed to him while 
there, informing Mr. Torrey, that he had written to several 
persons of his acquaintance, men of inflaence.- urging them to 
do all in their power to secure for Mr. T. a fair and impartial 
trial. 

"I wrote," says Prof. Cleveland, "to my' honored kins* 
man, Mrs. Cleveland's uncle. Judge Nisbet, not knowing that ' 
the case would come before him. I also wrote to my former 
beloved pupil, George W. Brown, Esq., of whom I am truly 
proud, not only for his talents but his high moral worth ; and 
to my early and richly prized friend, Hon. Charles F. Mayer. 
From both I received the kindest replies — replies worthy of 
their heada and hearts^ showing that they were men, and felt 
for theu" brother man, and stood ready to do whatever ser- 
vice they could. 

" I wrote also to Bev. John Duncan, and to Rev. George 
W. Bnmap, quoting to them the words of our blessed Savior i 
* I was sick, and in prison, and ye visited me." From them 
I have received no answer, nor do I know whether they have 
ever complied with my request. If not, I can only pray, that 
if ever, in the providence of Grod, they shall be brought to 
such extremity, they may have some pious brother to visit 
them and administer consolation. 

«««««««••« 

Your friend and brother, 

C. D. Cleveland." 

Such a letter, and at a time too when he was fearing an 
unfair trial, could not fail to revive his drooping spirits. 

Whether Mr. Torrey's fears, lest he should become the 
victim of perjured evidence, were groundless or not, may be 
seen by a perusal of the report of the trial. We give the re- 
port contained in the Baltimore Sun, which is more correct 
thm that of the other papers, though none of them are per- 
fectly accurate. 
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TRIAL OF REV, C. T, TORREY. 

BALTIMORE CITY COURT— October Term. 

Present, Judges Brke, Ntslitt and Warthwtjtm. 
State's Attorney, Geo. R. RrcHARDSoir, Esq. 

The case of the SUtU v. Terrey, being called, the Clerk pro- 
ceeded to empanel a jury, when some discussion took place 
on the right of challenge, tlie counsel for the State contending 
for the right to strike or clmllenge from the jurors, and the coun- 
sel for the defence demahding the privilege to challenge twenty, 
and denying the State's right to challenge at all. The question 
was discussed at some length, when the court decided that the 
State had the right to challenge four jurors who might be se- 
lected by the defence, and the defence had the right of peremp- 
tory of twenty. The regular panel was then called, and ex- 
hausted by peremptory challenge or for cause, before a jury 
could be obtained ; a number of talesmen were summoned, and 
a jury at length selected Miid sworn, as follows : H. D. Boone, 
Alien Elder, William Young, William Ensor, Thomas McCon- 
nell, William Johnson, William Fairchild, John Bratt, J. A. Bos- 
ley, L. E. Pontier, George Brown, Elisha -Lee. 

Stale V. Charlta T. Torrty. — In opening the case, Mr. Rk;hard- 
son 8tate<2 that he held in his hand.three indictments against the 
traverser, charging him with having enticed, persuaded and as- 
sisted three slaves, the property of Mr. Wm. Heckrotte, to escape 
from his possession. The 6rst of these indictments charges the 
offence with reference to a negro woman named Hannah -Goose- 
berry ; a negro girl named Judah Gooseberry ; anoi a negro boy 
named Stephen Grooseberry. Each of the -indictments contain 
four counts. The first charging the traverser with having «n- 
tvxd the party to escape ; the second with having ptmtcukd 
the party to escape ; the third with having assisted the party to 
escape ; and the fourth embracing the otlier three, charges him 
with having enticed, persuaded, and assisted the party to escape. 
Each of the indictments were exactly alike, with the exception 
of the names of the negroes. The woman, Hannah Gooseberry, 
was about forty years of age ; the girl, Judah, the daughter of 
Hannah, was about nineteen years of age ; and the boy Stephen, 
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was about soventoon years of oge. Tho girl ond boy being tlio 
son and dotightcr of Uonnah Gooseberry. 

Mr. Richardson opened tho case with o plain statement of the 
facts ho expected to prove, and then proceeded to call the wit- 
nesses. 

Mr. Heclfrotte, sworn. — Is tho owner of three slaves, one wo- 
niau named Hannah Gooseberry, about forty years of age, stout, 
good countenance, with a tootii out in front ; she is not a blaclc 
woman, but a sort of chestnut color, rather stout and fleshy ; is 
the owner of a girl named Judah, the daughter of Hannah ; she 
is a stout, well proportioned girl of a dark color, and something 
of the build of her mother; and a boy named Stephen, Tvho is 
about sixteen ; rather stout made ; he was dressed in a dark 
brown cassinet jacket and pantaloons, striped shirt, and thick 
shoes; the other had a variety of clothing, some black dresses 
which I bought for them when their mistress died, and they had 
some fancy dresses which I cannot now describe ; they were 
first absented on the 4th of June, between eight and nine o'clock, 
after they took their suppers. I have never seen them since ; 
of my own knowledge, I know nothing of them sinre. They 
were good, excellent servants, hotsest and without fault ; I have 
advertised them and have invited them bock, but they have not 
returned. 

, I keep a tavern and refectory ; Bologna sausages, crackers 
and cJaeese are freely exposed in the house ; tlipy have always 
been at the command of the servants. Have been dealing with 
Mr. Henry Henderson ever since he commenced business, I be- 
lieve about twenty years, until he quit business and sold out to 
Mr. Tyler, which is since the servants went away, I believe ; 
I then dealt with Mr. Holden, his clerk ; I have still in use the 
crackers of hlr. Henderson. 

Cross-examined by Mr. Johnson. — ^There are, I presume, a 
cumber of other places in town where Bologna sausages and 
crackers of the same kind are used ; the crackers I afterwards 
ixHight of Holden were marked with the name of Holden & Co. 
I think it was since the absenting of the slaves, that Mr. Hender- 
son sold out 

Charles Heckrotte, sworn. — Between 9 and 10 o'clock at night, 
in the latter part of May, about four or five days before the 
slaves went away, I saw a white man standing at the gate of 
our yard, talking to Judah Gooseberry ; the white man looked 
H me rather suspiciously, and went away, and Judah went in ; 
when I went in the house, Judah was'Dt there ; when I went in 
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tlie yard Judah came , out of the shed ; I ankod her virho it was 
she had been talking to. When I first saw the mnn I thought it 
was my brother-in-law, but upon going nearer to him, I saw It 
was not ; I think this, pointing to the traverser, is the man ; he 
is thinner now than lie was then, and his whiskers ore off; at 
the magistrate's office I picked him out ; I was told to look 
round ; there were about twenty or thirty people there. The 
man went away up street, as I came down to the gate. 

Cross-examiued by Mr. Onltagher. — I swear positively to the 
best of my knowledge and belief, .this is the man ; did not soy 
at the magistrate's that 1 could not swear positively to him. 

By Mr. Johnson. — -Have never noticed him in the street ; the 
gate of the yard is on Camden street; Judah ran in as soon as 
she saw me ; she did'nt see me till I ttirned towards the gate, 
end the man then turned away up the street ; he had on light 
pantaloons and light coat ; I think he had a cap on ; ? did not 
speak to him ; when I went into the houfx, I did not say any 
thing to my father about it ; I thought the man bed othor inten- 
tions than to persuade the servants away ; I told my father the 
night afler they went away, that I thought that man had got them 
away ; I had never seen a white man there under those circum- 
stances before ; I have seen black men there ; the moon was 
not shining ; it was a star light night. Before the magistrate, I 
swore that I positively believed Mr. Torrey to be the man ; I 
did not swear that he positively was the man. He was dressed 
then in dark coat and had a hat on ; he was dressed entirely 
different, of course. From the time I saw the man at the gate 
talking to Judah, I never saw Mr. Torrey till I saw him at the 
magistrate's ; between these times I suppose two or three weeks 
bad elapsed. I suppose I saw him about two or three minutes at 
the gate ; when I went to the magistrate's office, I knew there 
was a man there charged with getting the slaves away ; 1 told 
father what his stature and appearance was ; I picked him out 
by his stature and face, and his dark hair ; when I went into the 
house I saw Judah's mother; I asked her who it was Judah had 
been talking to ; the gate was on Camden street; I was coming 
down the street, and he turned up ; I suppose that Judah told 
him some one was coming, and he then walked up the street; 
if he had turned down the street I should not have been able to 
have seen him so well ; I should not have seen his face at all. 

By Mr. Cox.— I do not remember to have seen you at the 
magistrate's office ; I don't recollect to have seen Mr. Torrey, 
and to have been asked if he was not the man ; I said it was a 
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dark night, and said I inoant by that, that it was a star light night | 
I don't romomber to have said thoro that I could not identify 
tho man. 

Nicholas Woodward, aworn.-— I let n pair of cream-Colored 
horses, with white manes and white tails, and a IRockawny car* 
riage, to Mr. Torroy, on Tuesday, tho 4th /une ; he brought 
them back on the next Sunday, very much fatigued ; there was 
no driver sent with them ; they were so much fatigued that one 
of them died soon afterwards. He applied to me once before, 
and I lot him have a carriage and a single horse, for some time ; 
I did not know any thing of him personally. When he came 
again I knew him ; I told him that the lutrse he had before had 
been driven very hard ; I thmi gave him a pair of dun ponies 
and tho same carriage. Ho engaged tiiem for no particular time ; 
1 asked him where he was going, and he would give me no sat* 
isfaction on that point. The horses would be easily recognized, 
from their peculiar color; I have one of them now. 

George W. Rigdon, sworn. — On the morning of the 7th June 
last, early, perhaps between 5 and 6 o'clock, I was going to Mr. 
Clark's, aiy brother-in-law, over the bridge at Den creek, when 
I saw him standing in the road ; a carriage, open before and be* 
hind, and two dun colored horses standing in the water, and a 
black boy washing their legs; over in the road I saw n white 
man washing his hands in a bucket; 1 was over them looking at 
them full ten minutes, and they did not see me for some time ; 
the horses were dun color, with white manes and tails ; thought 
it would be the death of them washing them in the state they 
weie^ that man there ('pointing to traverser^ is the man, and a 
black boy ; went to Mr. Clark's, up the road, and in about a half 
hour I came back ; saw the horses eating on the side of the 
creek ; the traverser was still there and the boy ; he was a 
light complected black boy, a sort of brown or chestnut ; he 
wore steel mixed pantaloons and roundabout I thought some- 
thing was wrong, and I took particular notice of them ; looked 
at the man as he turned round to look at me ; this is the same 
man ; I was in town the next Tuesday ; took some liewspapera 
home, and the next day my brother was reading one of them ; 
he said here's an advertisement of some negroes lost, and on 
looking at it found it described the boy I had seen ; we conclu- 
ded we ought to let the advertiser know of it ; wrote him a let- 
ter ; witness recognized the advertisement (letter produced,) it 
was written by my brother ; this is the letter ; when I saw them 
the second time they were only about twenty steps from the 
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place whore they wore when 1 first saw thom ; 1 am certain this 
is the man ; when I wont to the magistrate's office, I piclced him 
out directly. 

By Mr. Johnsoa.— The reason I did not write the letter, I was 
fixing to go to the Clay club *, I furnished the Acts, and the let- 
ter was road to me aflerwards ; the place where I snw them is 
about thirty I. ilo from Baltimore; the road is pretty good; I 
have stated thuc I thought I had seen the tra\ erser before, at my 
uncle's, in 1632, at the time of the cholera; that person staid at 
my uncle's, and went about gunning with the negroes ) his gen- 
eral appearance was somru 'ng the same as the traverser; Idid 
not get nearer to the mau at the creeic than the abutment of tho 
bridge ; about ten feet off; I was about ten feet above him, he 
directly under me ; when I saw him again he was a littl&fhrtheir 
off, and was eating sausage and crackers ; he had on a blue coat 
and a cap ; don't remember his other clothes ; I stood loo'kinjf 
at him about five or ten minutes that time, and when I went 
away, left them eating. 

Witness, to meet the request of counsel for a description of 
the location, sketched a diagram of the spot ; it represented the 
main road alone as crossing the creek at the point referred to ; 
the. bridge is on the edge of tiie road, so that persons can go 
through the ford cr over thn bridge. 

Robert Rigdon, sworn^-^Lives in Harfbrd coun^, on the 
Peachbottom road; the other side of Deer creek about a aiilo 
and a half; Fm a blacksmith ; have a shop about half a mile' 
fjrom my house up the road ; on the 5tfa of June, in the mom* 
ing, I saw a carriage going up with a couple of dun horses and 
white tails and manes; a white man was in it with a black wo* 
man ; I was in my shop ; the carriage returned again in the 
evening late, towards Baltimore ; I saw the carriage again on 
the 7th June ; it had in it a white man and a black boy; that is 
the white man, (the traverser) ; there were two black women 
in the carriage ; they were going along laughing ; the old wo> 
man had a tooth out in front ; the other appeared about eigh- 
teen or twenty ; the white man and boy sat in front ; I did not 
see the carriage again ; the traverser is that white man ; ! pick- 
ed him out at the magistrate's office. 

Gross^xumined by Mr. Johnson.-«-]t was a little after sun* 
rise when I saw them on the 5th ; my shop is, 1 take it, about 
twelve or fifteen miles from Peachbottom ; I did'ot pay any at- 
tention to the black woman in the carriage at the time ; she Was 
sitting in the back part of the carriage ; my shop is thirty-two^ 
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or thirty*three mileB f^om Baltimore ; the carriage went dowh 
in the evening ; the black womnii wtts not in it then ; my sho^ 
is al>out two and a haif miles from tlie ford at Clurli*A; I wns in 
the rond when the carriage went up and when it went down on 
the 5tb. The reason I toolc more notice on the 7th of the party, 
was because 1 had hoard some ilying reports obout a white man 
currying negroes to Peachbottom, and sending them across ; I 
heard of it the day before ; my father was in the rond with me 
on the 7th; he spotce to the white man in the carriage, some- 
thing about carrying off negroes ; I do ttU the juty that as the 
carriage was trotting by, I aau> that the old woman hnd a tooth ; 
1 noticed the girl's teeth ; did not notice the boy's ; the woman 
hod nothing over her face ; tlie woman on tlie 5tli liud a green 
veil over her face ; the old woman on the 7th had a veil on her 
bonnet, but it was thrown aside ; my father and Mr. Raymotis 
and myself were standing together when the carriage came 
along ; we could see it about thirty yards before it came up to 
us, and they could of course see us ; they bad nothing over their 
&ces; it would be u good day's journey from Baltimore to my 
house ; when I saw the white man on the 5th he had a cap on, 
dark looking clothes ; on the 7th he was dressed the same way ; 
when I saw him at the magistrate's office he had a hat on and 
a different kind of coat; it was a dark one. i think I said at 
the magistrate's office, that the old woman had a tooth out ; I 
don't think I was asked about it ; Mr. Zell summoned me for 
the State ; I hud seen no advertisement about tho negroeiS ; I 
think he told roe that it was about some negroes taken away ; 
osy brother told me he was going to write to Baltimore about 
some negroes advertised ; I did not hear whose they were ; I did 
not know that there was such a man as Mr. Heckrotte in the 
city of Baltimore ; when I got to the magistrate's office I went 
into another room before 1 was examined ; Mr. Heckrotte and 
Mr. Rigdon, my uncle, Mr. Zell and some others went into tho 
room with me ; Air. Heckrotte there said something about his 
negroes; he said there were two women and a boy ; he said 
nothing about their ages, or their dress, or about one of the 
women having a tortb out ; my uncle George said something 
about them ; I don't recollect whether he said any thing about 
one of the women having a tooth out or not ; I don't recollect 
whether or not I said any thing to any body about the woinan 
having a tooth out ; I saw my uncle Ben one duy when he stop- 
ped airoy shop and asked me something about the negroes; I 
don't know whether I said any thing to him about a tooth out; 
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hi(i might have have said aomothing about writing o letter, but I 
was so angry about having to leave my vyorlc, that I don't know 
hardly what passed. 

By Mr. Cox"-I was in Baltimore lost Monday ; I don't know 
whether I said, ' I had come to Baltimore to help to send that 
d— d rascal to the penitentiary,' or not ; I don't know that Mr. 
George Rigdon said so ; I don't know whether I said it or not; 
I ony many things in ilm. 

George Amos, sworn. — Lives on the Peachbottom and Bolti* 
more roud, about four miles above Deer creek; somewhere 
about the firat part of lust June I saw on open carriage, four- 
wheeled, I think, with two dun-colored horses and white manes 
and tails ; a white man, looked a good deal like the traverser, 
and dark brown boy sitting in front, about sixteen or seventeen 
years of age; there were two women sitting behind ; one was 
a young girl, a jet black ; I saw the white man before, about the 
26tb of May, on the rood, going up in a carriage ; he had a 
black boy and a yeiiow man with him ; he had a carriage and 
one horse ; the next time I saw him he was going down with a 
carriage and two horses ; on the next day I saw him going up 
with the same carriage and horses, and the two women and boy ; 
I think the traverser is the man ; I can't say positively. . 
■ Cross-examined by Mr. Johnson.— When J saw him going up 
with the boy and two women, the women were sitting on the 
back seat ; the one I saw was a young woman, jet l)lack; 
they were travelling slowly; I did not see the other woman's 
face at all ; for all I know, she was white. I should think it would 
take two days to go from my house to Baltimore v it is about 
tliirty-five miles ; it takes me a day to come to l^ltimore. It 
was the second day afterl saw him going upwith the two horses 
that I saw. him come down the road. 

Benjamin Amos, sworn. — ^On the 5th June I saw a carriage 
(described as before) this side of Rockridge, coming towards 
Baltimore ; it was about a mile the other side of Deer creek ; 
the next, time I saw it was on Friday the 8th ; I was with Mr. 
Samuel Rigdon ; he: said, *' There comes the carriage again ; let's 
stop him." I said, " We had better not,:for t,uch fellows always 
go armed." Mr. Rigdon talked to him about a black woman 
that he had taken up a day or two before ; there was a bluck boy 
and two black women in the carriage ; the white man was a 
small man, dressed in a dark coat, and cap on ; I think this is 
the man (the traverser). It was the same person coming down 
on the evening of the 5th that I saw : going up on the morning 
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ofthQ v7th; w He had black whiskers then. The next morniog, 
Baturdoy, he came down with the eamo horaea and corringe 
with him ; he came down on the other road; the road forks 
abovi my house.' / 

Crosa-examined by Mr. JohnsoD/~^n the morning of the 7th 
I was standing at Robert Rigdon's> shop; Samuel Kigdon was 
there when the carriage came along; the black boy was pretty 
stout across the shoulders; ho had on steel mixed clothes, and 
I don't know how the women were dressed. They were gomg 
along At a walk ; the horses looked pretty hard drove ; they 
did not stop when Samuel Rigdon siKtke to them; I can't say 
that this (the traverser) is the man ; he had heavy whiskers then, 
if he is the man. If this is the man, I have not seen him from 
time till to-day. I was not before the magistrate; was first 
summoned yesterday. I heard, when I got here, that Torrey 
was the man charged. 

I Samuel Scarf^ sworn.^ — Lives about ihree-fourths of a mile be- 
yond Deer creek ; on Saturday moraing, 8tb Jime, I saw a man 
with an open carriage and twa cream-colored horses, come doWn 
the road ; the man had on a cap, and whiskers, and dark-colored 
clothes^ the traverser looks like him; more like him than any 
man I've seen since; 

; Cross-examined by Mr. Johnson.— ^I had never seen him be- 
fore that day; nor since; till the other day in court I did not 
speak to him ; he was trotting down a bill when I saw him ; I 
only saw him just as be passed along by ; when I saw him in 
court it was in the jprisoner's box; he came up to the bars; I 
thought, then, it was the man ; I heard that Torrey was charged, 

Hemy Bishop. — Keeps a tavern on the Bel Air road, ten miles 
from Baltimore. A gentleman stopped at my house all night, 
who came there on Saturday evening, some time in June ; he 
had a family carriage, open behind and front ; two cream-colored 
horsey flax mane and tail ; this is the man (the traverser) ; he 
staid all night; he had whiskers then, I think ; I have no doubt 
this is the man. 

Grosfs-examined by Mr. Johnson. — ^I did not see the carriage 
go up the road ;' there wds no one with him when he came to 
my house; I do not recollect his clothes; he wore a cap; he 
had whiskers, I think; not very large. 

Ezekiel Burke, sworn.— -I went up to Bishop's some time in 
the first of Jone, to see my relations, one Sunday; I was about 
a quarter of a mile from Bishop's and remarked, " There's a 
pair of horses I drove last Sunday ; they are Woodward's." 
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When I got up there, I saw that one of them was likely to fall 
down ; this is the man (the traverser) who came out and drove 
them off. Before he wont, I said to him he would never drive 
them to Baltimore ; if he did, heM kill ihut horse ; 1 osked him 
where he had been, but he gave no satisfaction. 

Cross-examined by Mr. Johnson. — saw him next in Balti- 
more, at Mrs. Kunstnan's, iti Old Town ; I happened in there ; 
when I saw him ot Bishop's, he said the lame hoi'se had stum- 
bled ogainst a rock and hurt himself ; he drove off, whipping 
the horses. 

Samuel F. Rigdon, sworn. — Lives in Harford county, beyond 
Deer ereek, on the south side of Rockridge ; I saw, on the Sib 
of June, a carriage, open in front, and two cream>colored horsey 
coming from Peuchbottom towards Baltimore ; there was a white 
man driving it ; nobody else with him ; on the 7th saw the car- 
riage coming down ; I was at Robert Rigdon's ; I said we ought 
to opprehend that fellow, but Robert said that most likely he 
carried arms, and we had better not arrest him : 1 said Fd give 
him a little of my tongue, anyhow. When they came opposite 
me, I halloes to him and says, " You've got a whole family of 
them, this time." They laughed and drove on slowly ; as they 
laughed, the old woman showed a tooth lacking, on the side of 
her mouth ; I noticed it particularly ; the other woman and boy 
were youngish ; the women had on dark dresses, and the boy 
a steel-mixed roundabout ; the man was dressed in dark clothes ; 
he had whiskers and wore a cap ; there sits the gentleman ; 
he's the same identical man, only he's got his whiskers off, and 
had a cap on. 

In the same afternoon, I went down to my brother-in-law's; 
and going through by the ford at the bridge, I found a place 
where some creatures had been eating off of the face of the earth ; 
I mean horses or something that eats oats ; and a little distance 
off, near the wood, I found some fragnients of Bologna sausages 
and some crackers marked " H. H.," and took them home to a 
little pet boy ; on looking round me there awhile, I found some 
bits of ribbon, and took them home to a little daughter I have ; 
(the pieces of ribbon produced by witness;) on Saturday morn- 
ing I went down to Clark's, to ask leave to cut a tree, to hive 
some bees, and then I saw the same carriage come down, with 
the white man in it, empty. 

Cross-examined by Mr. Johnson — found, near the place 
where the oats were, some bits of crackers, and one whole one, 
which I gave to the child ; I have not got half the bits of ribbon ; 
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my little daughter would not occept them, and then I put them 
in my pooket ; nobody dares go to my pockets without my con- 
sent; I put them in my pocket because I thought they might do 
for some little use fur my rheumatism in wet weather; I'll tell 
you, Mr. Johnson, why I think so much of them tittle children ; 
their mother, my daughter, gave them to me on her death-bed, 
sik*. When the carriage passed me on Friday, I wos on the left 
side of the carriage, the old woman was on the right side, ond 
when she laughed, I saw the tooth was out ; it was out of the 
upper jaw ; about her eye-tooth ; a little to the lefl side of the 
front ; the old woman had a bonnet on and a veil over it, not 
over her. face ; they had on a sort of mourning clothes^ tho 
other woman bad a black veil ; both appeared to be in mourn- 
ing for some particular friend ; saw no baggage at all ; no man 
could have a better view of the man than I did ; when he came 
along on Wednesday evening, we were putting some dust on 
the bridge and levelling it, and I asked him to stop lest his crea- 
tures should be hurt ; and Sam'my Maccabee and my son got 
talking to him about the crops, and so forth. 
Mr. Johnson.— This was on the 5th ? 

Witness. — tio sir, it was on the upper side of Rockridge. 
[A burst of laughter.] 

Resumed.-— We didn't stop him then, because it's rather an 
awkward business to arrest a man. I thought if I did, I might 
be sued for a breach of trust, or something. I have seen this 
same man go up and down the road often, with other horses ; 
I saw him once last November ; he was dressed then in fall 
clothing ; the color would about pass for blue. 

By Mr. Cox. — ^Wheu I found the ribbon, it was at the time 
of year when we generally have pleasant weather, I went a 
near cut through the woods by a foot-path. I had on this coat 
that day ; I calculated to be out after night, to take a little spell 
a fishing. 

By a juror. — On the 7th, when I saw the horses, they were 
jaded down. 

By Mr. Johnson. — ^They were not sweating; they were almost 
got beyond a sweat ; I mean by that, that they were so jaded 
that they couldn't travel fast enough to sweat. 

Charles Heckrotte, sworn.— -About three or four weeks previ- 
ous, my sister had trimmed Judah's bonnet with some ribbon 
from her bonnet ; I can swear that these pieces are some of the 
same ribbon ; there was not quite enough, and another piece 
almost like it was got to make it out. [Wimess produced a piece 
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which, when compared, corrcspotided with a portion of'the 
pieces found.] 

GrosB-oxamiDed by Mr. Johnaon. — ^1 believe Jiidah hod more 
than one Itonnet; it was a etruw trannet, that had been dressed 
in black before this ribbon was put on. Her mother had a straw 
bonnet. I took particular notice of tlie ribbon. [Here a rigid 
cross<exami nation of the witness was conducted by Mr. John- 
son, witii leference to the riblion, but without eliciting any im- 
portant; fact, except, peihnps, for the argument.] At its conclu- 
sion, the court atljourned mitii ten o'clock to-tnorrow morning. 

Saturdajh JSTov. 30, 1644 
Mrs. Morling, sworn. — Stated that some time before the ser- 
vants of Mr. Heckrotte went away, she trimmed Judah^s bonnet 
with some ribbon that lind been on her child's bonnet; there 
was not quite enough, and she had to take some from another 
piece, not exactly like the other; a poition of which she now 
produced. It had been taken from her ow n bonnet ; it was com- 
pared with the pieces found, and corresponded with them, with 
the exception of some difference in the vo\or of a stripe, which 
in that produced was green, in the piece of the same pattern 
found was yellow, the suggestion being that it faded to yellow 
from exposure. 

Tiie cross-examination of the witness elicited nothing varying 
from the ekiamination in chief; 

The State called Thomas Southraayd, who appeared upon the 
stand. — ^Mr. Johnson produced a record of the proceedings of 
the Criminal Court of New York, in proof that this witness had 
been convicted therein of horse-stealing, and had served a pe- 
riod of three years in the penitentiary for this ofience; a feet 
Which the Witness admitted. Some discussion then took place 
between Messrs. Johnson and Richardson on the admissibili^ 
of the evidence of this witness, which was decided by the court 
in favor of it. The examination then proceeded, Mr. Johnson 
first obtaining from Mr. Metcalfe, clerk of the court, two indict- 
ments against Southmayd : one for stealing a horse, and the 
other for stealing a sleigh in this city, and on which he is now 
awaiting his trial in jail. 

Thomas SoOthmayd, sworn. — ^Had a conversation with Mr. 
Torrey in jail, about the charge against him ; he told me about 
it while he was trying to escape. He told me he had taken away 
Mr. Heckrotte's slaves, and said he had also taken away a good 
many slaves from Harford county ; he also safd he had' taken a 
number of slaves from this State ; he said be had directed them 
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to come to ii house at the back of Greenmount cemetery, and 
tlicro ho would meet them and take them to Pennsylvania ; he 
said they had been very faithful servants; he told me that 
there was an old negro named Nick, near Greenmount ceme- 
tery, who assisted him ; he snid ho hud had great difficulty in 
persuading the slaves of Mr. Heckrotte to run away ; he had 
to persuade the old woman two or three times ; ho threatened 
to blow Mr. Heckrotte's brains out if ever he got out ; he bus 
also threatened the keepers' lives. 

A letter was produced by Mr. Richardson, which witness 
identified ns one he sent to Mr. Heckrotte. The letter was read 
by Mr. Richardson, as follows: 

Baltimore, Oct. 10, 1844. 

Dear Sir : As you requested mo to give you o statement in re- 
gard to what Mr. Torrey told me concerning your negroes, 1 
shall begin at the beginning. In speaking about th«i starting place, 
he told me that back of Greentnount cemetery bi^rying-ground 
was the starting place ; there is a negro there that ia unpleased 
with him, which is a blacksmith. I have often heard Torrey 
speak of liim about his being a confidential old fellow, that he 
could trust him with any secret ; he also told me that he was 
seen at Deer creek, a washing his horse ; he also related to me 
about being arrested somewhere near Peachbottom, where he 
had a puir of pistols taken from him, and kept; his {>ocket<book 
was taken from him also, and given back ; he also told me that 
he did take three slaves from you ; I recollect his telliug, in par- 
ticular, about an old woman, as he said you. called her, and two 
others ; he told me that he bad persuaded her two or three times 
before he could get her away ; he told me that your slaves were 
taken to Philadelphia and sent from there to New York ; he also 
told me that he gave directions to Kemp and his party which 
way to go ; he told me that they went on to New York ; be also 
told me who his agent was, but I cannot recollect exactly what 
his name was, but think his name was Hall ; he also told me 
about taking eight or nine from one man, but cannot recollect the 
man ; he also told me that he took three slaves from one Mr. 
Patterson ; he told me that he had tcdten so many awny from this 
State that he could not tell how tnany he had taken ; he also 
told me that if he got out he would have more out of this State 
than ever had been taken. 

JWr. Heckrotte, Baltimore. 

CrossTCXamined by Mr. Johnson. — ^1 came in jail because the 
constable put me there ; [ was charged with an offence. 
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Mr. Johnson asked, what ofTonce ? 

Mr. Richardson ohjected to tho question. 

Mr. Johason stated to the court that his ot)ject was to show to 
the jury, if he could, timt this man expected to be benefited qr« 
cordUig to the testimony he gave in this case, by a pardon. 

Mr. Richai'dson said, if that was tho object he should with* 
draw his oigectron. 

The defence was here shown by the indictments against him. 

Hatch is my true name ; I have gone by the name of Wilson ; 
I had been confined in the room with Torrey before he attempted 
to break out, better than a month ; he made this confes^iion to me 
after ho had determined to escape ; before that, he said nothing 
about it ; I think there were eight in the mom altogether ; their 
names, os far as I know, wero Stewart, Davis, James Murphy, 
Robert Gamble, Holmes, Torrey ; they did not iiear it ; he told it 
secretly to me ; he did not put confidence iu the others ; I did 
not know him before I was in jail ; I suppose he knew what I 
was there for, by ttie newspapers ; I don't know the size of the 
room exactly ; speaking as I am speaking now, I could be heard 
all over the room; I did net say anything about it to the other 
prisoners ; I didn't see proper ; I told it afterwards because cir- 
cumstances alter cases ; the time hadn't come ; it has come now ; 
1 have told it before, to Mr. Heckrotte ; I sent for him when Tor- 
rey was^going to escope ; if there had been a chance, I tliink it 
likely I should have gone too ; he did not tell me till about a 
week or ten days before the attempt to escape ; I did not send 
for Mr. Heckrotte till that attempt was frustrated ; I thought I 
was in duty bound to tell Mr. Heckrotte then ; Mr. Zell came 
with Mr. Heckrotte: Mr. Zell was not in the room when I told 
Heckrotte *, I told Mr. Patterson about it ; I was promised no- 
thing in my own case if I told it; I did it voluntarily; afler I 
told Heckrotte, I had some conversations with the other priso- 
ners; Davis was there and heard what Itold Heckrotte; I catft 
tell what Torrey's reasons were for telling me ; he said he ex- 
pected to get clear without difficulty ; he said the pistols were to 
be brought by his landlady ; I had nothing to do with the pistols 
or powder; I assisted Torrey to get one man out, to help him 
out afterwards ; 1 gave my note for $20, and Klein and Torrey 
gave liiin $30 to get out and to go Holmes' security, who was to 
help Torrey out; 1 did not sign the note I sent to Mr. Heckrotte ; 
I sent it by one of the keepers ; I think Torrey furnished me with 
the paper ; he gave me several sheets ; I think he gave me the 
pen and ink ; Torrey was in another cell ; Davis tied a stick to 
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a string and hovo it along to Torroy's window ; ho tied up tho 
paper, ink and pun in a bandkercliief, ond Davis pulled it buck ; 
I don't know iiow I sent tlie ink bock ; perhaps I gave it to one 
of the keepers ; it might have been sent back tlio same way it 
was bronglit ; I hud it two or three days. 

By Mr. Rieimrdson. — I think Mr. Hcckrotte came tho next day 
after I wrote a note to him ; I liad never heard any one speak of 
Mr. Torrey's off",nce hut himself; Holmes got out of jail about 
one or two duys after tlie arrangement was made ; Holmes was 
to go to Philadelphia and get tuols ; he did so ; Mr. Torrey told 
sue so ; the tools were brought in by Mr. Torrey's landlady ; I 
saw her when she took them out of her bosom wrapped up in 
a piece of brown paper ; Torrey wore whiskers in jail ; he 
shaved them off lately; jierhaps three or four weeks ago. 

Mr. Heckrotte recidled. — I went to see Southmay'd iu conse- 
quence of Mr. Zell calling on me and telling me if 1 went to the 
jail I could learn something about my negroes from a prisoner 
named Southmayd ; I went there and saw him, and he commu- 
nicated the facts ; I afterwards sent him word to put them in 
writing ; he told me they had been secreted in a house back of 
Greenmount; that that Wbs Torrey's general place of deposit; 
he said that Torrey had got them to Pennsylvania in the neigh- 
liorhood of Peachbottom, and then they were sent to Philadel- 
phia and thence to New York, to Church street, I believe he said. 
I conversed with Southmayd on the back porch of the jail, 
where one of the wardens brought him to me ; I afterwards 
went out with Mr. Patterson, and I believe he had some conver- 
sation with Southmayd. 

Warden Graham, sworn. — When Torrey came to jail he wore 
whiskers ; he shaved them off I think about fiv6 or six weeks 
ago. 

By Mr. Johnson. — ^They were thin black whiskers, passing un- 
der the chin. 

The Stote here closed the cose on the part of the prosecution, 
and the defence called up 

Capt Wise, sworn. — Has known Southmayd about seven 
years; he sailed in a ship with me about two years; from my 
knowledge of his character, I would not lielievo him on his oath ; 
he went by the name of Thomas B. Hatch. 

By Mr. Richardson.— I have never heard any one speak par- 
ticularly of his character for veracity ; I have heard of his gene- 
ral character. Mr. Richardson urged, upon tliis stotement, that 
the individual opinion of this witness was not evidence. 
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Mr. Johnson contended that if it wob proved that tho general 
character of the man was bo bad that the witness would not bo- 
liovti him on his oath, the evidence was admiBsible. If the man'a 
general character was universally bad, no man would suspect 
him of the peculiar virtue of veracity. 

The court expressed an opinion that the evidence must be 
confined to the general character for veracity. 

Mr. Johnson prayed the court to allow him to look to the au- 
thority on the subject. Ho then quoted from Phillip, page 391, 
the opinion of Justice Buller, that there were two ways of im- 
peaching the credibility of a witness, one of which is by proving 
that his general reputation is so bad that he would not be be- 
Ueved on oath. 

The court stated that it had always required the examination 
of a onunter witness to be confined to veracity, and should do so 
in this instance. 

Mr. Johnson continued the examination. — have heard per- 
sons say they wouldn't believe him. 

By Mr. Richardson. — I don't know that I said I had never 
heard his character for veracity spoken of. 

Justice Gray, sworn. — Is a magistrate ; there are two rooms in 
my office ; the witnesses camo into the front room before the time 
niled fol^ trial, and were conducted into the back office ; they 
were witnesses also in a civil case against Torrey at the suit of 
Woodward ; the Rigdon's were there ; the examination in the 
criminal charge was conducted by Messrs. Cox and Gallagher ; 
Mr. Torrey stood near me some time, and afterwards sat down 
just below me; when young Heckrotte came in, he was asked 
if he could recognize the person he had seen at his father's gate; 
he said it was dark and he didn't know that he could identify him ; 
he was told to look round the office, and finally pointed to Mr. 
Torrey and said, "I think that is the man.^ 

Mr. Cox, sworn. — I was counsel with Mr. Gallagher, employed 
by Mr. Torrey to defend him in a civil suit ; my recollection of 
the proceedings are the same as those of Mr. Gray, with the 
exception of the position of Mr. Torrey, who stood by the side 
of Mr. Gallagher, and was continually conversing with him ; my 
recollection of young Heckrotte's identification is distinct; he 
said it was a dark night, and he could not say positively who was 
tlie man ; I was about to cross-examine him, when Mr. Collins, 
who was engaged by Mr. Woodward in the civil suit, remarked 
that that was not xiecessary, inasmuch as the young man had 
failed to identify him. 



19S MUMOnt OV TORBZtT. 

Robert Oamblo, Bworn.—- Was in the room where Torroy was 
confined ; there were six beside myaelf ; Southmnyd took a part 
in trying to got out ; bos had the snw and worked with it; 

By Mr. Richardson.-^! can't say where the saw came fi'om ; 
it was there when 1 wos put there ; I was in the room when 
th6y were attempting to got out; it was in the daytime ; I did 
not assist ; there were five of them who worked at it. 

Warden Graham recalled.-- On the morning we discovered 
the attempt to break out, we removed the prisoners, and whilst 
1 was ironing Mr. Torroy, ho said he was sorry for the others in 
the room if they were to suffer, as he had been the sole origi- 
nator and instigator of the attempt to escape ; he spoke partic- 
ularly of Soutbmnyd, who he said bad had nothing ot all to do 
witb it 

Simeon Hays, sworn. — saw a letter from Rigdon to Mr. 
Heckrotte, in relation to his negroes ; he showed it to me ; I 
don't recollect having received any letter in relation to it ; I 
think I saw one or two that Mr; Heckrotte received. I think it 
must have been about a month after I saw the letter that Tor- 
rey was arrested ; I am not*certain ; within two weeks probably^ 

John Zeli, sworn. — saw a letter from Mr. Rigdon, brought 
to the ofiice by Mr. Heckrotte ; I am certain we never received 
a letter ourselves on tiie subject ; I went to the prison to see 
Southmayd, who sent forme, to tell me something about Mr. 
Heckrotte's negroes ; I called on Mr. Heckrotte, and we went 
together ; we had Southmayd and a boy named Davis brought 
out, the message stating that both had something to communi- 
cate ; I talked to Davis on the porch, and Mr. Heckrotte talked 
to Southmayd ; I could not hear what they said ; I went there 
once afterwards with Mr. Heckrotte, but said nothing to South- 
mayd ; I have no knowledge of any inducements held out to 
Southmayd, of my own ; Mr. Heckrotte told me that he had 
promised to use some influence for hiui ; I heard Mr. Heckrotte 
tell Southmayd in my presence, that he would use his exertions 
to get him a pardon, if he came out candidly ; did not know if 
he could succeed. 

By Mr. Richardson. — saw Southmayd when he sent for me, 
alone, and Southmayd began to make some disclosures, and I 
stopiied him ; I told him I did not want to hear any thing about 
it; if he Ind any thing to tell, he had better tell Mr. Heckrotte; 
I think it was upon the second visit that Mr. Heckrotte told 
Southmayd that he would use his exertions in his behalf; I 
could not hear what Mr. Heckrotte had said before to htm. 
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Mr. Heckrotto, rocalted.—- I donH rotnember makiag any di- 
rect promises to Southmayd ; I told him I was a whig, and had 
tio influence with the present Governor; but what I could do for 
him I would ; this was after the first interview before he made 
the written communication. 

By Mr. Johiison.>— My promise to use my influence was not 
to toke efiect until after ho had given his testimony. 

The defence was closed at thia point, and Mr. Richardson 
arose and oddressed the jury ; he went briefly over the leading 
facts elicited during the examination, and left the case to the 
counsel for defence, with the remark, that upon such testimony 
they must either find the traverser guilty, or erase from the 
statute book the enactment under which he was indicted. 

Mr. Cox followed, and observed that, until that morning, he 
had not been aware that it would have been a part of his duty to 
address the jury ; he proceeded, however, with nn animated 
and eloquent appeal in behalf of his client, and evidently sucf 
ceeded in gaisiing the attention, and enlisting the interest of the 
multitude without the jury box, whatever might have been the 
efiect of his remarks within it. He touched briefly on some 
points of the testimony, and concluded with an expression of 
bis satisfaction that the argument would be continued by the dis- 
tinguished and learned counsel engaged in the cause. 

The court now took a recess for an hour. 

Afternoon Session. 

On the assembling of the court in the afternoon, Mr. Johnson 
proceeded with the argument before the jury, and but that the 
limits of our space in these columns restrained our hand, we 
should have followed him throughout his powerful, eloquent, 
noble vindications of his client, the analysis of the evidence in- 
clusive. We, however, confine ourselves to a brief notice of 
the magnificent exordium with which he held the immense 
multitude, which crowded to overflow the spacious court room, 
s|>ell bound, in breathless silence. 

He commenced with an allusion to the institution of slavery, 
and with a strong, though carefully guarded language, drew the 
distinction between its moral and legal existence. He referred 
to it as the dreaded cause of civil strife, its agitation the fre- 
quent cause of servile, war. He deprecated with fervent energy, 
such a consequence as tending to that most fearful result, to 
blot from the world the choicest fteedom that Divine Providencej 
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in its infinite goodness, lias ever vouchrafed to man. Ho had 
bia peculiar opinions of the institution of slavery, wliicb it did 
not become him to spoalt of liore as a citizen of Morylond. As 
a mere subject of political economy, os a mottcr of dollars 
and cents, Maryland would be infinitely richer if the whole sys* 
torn of slavery could be brought rightfblly to an end. Right- 
fully he said. To be done with the law, and not ogainst the law 
*—tt> be done openly and nut secretly ; not in such a way os to 
light the torch of the incendiary — not in such a woy os to do- 
Bttoy property-~-but to preserve iL 

When the traverser, whose opinions on this subject have 
never been kept secret, applied to me, snid Mr. Johnson, to oct 
08 his counsel in this cose, I made up my mind ot once to ren' 
de'r him all the aid that I coiMd render him, under a fixed and 
settled purpose, to express no opinion, to declare no sentiment, 
iven in the excitement of the forensic contest that might in ony 
way hazard the peace of our common State. 1 felt a natural, au 
earnest solicitude that he should have a fair and impartial trial. 
Ad far as I know, as the functions of this tribunal could extend, 
this honorable court, and its officers, he would have it. But in 
the department which you occupy, I felt there might be dan* 
ger. The very atmosphere was rife with personal prejudices. 
It was not only that one of tiie institutions of our State was sup* 
posed to have been assailed and violated by this man, but that 
the very cause in which he had oseailed it, had loomed so large 
in that portion of our country from which he was supposed to 
have come, that it had become an integral political subject, by 
which our country was to be agitated for evil or for good. It 
bad been inculcated into the political world in such a form, and 
with such vigorous assiduity, as to threaten the dissolution of this 
our blessed Union. And tlie fact which had ftisteued itself upon my 
own mind, I knew might find access to the minds of others^ 
And thus go with the juror into that box, and witliout his know* 
ing it, to influence his decision. 

Mr. Torrey was not unknown in the State of Maryland. I 
knew that it was generally known, that at an assembly of our 
felioW'Citizens called a * Slaveholders' Convention,' held some 
time since at Annapolis, he had been present, in — what I 
thought then, and still think — the admitted right of a reporter 
for some northern prints, he had been seized and incarcerated— 
but finally liberated under the wholesome-— and without which 
we should all be slaves — ^writ of habeas corpus. He was liber* 
ated and went away, but he left his name behind, and prejudice 
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had fiistenod upon it os a fit subject fbr animadversion ) while 
the public mind was ogitatod to frenzy by what was thought to 
be an unjustifiable and unpardonable interference with the pro- 
ceedings. Thus exposed to animadversion, to denunciation and 
reproach, I could not be blind to what I supposed would be his 
fate. I felt that there was every probability that he might come 
before this tribunal under these influences without, rather like 
a victim bound for the sacrifice, than like a free man to be tried 
by the laws of his country. And if I may be permitted to say 
a word of a personal character, I engaged in his cause, promptr 
ed by tlie emotions springing iVom this view of his position, 
without expectation of any other compensation than a sense of 
duty affords — seeing to his abject poverty— I may say hopeless 
poverty, I could not do less than this. Since then I have had 
other persuasive influences — he has a wife and children. A 
proper sense of delicacy forbids me to speak as I would, for that 
wife is now within the sound of my voice ; but this 1 may say 
■—in all the mental accomplishments with which woman can ' 
be endowed, in all the loveliness of moral character for which 
her sex in its greatest perfection is noted, she can compare, and 
compare well, with any other woman within the limits of our 
country. She has come here to witness the trial of this husband 
in whom all her affections are centered. She has come to be 
present at the probable adverse termination of this trial. She 
has come — if such should be the law and the evidence— lo see 
him the last time before he is incarcerated within the walls of a 
prison — a fate which will forbid an interview for years. But 
she has come with all the afiections of womun'p heart, burning 
within her bosom, and though advei'se his fate, those afiections 
will go with him to his prison — ^be with him for his consolation 
— they wilt follow and cling to him there through the long and 
distressing years he may bs doomed to pass, and in her prayers 
will watch over him every hour ; and she will inculcate in her 
children, while their father is toiling out the penalty be has in- 
curred, the fact, that however guilty he may be deemed of vio- 
lating the laws of man, he did it under the strong and imperious 
conviction, that there was anotlier law controlling him and all 
our institutions, having its immediate emanation from God — re- 
quiring at his hands a duty which he could not refuse to per- 
form. And should Heaven suffer him to live out the years of 
his incarceration, he will return to his wife, his children, his 
friends, distinguished and numerous as they are, with no moral 
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Btain upon his name, with every moral attribute of his nature 
untouched, to carry out the purpose of his life and vocation. 

Mr. Torr^y, gentlemen, is not on ordinary culprit — or to speak 
what I intended—- he is no ordinary man to be arraigned as a 
culprit. A graduate with honor in one of the first Universities 
in the land, his life was devoted — peculiarly devoted to the 
study of Heaven's law, and he became a minister of the gospel 
at a very youthful age — a quite distinguished eminence in that 
great — great in revolutionary reminiscences — great in all the 
historical and patriotic associations of our country — ^the com- 
monwealth of Massachusetts. It was his to labor in the holiest 
cause to which man can be devoted; not only to inform the ig- 
norant, but to strengthen the hopes of the believer, to assail tlie 
thoughtless and indifferent, and to win them from the ways of 
sin. He stood irreproachable in his calling, and until this ques- 
tion of abolition became one of the leading questions of the 
North, the breath of suspicion never fell upon the man. Here 
be is, gentlemen, relying upon his advocates to get him clear if 
we can, of the charge for which he is indicted ; or if not, to bear 
willing testimony for him, that whatever the crime may be if 
committed and crime it tnay be called, so far as moral wrong 
may be in the commission of that crime, he stands unspotted 
now in the eyes of man and of God. 

I have one other remark to make, gentlemen, in this part of 
my subject. I know, and have reason to know, that there is an 
anxiety .relating to the result of this trial, not confined to our un- 
fortunate client, his relatives or friends, but extending through- 
out our common Union. Not confined to that part of our coun- 
try, which would seek to make the subject of abolition a political 
element, and to be prosecuted to extremity without regard to 
consequences, but throughout all sections and divisions of the 
land; and throughout all I have seen, that if the proceedings in 
this trial should be published, and I observe that they are about 
to be published, our brethren will see that another man, no 
matter how deeply he may be steeped in abolition faith, no mat- 
ter how great may be the excitement against him in the public 
mind, is, in Maryland, slave State as she is, he will not only have 
the ablest counsel, but is actually certain that bis case will be 
fairly tried by impartial men. And I say, in the presence of this 
traverser and the friends by whom he is surrounded, that so far 
as the law and the evidence are concerned, this trial has been as 
fair and impartial as human frailty can make it. 
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But, gentlemen, in order to -vouch for this fact t^ all who may 
eympathizo with this traverser, (and they are not c )niined to citi- 
zens of Pennsylvanio, New York or tiie Eusteni States, but in 
Ohio, Indiana, and sure to be found from the very nature of our 
being, wherever human freedom exists unalloyed by humon sla- 
very,) it is all-important that no conviction nhould be had, except 
upon evidence wltere there is no doubt of the guilt You are not 
to be blind to the condition of the country ; you are not to be 
deaf to the dangers with which we are surrounded— and I am 
sure you have felt that upon this question of domestic slaviery, 
sooner or later, is to be fought that battle which is to determine 
whether this Union is to exist, or not It is my wish, my ear- 
nest desire, that it should be fought by moral force ; I wish to 
keep out of it the physical energies of mankind ; to avoid the 
shedding by brothers of brothers* blood. It is our duty, then, 
in this State at least, that we may act our part as conservators 
of the peace of the Union, to let no abolitionist be punished, ex- 
cept upon siich evidence as will leave no room for doubt 'Once 
have it understood among our Northern brethren, that to be ac- 
cused in a slave State is to be convicted, to excite prejudices an 
invariable result of accusation, and the death-warrant of the Union 
is from that day signed. For notwithstanding all we may say 
of it, from the time of our first Union the principle had become 
very universally admitted, that property in man had no e^fistence 
except in the laws of man, and while they are acting out this 
principle, the only moral persuasion which can address itself to 
our Northern brethren, is to show them that we so far respect 
their views and sentiments with regard to us, as to assure the'rn 
that they are in no danger of punishment except on such evi- 
dence as can leave no rational doubt in the minds of a jury. 
Now, gentlemen, let us see if that is the case here. 

I am not here to ask you to erase from.tlie statute book any of 
its enactments, as the learned prosecutor has said you must do, 
before you can acquit this man. If it were necessary i should 
be here to maintain it That enactment is relative to an institu- 
tion peculiar to our State ; it is a matter of our domestic cotrcem; 
it is placed beyond the reach of any exterior |)ower. I am not 
here, then, to question either its legality or sanctity, if I may so 
express myself. 

Gentlemen, in the verdict which you will pronounce in rela- 
tion to this man, you will not, I am sure, desire to go beyond 
the letter and the provisions of this act, under which be is in- 
dicted. It is an act of 1827, ch. 15, and the first section. Now 
17 
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what does it say? ,"If nuy free person Rhall entice, persuade or ' 
assist any sluve.or servont, knowing him or hur to be such, to 
run uway from his or her luwTiil owner, or etiall harbor, etc^ 
then such person shull be indicted in the county couit of such 
county in which the offence shull l)o committed, or in Bidtimore 
city court**—- now murk, gentlemen—" if such offence shall be 
committed in Baltimore city." 

Now what becomes of the case ? Now what is the use of oil 
the evidence we have relative to the Harford road ? What if 
Mr. Torrey is enticing, persuading ond asuisting these negroes 
to run nwuy at Peachbottom, ot Deer creek, or anywhere else 
up there ; you n}o.y indict him if you like in Hnrford county, 
but convict him in Baltimore city court you can't, for an offence 
committed at Deer creek, under this act, and with this indict- 
ment. - 

Mr. Johnson then proceeded to speak of the two witnesses on 
whose testimony the State must rest to prove the offence within 
the Ihnitsof the city of Baltimore, Charles Heckrotte and Thomas 
Southmuyd. Previously, however, he reviewed, at considerable 
length, the other evidence in the cusc, illustrating the fact thav^ 
although Mr. Heckrotte's negroes disappeared on the evening of 
the 4tb of June, between eight and nine o'clock, Torrey is seen, 
on the morning of the 5tb, above Deer creek, driving a one-horse 
carriage, in which is a negro woman, confessedly not one of 
Heckrotte's. He asked, where were Heckrotte's negroes then ? 
Torrey a day's journey from Baltimore, the next morning after 
they leave their mastei^s protection, travelling with another wo- 
man. If they left the city and met him in Harford county, he 
certainty is not guilty of having persuaded, enticed or assisted 
them in the city, and unless you believe this you cannot convict 
him. Mr. Johnson thoroughly argued this portion of the evidence ; 
visited Deer creek, took up the crackers and Bologna sausages, 
the description of the negroes given by Samuel Rigdon, exhibited 
in connection with the fact that he had seen the full description 
published in the Sun by Mr. Heckrotte. He followed the wit- 
nesses through their varying descriptions of Torrey, and quoted 
from the letter of Robert Rigdon to Mr. Heckrotte, in which he 
describes the driver of the carriage as a " dark complesioned 
man, high nose, sumll round whiskers, forbidding appearance, 
and a Yankee-looking fellow." Mr. Johnson proceeded to the 
identity of the negroes, contending that it was vague and indefi- 
nite, and not entitled to credit ; one wimess only professing to 
discover a tooth gone, and in that particular to a fault, designat- 
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ing it ns an eyc-tootli, after tlie mere glance of the party poeeing 
him. The whole teHtiinony was elaborately niviewed, fact by fact, 
ond finally that of Charles Heckmtte nnd Southma^d asrailed 
with a degree of energy nnd analytical skill that seemed resolved 
to destroy. The genttcman concluded after having spoken two 
hours and three qnortera 
The court adjourned until Monday morning at ten o'clock.* 

Monday, Dec 2, 1844. 

The hall of the court house w.i5 quite thronged this morning 
previous to the opening of the doors of the court room, so in- 
tense had become the popular desire to hear the closing argu- 
ment of the distinguislied gentleman who represents the State 
in this prosecution. Within two minutes after the doors were 
opened, the court room was tlircngcd iu every part A glance 
utthe multitude was sufficient to KitisQr the eye that it was com- 
posed of the most respectable of our fellow citizens. We ob? 
served a number of the clergymen of «»ur city, many of the 
merchants and gentlemen of every profession, and the interest 
which tliey ielt in die case was emphatically expressed in the 
unbroken silence whicli was observed throughout tlie period of 
nearly two hours, which was occupied by Mr. Richardson in bis 
address to the jury. 

Among other distinguished gentlemen present, wc observed 
uiion the bench, somewhat excluded by otliers in fron^ tlie Hon. 
Mr. Pratt, Governor eleet of Maiylaiid. 

As soon as the Chief Judge had taken his seat, at about ten 
minutes after ten o'clock, Mr. Richardson rose and spoke to the 
(bilowiug pur|)ort : 

Gentlemen of the Jury, the argument which I propose to sub- 
mit to you this morning,will be confined entirely to the case which 
is presented by tlie evidence and the law relating ttiereto. It is no 
part of my intention to travel out of the line of argument to which 
these limits restriet me. I shali n<^ pretend to disenss the sub- 
ject of slavery as it exists in the Soiitli, or the peculiar views 
and sentiments of on adverse character entertained by the peo- 
ple of the North. All that I have to do in die performance of 
my duty here, is to speak of the laws of the State of Maryland 

* One thing is worthy of remark in this report of tlie trial. Mr. Rich- 
ardson's speech is reported in fully while nothing scarcely of Mr. Jobn- 
son's is reported save bis exordium. Wliy not follow him as be examined 
the testimontjf It will ever be believed by many, that this omission was 
intended, in order that no impression should he made upon tiie mind of 
the community in favor of Mr. Torrey's innocence. — ^Bp. 
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OS WO fim\ them — it is by ihom laws that the prisonor 'u to bo 
tried, nnd tty tlio auiiio laws you are sworti ns his jurors. You 
will therefore try this rupo us you would ony other — upon tho 
law and tho fnctti — and tiierefore it differs from no other. You 
will look only to the solemn obliftution which you have assu- 
med, and the responsibilities tissoriated therewith. It is not for 
you to consider tlie relations of private life which moy exist with 
regard to this prisoner ; nor are you to investigate those feel- 
ings which may actuate him, as supposed to emanate from God ; 
or ony other principle of action or consideration, that may have 
been interposed between you and your duty. You sit there bound 
by the oaths which you have token, and the solemnity of the re- 
Bponsibilities impo:sed on you, responsibilities which nothing can 
sever, and from which nothing can release you. It is required of 
you that you deal impartially with this traverser, between him and 
the State of Maryland. Even though civil broil ensue, though ser- 
vile war shall be the consequence, aye, though the disunion of this 
ponfedenicy be the result of your verdict, you cannot sever your 
self from the obligations which you have respectively ossumed. 
Coining then to the deliberation of this question, severed and se- 
gregated as you are from the community, in the particular duty to 
which you have been called ; you will come with me to the calm, 
unbiassed, and I am sure unprejudiced consideration of the facts 
of the case. 

The question which engages our attention is then, what are 
the points which are to be presented in this case, and which are 
to tend to the conviction of this prisoner ? It is necessary for 
the State lo establish first, that the traverser was the individnal 
who drove the carriage which was seen passing up the Harford 
road on the morning of the 7th June, as referred to by the wit- 
nesses ; and secondly, that the negroes with him in that carriage 
were the property of Mr. Heckrotte. This proved, the corollary 
of charges are established that he enticed, persuaded and assist- 
ed them to rnn away. Now is there a man in that jury box, 
who having heard all the evidence, doubts that that carriage was 
driven by the prisoner at the bar ? I do not remember that the 
learned counsel who last addressed you on Saturday, attempted 
to controvert the fact It is certain that on the 4th June he hired 
the carriage and horses of Mr. Wootlvvard ; that he went up the 
road with that carriage and horses on the morning of the 5th, 
and returned the same day. It is equally certain that the individ- 
uid now on trial, drove the carriage. The witnesses tell you pos- 
itively that the prisoner is the person whom they saw so engaged. 
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Georgo Rigdon tpils you thnt ho eaw hitn at Deer creek bridge, 
and looked at him there for ten ininutea. 

Mr. Rivhanimn now proceeded successively to the testimony 
of each of the witnesses, nrniyiiig the fucts first with reference 
to the identity of Torrey, and next those having their opplica- 
tion for the identification of the witnesses. As this testimony 
has already heen before the reader, it will be unnecessary to re- 
fer tnore partkulnriy to it. In concluding that portron directed 
towards the identity of Torrey, the learned attorney exclaimed, 
with emphasis, if evidence could be demanded for the convic- 
tion of any man, stronger than tliii^ I am unable to determine 
what the strength of testimony is. 

Tiie next question is, said Mr. R., whether the negroes were 
tlie property of Mr. Heckrotte ? To this point the testimony of 
Mr. U. was first advanced in proof that he lost them on the 
evening of the 4th June. Thei'e were mother, daughter and 
son, all stout and well propoi tioned — the first about forty years 
of age, the second, nineteen, and the last seventeen. On the 
morning of the 7il), three negroes, correg|)onding1n every por- 
ticulfir, are seen as had been described by witnesses. Mr. 
Richardson referred to the dress, appearance, &c., agreeing in 
every particular. He. tliouglit lie could not be taxing the cre- 
dulity of the jury too much to ask them to believe that they 
were the same. Mr. R. then referried to the finding of the frag- 
ments of sausages, and the entire cracker at Deer creek bridge, 
the latter marked ' H. H.' He would not pretend to refer to so 
apparently unimportant a fact as worthy of a moment's consider- 
ation in itself; but, contended Mr. R., facts and circumstances 
in such a position as those in the present case, do not have their 
individual weight alone. Their importance increases in geo- 
metrical progression, not fact by fact, but 1-^ — 1—16, etc., weav- 
ing, as it were, a ligament about the accused beyond the power 
of moral strength to destroy. Thus a withe that a mere child 
might break, when bound together with others, no stronger than 
itselfj may become too strong for a giant to sunder. So with a 
single fact which has no power in itself when followed and as- 
sociated and surrounded by others, becomes too strong for hu- 
man credulity to resist 

Mr. R. then proceeded to speak of the fact of the tooth being 
out, as observed by Samuel Rigdon and Amos, though not by 
Robert Rigdon, and contended that in all cases one positive tes- 
timony was worth a <*ozen negative, but here were two positive 
to one negative. 

17* 
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Were this all on which the Btato had to rest, said Mr. R., wore 
this oil to which I have now ulludcd, I could couiidently declare 
(hat tho State hud mado out o case which was sufficient in itself. 
But tliure is yet hehiiid that which, if I may so express myself, 
puts a cap upon tho pillar of evidence wiiich no man ciui throw 
<lown. Here is the rihhon, gentlemen. Mr. R. then spoke to 
this branch of the testimony, and especially to the fact that the 
color had laded. Now, said Mr. R., every man knows that green 
is made by the admixture of yellow and blue ; and any man 
who has Uii a superficial acquaintance with chemistry, knows 
Also that if you extract the blue, the yellow remains. Now I 
Iiave, to make assurance doubly sure, taken the blue from a por- 
tion of this ribbon gradually less and less from a certain point 
^own to the end, where I have pinned the piece found ot Deer 
creek. (This Mr. R. bunded to the jury for their examination.) 
That ribbon, gentlemen, speaks more conclusively than the oath 
of any man upon eorth. 

Mr. R. now referred to the letter written by Samuel Rigdon 
to Mr. Hcckrotte, at the instance of George, and defended the 
witnesses from the charge of variation in their statements, as 
hinted from the other side, and claimed for them though hum- 
ble in life, a character for veracity and integrity second to that 
of neither judge, counsel, jury, or spectator. 

But, sny the counsel on the other side, it is true, if you please, 
that Torrey was seen in the carriage, antl they were the negroes 
of Mr. Heckrotte. The act of Assembly confines you to the city 
of Baltimore. He was seen in Harford county, and you cannot 
punish him in Baltimore city court. Gentlemen of the jury, look 
at the position in which their client is placed by the very point 
raised by his coiuisel. Although he is the guilty man, you can- 
not declare that he is so, because he is not before the right tri- 
bunal. So then, under the high obligations of the oath you have 
taken, you are to let him go free, in the eflbrt to grope about for 
the right triliunal. I ap[)rehend that he will have to raise a higher 
principle of defence than this, before he asks you to trifle with 
your oaths. He is here, where he ought to be. This is the court 
in which he is and must be tried. The circumstances are on oath 
before us, and I ask you to go with me to their investigation. 
If he is not guilty l)ere, he is not guilty in Harford. Mr. Heck- 
rotte loses three kind, obedient, affectionate servants ; affection- 
ate, I say, for at their own desire, on the death of their mistress, 
they are put into mourning for her. According to the theory of 
the^ounsel for the defence, he might have taken them up in the 
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road, without any previous understanding. We are to believe 
tliut Torrey is driving down tlie road to Baltimore, and meets 
tliese three negroes accidentally, without previous concert, or 
knowledge of thorn, takes them into his carriage, turns about 
and drives them into Pennsylvania. Now I say, that if they 
were informed that if they left their master, a carrioge would be 
at a given place to carry them off, though without the limits of 
direct taxation, and the driver of that carriage knew that the'" 
were runaway slaves, he is guilty here. If Mr. Torrey was that 
man, though they had never seen Mr. Torrey, he is guilty, here, 
within the meaning of the octof Assembly. 

Mr. R. then referred briefly to the testimony of Charles Heck- 
rotte, contending that there was some reason why the individual 
who was conversing with the girl at the gate, walked away 
when Charles approached. And if so, why should it not be Mr. 
Torrey as well as any other man, although the counsel argues 
that had it been him he would have turned the other way. 
Charles tells you, when he sees Mr. Torrey, that he believes he 
is the mun. Mr. Richardson now came, " last though not least," 
he observed, to the testimony of Southmiiyd. The counsel says 
that the State has not made out its case without Southmayd, or 
it would never have introduced his testimony. Such is not the 
case. The State could safely leave the case here ; but I care not 
how black may be the character of the witness, there are circum- 
stances which prove his truth, and over which his character can 
have no influence or control. He is there in the room with Tor- 
rey ; they with some of their fellow-prisoners have made an at- 
fort to escape, and first it is necessary to aid the escape of one 
of their number. This is done by means of bail, which this court 
understands; a man, Klein I mean, who will perjure himself for 
a price, is security for Holmes, and Holmes — the fact is uncon- 
tradicted — goes to Philadelphia and obtains instruments for the 
work of esca[)e, which are introduced into the jail to Torrey, by 
his laiullady. At the time of this joint attempt to escape, South- 
mayd becomes the confidant of Torrey, and subsequently, when 
he thinks proper to communicate with Mr. Heckrotte, he states 
facts which have never been published in any newspaper in the 
city of Baltimore ; facts that he could have had from no one but 
Torrey, or by special revelation ; but according to the counsel 
on the other side, he is not the man to whom a mysterious reve- 
lation is at all likely to be made. Therefore I say, though he is 
black as Erebus, some good may come out of Nazareth, and the 
devil himself may speak the truth. Mr. Richardson read South- 
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ninyd'a Idttor to Mr. Heckrotte ; referred to the stotemonts there* 
in contuinod, rolutivo to the old negro at the bnck of the ceme- 
tery, the wnshing tho horse in Deer creek, the urrcst of Torrey 
and tho taking uway of hia pistols, ond called upon tho defence 
to show that these things were not so. Ho contended that they 
came from Torrey, ond that South nmyd could have had them 
from no other source. He spoke of the persuasion necessary to 
get the old woman away from her master, corresponding with the 
account given by Mr. Heckrotte, of the agreeohle relations in 
which they lived, until tho pence and harmony of the family was 
invaded by the evil duy in which the prisoner introduced him- 
self. And he would venture to suy that they ore far less happy 
at their present abode than they were under the roof of a kind 
and indidgunt master. 

A word more and I have done, said Mr. R. I am not here to 
speak of the private relations of the prisoner with any other in- 
dividual. It is unhuyipily too frequently the case that in the ud- 
miniatraiion of wholesome justice, the innocent must suffer with 
the guilty. Admit that the pangs to be inflicted on another are 
agonizing, if you will, but if this consideration is to produce any 
effect upon you adverse to your convictions of justice, the guilty 
hereafter have nothing to do but to plead that in their punish- 
ment the pangs of anguish are to be inflicted upon the partners 
of their lives, to escape the penalty of their crimes. You can sym- 
pathize with her, gentlemen, you must ; witti all the anxiety of 
your minds you may feel and dwell upon the intense anguish 
which your verdict may inflict upon the wife, but you must ren- 
der that verdict in conformity with the obligations of your oath. 

Mr. Johnson has told you that Torrey is no ordinary culprit, 
that he is a graduate of one of our first universities, and was in 
early life and for many years a distinguished minister of the gos- 
pel in the glorious old State of Massachusetts. Devoted to the 
study of God's law. Has he done so ? And has he not learned 
that ihai law binds him equally to God and the community in 
which he lives ? One of the counsel has said that for the viola- 
tion of the law of man he will stand justified before God. Let 
me tell him that he knows of no law that separates the citizen 
from the Christian. If I know anything of God's law, it requires 
every man to perform well all the relations of life. What has the 
chief ttposlle of them all instructed us?-^ — Wives, obey your hus- 
bands; husbands, love your wives; children, reverence your pa- 
Tents; parents, teach your children; servants, obey your masters, 
not rendering them eye-service — I speak not tlie letter, but the 
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spirit of the sentiment — but obedience in all things. Hero, then, 
all the ruluiions^of life are inculcated ond commended. Further 
says the apostle : — Obey your rulers ; the powers that be are or> 
daincd of God. Thus, then, if you disobey your rulers, you vio- 
late the ordinance of God. Are not the laws of the land, ond the 
magistrates by whom they are administered, to bo respected? 
Am I to bo told that the man who lives in the constant violation 
of the laws of the land, is doing his duty ! Vain man ! who told 
you that God's ordinances are higher than the laws of man ? 
Who mudo you the judge of your fellows ? In this country, 
from the Supreme court down to the lowest tribunal, the insti- 
tution in question has had sanction and protection. And can be 
reconcile it to his conscience to live in open or in secret violation 
of the acknowledged law ? But peradventuro, he may think the 
law of God is higher than the law of man ; and it was said that 
he will stand justified before the bar of God. And moreover, 
peradventure, it is said he thought he was doing God service ! 
Ah ! did he so ? In the book from which be learned God's law, 
he will find that bright and glorious intellect which illuminated 
the mind of Suul of Tarsus, deceived by the same vain imagining. 
Saul of Tarsus, who was afterwards the chiefest of the apostles, 
was on his why to Damascus, to persecute the lowly followers 
of Jesus ; but suddenly he saw a light from heaven, a light that 
illuminated at oncn his intellect and reason ; he heard the ac- 
companying won'is, " Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou me ?" 
and looking up he saw in that bright light the lowly Nazarene, 
exhibiting himself to his enraptured gaze, the Savior of mankind ! 
The honest Jew saw, by the mysterious illumination of bis mind, 
the error of his ways — he, too, thought he was doing God service. 
That bright and glorious intellect, which afterwards irradiated 
the whole Christian world, was mistaken in its zeal. Let no vain 
man think that he is doing God service, when he comes in con- 
flict with man's laws ordained by his own people. 

Gentlemen of the jury, if you can acquit the traverser, in the 
name of God, do it ! But let me caution you that you allow no 
excitement, either here or elsewhere, to operate upon your ver- 
dict. 

Mr. Richardson handed the indictment to the jury, when the 
foreman asked if they were to find the offence committed in the 
city of Baltimore. Mr. Richardson told them they must, and 
handed them the act of Assembly. 

They then retired to their room, it being about twelve o'clock. 
The jury returned into court about twenty minutes before two 
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oVlock, hdving agrood ujpon a verdict finding the priaoncr guilty, 
on every indictiYicnt. • 

- Mr. Cox, of counsel Tor the defence, immcdiutely rose and sub* 
xnitted'a motion in arrest of judgment and for a new trial. 

Counsel for the State, George R. Richardson, Esq., for the de- 
fence, Reverdy Johnson, Nathaniel Cox and Francis Gallagher, 
Esqs. ' • 

The evening after his conviction, Mr. Torrey addressed 
the following letter to the editor of the Morning Chronicle. 

Baltimore Jail, Dec. 8, 1844. 

"Well, I am convicted; and, of course, liable, on each in- 
dictment, to six years' imprisonment in the penitentiary. 

v My counsel gave immediate notice of a motion for arrest 
of judgment, on the ground of a legal defect' in the indict- 
ment. But I do not believe that will be of any service, 
though I have little doubt that the grounds of the motion are 
U^aUy correct It is, that the indictment fails to state that» 
in the words of the statute, I am a ^free person* In States 
where the quibbles of the old common law practice and 'spe- 
dal pleading* prevail, I have no doubt the objectioti is a good 
one. Massachusetts, most wisely and justly, set aside all 
such proceedings, by that measure of legal reform which Rob- 
ert Rantoul, Jr. carried through the legislature. 

^< Even should the motion result in my discharge, it will not 
change my settled opinion as to the bad and corrupting ten- 
dency of such proceedings. I submit to having the motion 
made with the greatest reluctance ; albeit, I do not believe 
the court will yield to it, plain as 1 am told the matter is, 
where such legal technics have not been abolished by statute. 

" Notice was given of a motion for a new trial. But this 
my family, and other friends, urge me not to press. 

J say, without hesitation, that, as a mere criminal j>rO' 
ceeding, I should have given the same verdict, had I been a 
juror, on the unimpeached evidence of those reprobate Rig- 
4ops, Still; I know th^t the entire evidence they gave, so 
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far as it related to tlie charge, ytas perjured, aa was the whole 
of the wretched Hatch's testimony and that of young Heck- 
rotto, so far as it refers to me. Some part of their perjuries 
could eoBily be proved— as, for example, all that Samuel F. 
Rigdon said of seeing me ,,* with whole loads of negroes' in 
Aprilf Matf, and Novemhery 1848, when 10,000. people, of New 
York and New England, know just as well as they know the 
existence of the sun in heaven, that I was not within two 
hundred miles pf Maryland. 

" The jury did not believe ih& evidence of >young Heck- 
rotte or Hatch ; but relied on the identity of tibe horses and 
carriage, the ribbon matter, and the Bigdons' testimony, which, 
as I before said, is perjured in regard to all that refers to hav- 
ing seen me with three negroes f or their having seen .Heck- 
rotte's bog at all ; which none of them ever did, or any.mai^ 
resembling him in dress, color, stature, features or age; or 
in regard to the tooth o( the < old woman,' or the dress of 
either mother or daughter. 

" In all these items I know they swore falsely. , As to a 
considerable portion of the other items, I do not know whether 
or not the witnesses swore truly, as they are strangers to me. 
The entire ribbon business, 1 am deeply persuaded, was a 
shrewd trick, concocted in this city on the first visit of the 
Bigdons. 

" My counsel; as convinced of the falsehood of the testi- 
mony of these men as I am, deem it hardly probable that it 
can be so entirely destroyed as to prevent a second conviction. 
The credibility of two of the Bigdons, the old man, Sam, 
and Robert, could be easily destroyed. — George has more per- 
sons of reputation, who, from the character he formerly de- 
served, still believe his legal veracity good. So, on the whole, 
they advise submission to the verdict, in case their motion in 
arrest of judgment fails. 

" Bichardson's plea was able, and, on the whole, very fair 
and manly. The only exception I would make to this is. 
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that he persisted in sustaining the testimony of the reprobate 
Hatch. I do not think he recdly put any confidence in it. 
He only undertook to sustain it on this ground, viz., that some 
of Hatch's statements must have been derived from me. The 
particuhir items lie referred to, were nearly the same that 
were contained in the testimony of the two Bigdons on my 
arrest, and of which I had often spoken, to fortT/ people, so 
they were already public matters. The only exceptions to 
this "were three. 1. A certain < old !Nick,' a colored black- 
smith, was referred to. I know not where he got this ; for I 
never heard of such a man myself, till Sam Davis named him, 
in confessing to me the scoundrelism Hatch and he, and Heck- 
rotte, and others, had planned for the purpose of securing my 
conviction. I set a man to work to find if there was such a 
^person, but he could find no such man 1 

" The next particular related to my alleged meeting negroes 
in a graveyard back of GreenmOunt cemetery. I never was 
there but once, and that in the day time, and alone. When 
we were planning the attempt to escape, I remembered that 
solitary place, and fixed on it as the place we would run for 
first, if we got out. I subsequently spoke of it to many per- 
sons, to two of the board of visitors, and others. Hatch got 
the idea of locating my pretended * confession' there from 
that source. 

" The third item is in regard to his knowing how Heck- 
rotte was in the habit of calling Hannah Gooseberry his ' old 
woman." Heckrotte himself called her so, in conversation 
with him, before the letter was written — ^/neVei: did. There 
was no other item of his confession, his knowledge of which 
could not be accounted for, without any reference to his false 
* confessions.' — This poor creature was mad with me because, 
in an effort to henejU him, I indirectly gave others a ciue 
to his real name, though I then supposed him to be Davis 
Hatch, his very respectable and excellent brother. It was 
only so late as Nov. 14, that I learned from Horace Dresser, 
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Esq., his trm name and character. His only object in pro» 
posing or agreeing to, swear falsely against me, was manifestly 
to save his own neck, by aiding what he supposed y/as popu- 
lar feeling against an imprisoned abolitionist. In his testi- 
mony, lie unintentionally admitted his own Adentity with 
'James Wilson,* under which name he stands indicted here 
for stealing a horse and sleigh. His counsiel had previously 
got another theft of a horse and gig settled by arbitration. 

« "Vyiiy am I thus minute ? It is that none of my friends 
may ever, from any unexplained items, deem me guilty of the 
stupid folly of putting myself in the power of this man, by 
any such 'confession' as he falsely swore to. 
, "He also speaks of Patterson's negroes. Such a man 
came to the window one day and charged me with aiding 
some of his slaves to escape. This Hatch knew., Patter- 
son saw Hatch before the trial. But I was not within 450 
miles of Maryland (being in Western New York),^ when Pat- 
terson's ^r£^ slaves left, according to his advertisement in the 
Sun. Indeed, I think on that very day I was in the house 
of Henry Bradley, of Penn Yan, Yates county. He had 
another run off last spring or winter, when I was in. Philadel- 
phia. When I came to Baltimore, April 15th, or 17th, his 
advertisements for her were still in the prints. But I never 
saw her, or any of the others. 

*^Do you want to know how Ifeel towards these perjured 
beings and others, to whom I owe my imprisonment ? 1 re- 
ply, I feel kindly, forgivingly. Sopie of them I deeply com- 
miserate for their awful guilt, before God. I cannot help 
pitying poor Hatch, very much. I tried, by several hintsy to 
give him warning of what an exposure awaited him; but il 
only seemed to make him more brazen in crime. Who but 
must pity such a man ! Could I be freed to-night, by taking 
upon my soul one tithe of his guilt and future remorse, I 
would not do it; no, not for more than all /t/e itself ever had 
or could have to induce me. And so I feel towards young 

18 
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Heckrotte and those Bigdons. Tlie latter, professional slave- 
catchers by occupation, belong to the most degraded class of 
southern society. You have no corresponding class in the 
North-— only here and there individuals, who might rank with 
these border blood-hounds, and with what Wirt so justly called 
the ' feculum of the creation,' viz., plantation overseers. 

"No, thank Ijlod! freedom has no "use, no occupations to 
call into existence classes of such beings, within her domains. 
May Maryland soon cease to have such creatures within her 
borders ! Slavery done away, this would soon become a glo- 
rious State ; though, no doubt, a generation would pass away 
before the dreadful social immoralities that follow in the train 
of slavery would disappear. 

" Do you ask, * Have you any thing to regret, in what you 
have done, whether for individual slaves, or the cause of free- 
dom?' JVb, from the bottom of my heart, NO ! According 
to the light given me, and the degree of physical and miental 
powers I possessed, I have labored faithfully, and as wisely 
as I knew how. If others have been wiser, it is because God 
made them so. If they have done more, it is because he gave 
them higher powers and ampler opportunities for action. 

" On another topic I wish to say a few words. This 
wretched Hatch, among other fictions, coined pretended 
* threats' against the lives of Heckrotte and the keepers, etc. 
Those who have known my life, and opinions, and actions, 
from infancy, will readily class this with the ' six 5-barrelled 
pistols' story, which appeared in a Philadelphia paper, I am 
tbldj after my attempt to escape. I was thinking of it yester- 
day, as a singular fact, that one with so large an organ of 
cvthbativeriess as I possess, and as enthusiastically as I loved 
the driest details of military science, from my earliest remem- 
brance till I was twenty years old, (nay, I do think such 
books far more amusing than novels !) — 1 say, that in all my 
life, I never had a quarrel with any one. No one, 1 believe, 
ever suspected me of any want of physical or moral courage, 
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to do any act whatever, dangerous 01* not. Yet I solemnly 
declare, that from my infancy to this hour, I never raised my 
hand or finger, or used any weapon or instrument whatever, 
in violenco against any human being! (Unless the correc- 
tion of my children and pupils in school be so deemed ; I am 
of Solomon's creed on these topics !) I never even threat- 
ened violence to any one. In.my boyhood, I avoided the rude 
sports of my playmates. In one instance only in my life, 
did I. ever wrestle with any one. That was with my friend 
and school-fellow, a good abolitionist, Wm. P. Briggs, of Scit^ 
uate. Has he forgotten the wrestling bout, in the ploughed 
field, in the young orchard north of his father's house, at 
Scituate, or how he whipped me? Happy boys were we 
then; little dreaming of the future that might await us; 
what opinions of morals, politics, religion, we should cherish ; 
what labors and toils for ourselves or others we should per- 
form or endure ; what our social relations might be, or our 
destiny, freedom to him or a prison to raie. For years, those 
bright days of boyhood had almost passed from memory, till 
my lonely hours in prison revived them. How many of aU 
the dear companions we loved are already in their graves ! — 
How many more we shall never meet again J ' Meet again ?' 
I am in prison. Years will probably elapse before I shall 
again see cheerful faces, and hear any of the happy voices of 
infancy, or the tones of my own dear children. Even thet/, 
if I live, will have' forgotten their father's features, even if 
love preserves his memory. How have I wandered away ! 
I began with referring to my habitual and uniform avoidance 
of both violence and threats of it, both because I was falsely 
accused and because a friend told me the reports equally false 
and idle, at the time of my attempted escape, had wounded 
some friends whose regard I highly cherish, and I ended 
with dreams of my early youth ! ♦ 

"Whether my future business will be silk weaving or 
jeans, I know not. Of one thing I am snre, these wiseacres 
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of Marj'Iand have subjected me, in prospect, to what to me 
is the severest possible torture, mental inaction. 

" Did you ever think of the real nature of the really im- 
proved system of prison discipline ? Of its forced silence for 
years ? Of its utter deprivation of any considerable degree 
of knowledge, or any other source of activity of mind ? Of 
the stopping of all progress in the knowledge of the world's 
history, literature, arts, social improvements, and religions 
events ? How certainly a prisoner, by the violation of near- 
ly every great law of his moral, mental and social nature, is 
forced down towards mental imbecility ? Do you know how 
many of the ' reformed' prisoners leaving bur better classes of 
prisons, commit no crime, indeed, because they have no long- 
er energy either for good or evil ? How many, very many, 
are pardoned merely to diminish the per centum of actual 
deaths in prison ? 

"Do you know, either from conversing with discharged 
prisoners or from other sources, the secret horrors of the 
* cat* and ' shower bath', and solitary cells without food ? And 
do you know how many years of bodily labor, cheered by no 
gympathy, no hope, no reward, break down the physical na- 
ture of a man ? 

" Do not suppose I suggest these queries because such is 
to be my oivn doom. That I can meet, and live or die, as 
God pleases. I have been gradually gathering up facts and 
ideas, for some years, which I had hoped this summer to 
throw into the form of an Essay on Crime and Punishment, 
to show that the ' Auburn' or * Philadelphia' systems of prison 
discipline, in removing some of the more obvious evils of the 
eld system, and adding some good things, had only substitu- 
ted, for the most part, one evil for another ; and that its vio- 
lations of the higher laws of man's nature were even more 
disastfous, because less obvious to the unreflecting. Just as 
/the miasma that caused the cholera is more to be dreaded 
than the fetor of a stagnant pond. Obvious evils may be 
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readily corrected. To reform men, labor must be the imsi- 
dental duty ; moral, social, and mental cultivation and in- 
struction, the great business of the prison. Now it is just the 
reverse. Our excellent friend, Louis Dwight, deems it the 
great defect of the ' Auburn' system, that no provision is 
made for reformed and discharged convicts. For a time I 
was much taken with his views. There would be a further 
removal of a few more glaring evils, by such measures as he 
suggests. But reflection, many facts, carefully weighed, and, 
since, reviewed, in almost six months of life inside of a pris- 
on, have slowly produced a conviction not to be easily shak- 
en, that the system itself contains, after all, the seeds of the 
destruction of every thing good and noble in man's nature- 
Man is there subjected to, virtually, despotic power ; cutoi^ 
from all possible ways of acting out one right, good, or pure 
social feeling or moral or spiritual impulse ; his intellect fet- 
tered far more than his body ; and both mind and body made 
the mere laboring machines to grind out profit to the State ; 
to toil unpaid, without adding, by labor to one's own, or the 
happiness of one human being; without sympathy or words 
of cheer, but simply as a penalty. No, the penalty is not the 
labor, but the other circumstances under which it is per- 
formed. 

"Think over these topics — ^look into them; not for my 
sake, but for humanity's and God's. Restraint and reform 
are the mottoes of the Auburn system. Pity, not penalty, is 
deemed its chief element. It supposes, in theory, that ' ven- 
geance' — the penalty for sin — ^belongs to God. Its practice 
is only a refinement of the tortures of the inquisition. 

" * Do you forget the Sabbath and its rest, and religious in- 
stitutions ?' No, I forget not the almost mockery of them all, 
in our prisons. It is a transient gleam of right v.nd lights 
shining over a dark and evil system. Nor do I forget^h^ this, 
with the other parts of the system, produces tha|^^ui^^^8(f>^ 
of passion, and submissive imbecility and drearinJa^00f^»^ 
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chaplains Bometimes, and the prisoners oftener mistake for 
reform and concession. That some of the ' reforms* are sound, 
I deny not. That some physical and mental constitutions are 
hot iitapaired seriously by the system, I know. So too, I know 
that Donald McDonald died one day, at Lynn, aged 121 
years, 100 of which he had been a common drunkard. And 
I know, too, that most of our wise and good men, are so per- 
suaded of the almost perfection of the ♦ Auburn* system, that 
they will hardly be patient at suggestions like mine, at first. 
I have been surprised to see how facile good men were in 
closing their eyes to such atrocities as leaked out in connec- 
tion with ttl^ removal of Elam Lynda from Auburn, and af- 
terwards from Sing Sing. And how blind they have been 
to all the demonstrated results of the system which the ' Me- 
chanics' Associations' have spread before the world, in their 
efforts to relieve their trades — not from a mere business 
competition with ex-prisoners, but the debasement of prison 
morals ! I know a bad spirit, an unmerciful spirit, has often 
appeared in tlieir papers. Their plans of reform, as developed 
in the new Clinton Co. prison, involve no change in the system, 
but only the transfer of its evils to other classes of men, carry 
out their views, and ' sinner' and * felon' will be synonymous 
in twenty years. But enough of this. Some years hence, if 
I live, and am not so broken down as I have seen strong men, 
by two years of * reformed' discipline, in both body and mind, 
as to prevent my doiug it, I may be able to record the results 
of a personal experience of a system, the evil nature of which 
I am deeply convinced of. 

" To my many, many friends, who, by letters of sympa- 
thy, contributions of money, personal visits, and messages of 
kindness, have made my long imprisonment in this old jail 
less grievous, nay, often the source of the highest gratification, 
I can only express my heartfelt gratitude for their kindness 
.fmd affection. May God do so to them, in the hour of their 
need 1 And may that Savior who hs& not forgotten me in mj 
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prison, be the source of light, peace and loving ar^tviVy tothem, 
in their freedom. I hope (though I expect to pass from most 
minds as a * nine days' talk') that some of thosie with whom I 
have often taken sweet counsel, will continue to remember 
their brother in bonds, when they visit the mercy seat. I 
cannot write, individually, again to my numerous correspond- 
ents, or to any, save my relatives, or on such business as my 
little remnant of freedom shall make needful. Sometimes I 
am anxious about my own dear wife and children. But I 
leave them in God's hands, confident that he will be better 
than father and husband to them; To-night my wife parted 
from me — not to meet again, perhaps — I say, probably ^ 
while we live. God bless her ! Had crime parted us> she 
would, no doubt, have wept bitter tears. Help her, 'true 
yoke-fellows,' in those literary exertions on which she must 
probably rely, for the future support of herself and our little 
ones. 

" I want still to say one word of cheer to ray fellow-laborers. 
The intense and universal excitement in this city connected 
with my trial, will, I trust, do some good. Anti-slavery, for 
once, has been made the topic of eager debate in every bar- 
room and eating-house, and its most radical principles have 
not wanted defenders, in all circles ; not to mention the more 
influential classes, in which similar excitement and divided 
feelings have been manifested. So that, notwithstanding my 
case has been dealt with as one of mere ordinary criminal ju- 
risprudence, the issues- involved have not been forgotten, and 
I believe God will not suffer them to be so, till in 1850, the 
LAW OP LIBERTY shall be proclaimed from the capitol of Ma- 
ryland. If God has ' ten faithful men' in all this State, that 
year will see Maryland free, her slave-prisons demolished, 
her slave-jails empty, her overseers and blood-hound Rig- 
dons and their likes, if not penitent, yet starved into better 
business ; her slave-traders banished, the blight on her pi^s- 
perity, the bane of her morals> removed, and eqwd laws «k* 
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tended over nil her citizens. Mark it well 1 1850 is the set 
time! I write in the same old jail where, in the heart of that 
noble man, — whom, with all his faults, we love and honor still, 
>— Wm. L. Garrison, God commenced the present abolition 
movement.—- The .final battle-ground may yet be round this 
same old jail 1 From this jail, I entreat the different classes 
of abolitionists to lay aside < all wrath, clamor, and evil speak- 
ing' of each other ; to < /ore as brethren,' if their differing judg- 
ments will not always allow them to Ic^r together. Let each 
in his own way, work for the slave, without finding fault with 
each other's plans, or suspecting each other's spirit or faith- 
fulness. As to the < old' and ' neV organizations, the Liberty 
party and the non-voting party, I solemnly declare my con- 
viction that one heart, one spirit, one object, one purpose ani- 
mates, not only the * leaders', but the entire mass of both par- 
ties, with no more individual exceptions than we find where- 
ever human infirmity is connected with, and striving for, any 
good and noble end. We all differ on a thousand other topicsj 
and, when we come together to act for the slave, we cannot 
leave our coats at home ! We cannot cast off* our own indi- 
viduality of character, opinion, and habit. But we can be 
'forbearing, kind, gentle, easy to be entreated.' That God 
has overruled our past strifes for the furtherance of the cause, 
does not justify the many, man^ exhibitions of a bad spirit 
that accompanied those strifes, as much in one as in the oth- 
er * organization ;' and which made division and evil—other- 
wise it is none ; it merely multiplies laborers and forms of ac- 
tivity. * Suffer the word of exhortation/ brethren, to jpeoce. 
cordiality, co-operation, where it can be, and an imitation of 
Abraham and Lot, where union of action is not possible. — 
The day of jubilee will come the sooner. O, if I had never 
known aught of the effects of slavery on the morals, happi- 
ness and welfare of man, but what my eyes have seen and 
my ears heard in this jail, I would vow to it, and make my 
children vow undying, active enmity, without an hour's rest, 
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till not A slave curaed the land with his tears, or blasted its 
fields with hid blood. 'Tis the slave's blood and sweat that 
cover the South with * old fields/ ' barrens', and decayed and 
log houses, where comfort is never known, where ignorance 
reigns, where misery dwells ; where even religion consists in 
dreams, ecstasies, shoutings, and idle meeting>going, rather 
than in doing the will of God from the heart. 

" One thing I beg my brethren to do. Wait not for politi- 
cal ascendency in the North, or for the reform or overturn of 
all our pro-slavery ecclesiastical bodies, before resuming the 
most direct, and active, and universal efforts to diffxise our 
views and principles, by means of the press and otherwise, in 
the SLAVE States. Now, the public mind, all over the 
South, is prepared to receive the truth with infinitely more 
calmness and intelligence than it was in 1832-8, when such a 
flood of publications was issued. Let that flood of books, 
pamphlets, tracts and essays flow forth again. Get 5000 prom- 
inent names in every State~it can be easily done — and visit 
them monthly yt\(h the truth. Every thing anti-slavery is 
now eagerly read in the South. The desire to , read is far 
aliead of the supply of proper readin{f on the subject. ' Con- 
sider what I say.' Where are the idle stereotype plates of 
liberty? 

" I did intend to reply to the voices of sympathy that came 
to my cell from across the water, from the land whence my 
puritan soldier-ancestor, < Lieutenant James Torrey,' fled, 
in 1629, to find religious freedom, in the wild woods of 
what is now my native Scituate. Now, the once tyrant 
mother-land teaches the daughter lessons in the science of 
personal freedom and equal laws, to guard the poor in the 
quiet possession of it. But I cannot even reply to that docu- 
ment which bears, written in tremulous characters, the prae 
elarum et veneraMle norhen of Thomas Glarkson, and the 
kind note from John Scoble^ which accompanied it But 
your paper will tell that honored brother, and the venerable 
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father of tho anti-sluyory cause, that I shall leave it with my 
children to teach them that a felon's prison, for tho slave's 
sake, does not deprive their father of the respect of those 
whose approval is honor. , 

Farewell 1 Charles T, Torrey, 

81 years old, Nov. 21, 1844. 



'CHAPTER XII. 

LETTERS FROM THE PBNITBNTIART. 

The sentence upon Mr. Torrey was suspended for nearly 
one month. During a fortnight of this time, he wrote that 
wonderful little book, called " Home," or " The Pilgrim's 
Faith revived." It was a wonder to many that he could write 
such a book at all. It will be a matter of astonishment to all 
who read a book of two hundred and fifty-five pages, that it 
should have been written by a prisoner in twelve days. He 
was finally sentenced to six years hard labor in the State 
Penitentiary, and removed there to suffer and finally to die, 
upon the 30th day of December, 1844. Cut off from the 
world — cut off from his family for helping others out of bon- 
dage into the world of freedom — ^for uniting a happy family, 
cut off from his own. 

Nor wife nor children ever more shall see !" 

He was treated in all respects as humanely as the rules of 
the prison would allow ; and. was permitted to write to his 
family and friends. 

The following letters will show how he fared and how he 
felt:— ' 
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Baltimore 'Penitentiary, Jem, 19, 1845. ' 
" My dear wife,— 'Your very welcome letter, without date, 
was received last week. It has ^ven mo many hours of hap- 
piness. Our blessings are the more valuable when we are 
deprived of them. So your affection and that of my dear lit- 
tiio children, never seemed so precious to me as now, when, 
perhaps, for years^I may not see you or hear your voices 
again. But, whether it be so or not, Mizpah, Gren. 31: 49. 
I suppose my feelings' and condition as a prisoner will most i 
interest you. The last Monday in 1844, 1 was conducted 
over here, by Hoey and Mc'Kinley. The first was as brutal 
as ever, and took occasion to insult me that morning. Dr. 
Snodgrass was kind enough to come with me, after sitting 
an hour with me in my cell, and cheering me by various con- . 
sideratibns. The change of place was like a reprieve to a 
dying man ! The officers here are gentlemen^ not brutes and 
tyrants, in comparison with the jailors. I was. received and 
have been treated with kindness and sympathy, and my con- 
dition made as pleasant as the Penitentiary system will allow. 
Of that, everything I have yet seen and beard confirms the 
views I expressed in my letter to the Chronicle, |n December 
last. Its tendency is only to harden and brutalize all who are 
the subjects of it, and to fit them to spend their entire After 
life' in the commission of crime. Some of the items you 
wished for, you will have received ere this, in a letter for- 
warded by Mr. Mason, with the daguerreotype, and my defence. 
I will just say, all restrictions on the printing of the latter are 
hereby removed^ Let it make a part of the book you are 
editing, if it is deemed best. Say so to Alden. As to letters, 
the general rule is, that a prisoner is allowed to write to his 
friends once in three months. If business requires, he can 
write more frequently. So you see I can write io you only. 
You must say to my other friend:^, that, glad as I should be to 
do 80, 1 cannot reply to their letters. The new officers, to be 
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appointed nest month, however, may estahlish different rules, 
more or less severe. There is no restriction on the number 
of letters to me. But as to topics, they must contain no news 
of the da^t (as it is one object of the system to make the priso- 
ners as ignorant as possible, and as unfit for life's duties, when 
they leave the prison). They must contain no remarks on 
staveri), or my imprisonment, unless, perdie! some of my 
friends tak6 a fancy to exhort me to repent of hating slavery 
80 much ! I came near losing a precious letter from Bro. 
Le^vitt, and even ybur$, because you do not address me as a 
criminaU hut sympathize with me as a mtin, lawlessly de- 
prived of his freedom ! I suppose on your letters less prac- 
tical restriction will be laid as to topics. But you had better 
avoid allusions to slavery. You must not forget that you are 
•*?riting to on6 of the slaves of the Stat& of Maryland ! You 
had better apprize my friends of the nature of these restric- 
tions, by a note in the Emancipator. Tell them to pay their 
postage always, or I shall not get their letters. Let them be di- 
rected * Care of Asa Child, Esq., Baltimore, Md.," and they 
will reach me, after being read by the warden, in his judg- 
ment they contain nothing improper for a convict to read. The 
warden is absolute monarch within these walls, subject to the 
advice of the Board of Inspectors. There is no practical fe- 
epohsibility to law. But of all these matters, God helping me, 
I shall one day write, when I am free, if that happy day shall 
ever come. When a prisoner is introduced here, his name, 
age, height, marks, cause of commitment, etc., are registered 
in a book. He is divested of his clothing, washed in a tub, 
aiid clad in prison garb. This consists of a skull-cap of cot- 
ton cloth, of differeiit colors ; a shirt of coarse cotton cloth, 
with a wide collar of tb6 same ; coarse flannels, if ordered by 
the physician, Which is generally granted when desired; a 
short jacket, pants and vest of kersey, about Suitable for horse- 
'blankets in Winter ; striped cotton in summei". The vest and 
jacket are lined with white cotton. They are comfortable, 
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tliough made in a slovenly manner. Their color is grvp or 
dirf, color. They are waslied once a yeai'. The under gar- 
ments are changed every Sabbath day. Tlie prisoners can 
wash their liands and faces in their work rooms ; but, no other 
provision is made for cleardiness. I have managed to keep 
clean, so far. 'J'Jie convicts ptiffer much from this cause. Their 
cells are eight, feet by four, brick on every side, sufficiently 
cool. They are arranged on the walls of a large building, in 
five stories, reached by galleries ; heated by furnnces in the 
centre of the basement story. The temperature is about forty- 
five or degrees in my cell ; just so as to keep my eyes, 
nose and lungs irritated, in cold days. Tiie winter, here, has 
been very mild, so far. No snow has remained on the ground 
thirty hours ; and the ice has seldom remained all day. In 
another month a southern winter is nearly over. The bed 
consist,'? of a sack, truckle, with a sufficient number of coarse 
cotton and woollen coverlets or blankets. There is no furni- 
ture in the cell, save a water-can and bucket. The food ig 
like that in the Charlestown prison, nearly, though not so well 
prepared. My fare is water, good, (thank God for cold water), 
a Taunton herring or two, and a plenty of excellent wheafe 
bread ; this is the breakfast. Bread and water form my sup- 
per. Those who wish it, as most do, have tea or coffee. The 
dinner consists of a bowl of soup, some meat or bacon, with 
either potatoes or turnips ; salt enough ; pepper three times 
a week, and molasses on Sunday ; all coarse, but good, or 
meant to be. You know that I care very little for the luxu- 
ries of life, though I enjoy them as much as any one ; so that 
these matters all concern me very little. At first I was era- 
ployed in weaving ; but the labor being very obviously too 
severe for my health and strength, I am now set at warping. 
When a little boy, I used to see aunt Fanny do all these 
things, and loved to help (or hinder) her ! I did not expect) 
either would ever be my business for years ! But the labor I 
care not for. I am neither afraid nor ashamed of workings 
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80 fnr 03 God gives me strcngtti. tarn rnttjer bctler in hcntth 
tlmn I was wheij you I'ift, and a good dcat stronger. The 
Sunday is t!ie only holidny for the prisoner. Wo have wor- 
ship, i. e. preactiinrf, once. No inlisie is allowed ; a great de- 
privation to me. I have found time to read the Bible daily, 
and to read thatcharming book, Silvio Pellico's, ' My Prisons.' 
Get the book and read it, if you would knOw all a prisoner's 
changeful feelings, when he has no remorse in his bosom. It 
is one of the most charming books 1 ever read, tn regard to the 
prospect of my release, 1 can say very little, only that the matter 
is said to be going on as well as could bo expected. But my 
friends all exhort me to paiiertce. So I conclude that the result 
may not be so speedy as we were led to hope. Thank God for 
the liberal spirit of our dear friends in Providence. It deeply 
affected my heart. God and his friends will watch over yoU 
and our little ones, and provide for you. 1'rust in hitn with 
atl ihe heart, and do good, and ' verily ye shall be fed.' 

" I think only one of your recent letters has miscarried. The 
others came after my own were sent. I presume you have not 
yet seen the manuscript of my * Home,' as you do not refer 
to it. I presume I should be allowed to correct the proof- 
sheets, if it is needful, when it is printed. Hasten on with the 
other book, and God give you prosperity in both these and 
your own literary efforts. In regard to my own feelings, I can- 
not write much. From dark to day-light, say twelve or thir- 
teen hours, we ar& in the cells, without any lights. I lie hours 
thinking of and praying for you, our children, and our friends. 
I shall try to adopt some plan of topics of thought, to relieve 
the dreary monotony of this slave's life. If I could have 
lights and writing materials, and books enough, I should be 
quite a happy prisoner. Perhaps God will provide them all 
ere long, if I am to be continued here. Meantime, I am gene- 
rally happy, though with all those racing, changeful feelings, 
which Pellico so naturally describes. My mind is generally 
stayed on God. The Bible, which I have begun to study in 
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coUrflo, vvitli nil ttif! rcforenocs, nevor syerrnid so rich anil so 
swcot, If) iny lite, ns it (Iocs now. i h.'tve tiow got (o the 
tliirty-fiftli ciifiptor of Gcfiesis. Let ((s read it to^dher. We 
meet togetlier, rnoriiirig mihI evening. Hi tlie rnercy-seat. So 
we are not qtiite separated. My cell window, four inches wide, 
give? nie a glimpse of Howard's grove, and now and then of 
a glorious siniset. That is rny time for devotional reading of 
the New Testament, and prayer, and iOntkiuff niypoor (otnb- 
like cell. Then, the window Ijy which 1 work commands a 
fine view of the valley towards the water-works, with several 
houses and a piece of road. So 1 can have a ^tiinpse, now 
and then, of God's heaittiful things, and of free rrian's h"ndi- 
works. And t try to find all the i)leasant things 1 can "rotind 
me, and to Icdrn something daily. Jf 1 can have strength 
of mind (o cherish these habits, I shall not fall into the semi- 
insane stupidity which is written on the faces of a ttiajority of 
the poor men aroUnd nle. X find hnyself daily exclaiming, 
* Oh that I could preach Christ to these poor sinners.' 'the 
kind Methodist men who come to preach here, knov? nothing 
of iliB heart of a prisoner. And theif ''rell-meatit effdrts are 
very little adapted to do good. There is no resident chaplain^ 
a great defect, which I hope will not always exist. Tell my dear 
children not to weep for father, but to pray for him, that God 
woidd give him health rtnd a heart always filled with his Holy 
Spirit and love. And you, my dear wife, V low well where 
the Fountain of life and peace flows forth from the dying love 
of our Ijord. Or rather from his living affection : ' Because 
1 LIVE, ye shall livk also,' applies to our life here, as v/ell as 
to the glory that shall follow. Let us keep our * life hid with 
Christ, in God ; so that w^?n he who is our life shall appear 
(be manifested in his glory), we also may' both be with him 
and be like him. I find a crowd of thoughts pressing upon 
me, which I long to write, but I cannot. And am I not to 
write to you again till April ! God grant me patience ! that 
seems the hardest thing of all ! But there is no prison that 
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lifts power lo blrid our lliniiglits or our lujarff^. Lot us lliank 
God for ((u\t, niifl coiu-ngo. This k'ltcr is not for publi- 
cntiori, ns you will judge. You will -vvrilo a iio(g l/oiirscff, 
stating tlio Cfiffs niy Frioufls uoerl to know about fetters to mo 
nnd minor matters. The present gentlemanly oflicers, J sup- 
pose, will soon he removed. May llieir whig successors be as 
kind ; but I doubt it. But God lives. So let us hope on, 
Inpe ever; assured that, in the end, v.-c shall he hnorc than 
conquerors, tbrougb him that loved us,' aye, tovcs us 7iow, 
with nil everlasting love. God bless you, and our children, 
find fill you with Ilis peace and joy,, "Write me often. It will 
be a consolation to me, next to Ihe Bible, to read your l(!tter3 
nnd hear of your welfare. Love to all friends. I am your af- 
fectionate husband, 

CnAIlLRS T. TOKKEY," 

Baltimore PeniientiariJ, March 2, 1845. 
"My Dear Wife, — All letters, as you will have occasion 
to notice, bear date on the holy Sabbath. The poor State of 
Maryland cant dfford its time to write, in the six of our 
days she claims ; so she seizes a part of God"'s time for the 
purpose, and v/e must write then, or not at all. However, I 
trust it is no sin, though, to a certain extent, it is ' finding 
onr own pleasure on His holy day.' And for several Sab- 
baths past, I have written letters for the ignorant class of 
prisoners, after dinner, I can, then, without violating rules, 
while their feelings are softened by the recollections of home 
and friends, say a word, at least, of Christ and salvation. 
Some appear very much hardened. Some are exceedingly 
embittered against the truth, and against society and its most 
■wholesome laws. I think old and habitual thieves seem to 
be more filled with evil, than any others. Their perverted 
consciences lead them to feel that it will be right to ' have 
their revenge' upon society for their years of thankless toil 
and seclusion. Alas ! there is very little in the prison, or its 
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influeriCGs, fo lead them to better tilings. The preaching — 
once on the Sabhafh, and, chieflj, by good, but ilhterate lay- 
men, is poorly adapted to benefit such men. To-day, we had 
a Scotchman, who had travelled in Russia, visited Palestine, 
Idurnea, Egypt, etc., and \vho gave us a, regular exhibit of 
' Scotch' theology — ,'i phrase your father well Understands. 
However, there was Christ in it, and set forth with affection- 
ate plainness. And where that is done, I can forgive almost 
nnything else. There are some few pious souls even in this 
dark prison. It is idle to talk of reforming hardened men, 
here. Those who are benefited by imprisonment, are men 
who come here, little corrupted, for a first fault, caused by 
intemperance, or hasfy passion ; nt least, the exceptions are 
rare. If we meet again, I shall give you some queer sam- 
ples of prison Christians ! One died some time ago. He 
worked in our room. I was not aware of his death and dis- 
section, till weeks after. There are no funeral solemnities. 
A man dies, and the doctor takes his body ; and, after a time, 
perhaps weeks, his death is whispered around the prison. 
Well, if God has his * hidden ones' here, He does not forget 
them ; and angels do not disregard their death, or entrance 
into the spirit world, whither we are all hastening. Our new 
warden, Mr. William Johnson, just appointed to hig office, 
handed me your last letter, a day or two since, and I could 
not forbear writing, at once, though I am not exactly ready 
fo say all I wish, not having seen Dr. Breckenridge, who 
called a fortnight ago, but did not get admission, having Mr 
M. in his company, or for some other reason. Your letter 
refers to another ; in which you say you spoke of dear Ma- 
ry's illness. 77iat letter I have not received. I presume it 
was written on the reception of mine. Please address the 
person to whose care it was enclosed, and see what became of 
it. It has not been received. I have had two letters from 
you, that in January, and the one last week; — direct them 
hereafter, * Asa Child, Esq., for C. T. %' simply, and I 

19* 



222 



MEMOIU OF TOT?RKY. 



think there will be no more losses. They are lop?e?, prenfer 
than you can well know. I was thinking fo-tlny of my 
reasitres, counting my little etore of letters one of the choic- 
est. I often read tliem over. I had a most afTcctionate and 
brotherly letter a few weeks since, from Gerrit Smith, full of 
consolation and instruction, as his letters always are. Singu- 
lar enough, he earnestly pressed on me, the }ierusal of Silvio 
Peliico's ' My Prisons,' which, you will rcmemher, was the 
first book I read, after I came here. It is a most admirable 
Tolume. There is a wonderful charm in its entire honesti) of 
confession of one's feelings and failings. Why should he be 
60 ashamed of frank confession? I know I have taken almost 
as much satisfaction in the candid confession of an error I 
regretted, as in the doing of right actions Nothing else 
brings a sinner near to God. And, though our fcttoio sinners 
eometimes sneer at it, that does not detract from our conse- 
quent peace of mind. I miss that absent letter very much ; 
for I presume it contained somelliing about your book, and 
my ' Home' also, of which your two letters, whi(!h I have 
received, give me no information — as well as about your 
plans, doings and prospects — all of which are not among the 
articles of the * Index Expurgatoria' of the prison. Perhaps 
I value my Ms. of ' Home' more highly than the booksel- 
lers will be likely to do, though I am confident it is, hy far, 
the best thing I ever wrote for the press ; and you know I 
have written some things that other people, good judges, 
pronounced good. But the vanity of authorship is poor 
comfort, inside of prison walls. You will, if you have not, 
soon receive an important letter from our friend, A. C. One 
of his proposals, respecting my liberation, viz., a purchase of 
it, by a compromise with certain persons, he will doubtless in- 
form you, does not meet my approbation, though it would 
certainly succeed at a very early day. I am not poor enough 
yet, though a penniless prisoner, to sell my cherished princi- 
ples for liberty. The other proposal, which invokes certain 
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movements on imir part, and that of my prominent tviiig 
friends, both in New England and New York, and perhaps, 
Ohio, I approve of, and hope it will he used effectually, when 
the proper time arrives. But do not suppose I am in haste 
about it. Much as I value freedom, and the many, many 
and rich blessings God has so wisely connected with it, I 
shall be very patient; and wish m; friends to act at the best 
time, and in the wisest way. I am not without hopes that the 
new directors, two of whom at least, are Christians, will al- 
low the introduction of more decided relis;ious influences into 
the prison. If we could have a Sabbath School, and a judi- 
cious, faithful chaplain, such as they have in Charlestown, 
under the care of brother Curtis, it would be a great blessing 
to many. Tiie tnost hardened men in prison, have their 
hours of sorrow, when the faithful chaplain, constantly pres- 
ent, could gain access to their softened spirits. It is one of 
trials of spirit, that when I see men so softened, and ready 
to receive, if ever, the seed of the gospel, I cannot speak a 
word to (Iiem. I can i)ray, and for a long time my heart has 
not been so much drawn out in prayer for any blessing, as it 
has for the outpouring of God's spirit on these poor men. 

" My health remains good, compared with what it was in the 
jail ; though for two or three weeks I have been struggling 
^vith acute pains, and febrile symptoms. But God helping 
me, I do not mean to be sick. It is no place to be sick, in 
p)-ison, as I am well satisfied by hitter experience ; though 
even there, God gave me peace in my spirit, when reason 
■was nearly dethroned, and I had little hope of life, and less 
desire for it. The neurahjia gives me rather more pain than 
when you was here. But *I am well,' in prison dialect, so 
do not concern yourself about it — my ' peace flows as a river,' 
most of the time, and I am able to be cheerful, which is per- 
haps the hardest thing for a prisoner, cut off from all the or- 
dinary motives to human action. Like the servant, one must 
work for Christ, to perform thankless labor well and con- 
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BtQntly. r suppose I may be called a ' good warper' now, an 
attainment in science I little dreamed of a year ago I As a 
matter of convenience, I have adopted your hour for evening 
devotion ; so we can more literally • meet together,' when we 
plead for the mercies we need, at the day's close. I try to 
think of you, and dear Charles and Mary, as kneeling with 
me, and pray to our Father as the God of the family cove- 
nant. I find little time to read, as yet. The long hours of 
the evening we pass in darkness. This is the source of more 
sin, of more suffering and evil than almost all things else in 
prison. But I find time to read His Word daily. I am 
studying the Old Testament, in course, by the help of the 
references cf the small Polyglot. I have reached Exodus 
xxvi. The New Testament I began, for devotional reading, 
and have reached Luke xviii. I know you will be interested 
in these trifles, so will our dear children. 

" When you write G. Smith, tell him how much I thank 
him for his letter, and especially for his reproofs. I 
love him very much as a faithful Christian. I wish I could 
reply to his letter, but I cannot. I am very happy to hear of 
our dear little ones. May God preserve their health, and fill 
them with his love, and lead them early to seek his face. — 
Their conversion to Christ now, in childhood, has been much 
on my heart, for weeks past. Tell me more of your literary 
avocations. Enable me to looh into your little house, and 
see what you are about from day to day. I wish I could 
help you in your pursuits ; but of this there is very little 
prospect. Mark it : I am not at all sanguine of the success 
of any plan for my libevailon. not involving dii-graceful denial 
of principles, which canuot be submitted to. I have reason to 
think that the same clan of evil men, who so nearly destroy- 
ed my good name among the Christian people Of the city, 
are- still busy at their work. You know the proverb — * to 
justify one lie requires twenty !' And I know that the feel- 
ing, in certain quarters, is exceedingly bitter ag£unst me. I 
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think the publication of my review of the trial, will do much 
to set candid and decent men here, right on various points. — 
But I may still be doomed to live and die here. That I shall 
live here, six years, or three, is too much to hope. The seeds 
of disease sown in my feeble frame, in that horrible jail, are 
not very likely to be rooted out here, where seventy-three per 
cent, of the convicts died, the very last year — one in eight. 
The causes of ill health in this prison are, chiefly, such aa 
may easily be removed ; but it is hardly probable they will 
be, till public feeling is cleansed of the feeling the words 
' good enough for prisoners' express. I do not dwell on these 
matters— do not care for them. Whether you or I go to 
Heaven Jirst, will be of no great moment ; and whether we 
go from prison or a palace will make no difference in our joy 
in the world of light, where Christ is, and where we shall 
' be satisfied with his likeness.* I have read a volume of 
Wm. Jay's sermons, most of Meikle's * Solitude Sweetened,' 
and some other choice books, since January 1st. Even a few 
minutes a day will enable us to read much. And when I feel 
my mind half starved for profitable reading, I resort to the 
Book of books. How nek it is I The new officers of the 
prison, except some Inspectors and the Warden, are not yet 
appointed. I can only hope they will be Christians, as well 
as vigilant officers ; men who will never forget the man 
and the brother in the prisoner, and often, the very guilty 
man. I want very much an Italian Bible. None can be 
had in Baltimore. Can you get me one from the Am. B. 
S. in New York, and have it sent to Mr. Child, by Express 
or private hand ? It will cost about $1,25; my friend, C. 
Stockton Halstead, merchant in New York city, if you write 
him, will gladly send me one. G. Smith renews the assur- 
ances that my many friends will not suffer you and our chil- 
dren to want. In these days of war and public agitation, in- 
dividual interests are easily forgotten. But God will provide, 
if we cheerfully put our trust in Him ; 'all things are ours,* 
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because they are His, and Ho controls thorn at His pleasure 
for our good. Remember, Mr. L. is no longer at W., so di- 
rect your letters to this city hereafter, post paid, as before. 

" "Winter is broken here, and we are beginning to have 
green grass, while snow and ice are all around you. Soon I 
shall see ♦ sweet fields* of 'living green' f/om my window, 
daily. May they ever remind us of the fields beyond the ken 
of sense, where we shall soon * walk in white,' if we are 
found worthy. I have still very much to say, but darkness 
has come — and long weeks must pass before I again am al- 
lowed to give you a word of cheer. But if we are near to 
God, we shall be near to each other. God bless you, and 
our dear children, and our many kind friends who have not 
forgotten us in the day of our need. 
" I am your afibctionate husband, 

Charles T. Torrey. 

" Baitimore Penitentiary, March 9, 1845. 

"My Dear Wife, — ^Your missing letter was handed me by 
our kind Warden, on Monday or Tuesday last. I had been 
repining about it, for a prisoner repines about matters that a 
freeman will be very submissive under ; but when I read it, 
I sat down to weep tears, both of gratitude to God, and of 
seF-reproach at my murmuring. God bless you and our dear 
children for all your love, and your prayers. He answers, 
them, by giving me peace and joy in Christ Jesus. The past 
week there was an administration of the sacraments of bap- 
tism, the supper, and the rite of confirmation, by the Episco- 
pal Bishop. Several prisoners received these ordinances. It 
is to be hoped that the hearts of many were truly filled with 
the grace of God. But inside of prison walls, it is perhaps 
harder to ' discern between the righteous and the wicked,' 
than it is in freedom. 

"Our old friend, James N. Buffum, formerly of Lynn, 
called to see me this week, but too early in the morning to 
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be admitted. He left a kind note. Any of my friends who 
may chance to be in Baltimore, can get a permit from one of 
the directors to see me. God be with you I I have a whole 
heart full to write, of the goodness of the Lord to me. This 
week has been a constant spiritual feast to my spirit. I joy 
in the God of my salvation. May His Holy Spirit so fill 
your heart and mind ! and may our dear little ones learn to 
praise Him I Tell them that our Saviour comes every day 
to visit their father, in his prison, and fill his heart with 
peace. And He will make them children of His love, if 
they ask Him with all their heart. I meant, to refer our dear 
friend, G. S., to some sweet thoughts in Burder's ' Sermons 
for the Aged,' on losing one's sight. He writes me that it is 
fast failing him. By the way, I wish you to regard it as a 
general rule, not to publish my letters, while I remain here. 
Anything my friends wish to know, from time to time, 
you can publish. But any other course will restrict the free- 
dom of our intercourse, and besides, is not necessary for any 
important end. If this is regarded, the Warden will lay no 
other, unnecessary, restriction upon it. I believe he is very 
kindly disposed towards me, though I have had very little in- 
tercourse with him. My best love to all my friends, in and 
out of our family circle — tell them to. pray for prisoners. 
Christ did not 'despise them. He came to ' open the prison 
doors,' by imparting salvation to them. Those whom men 
despise, Jesus pities and weeps over. I think the Holy Spir- 
it is manifestly at work in this prison, on some hearts. WhA 
is he not able to do ? I need not say how near my heart 
you and our children are, at all times, especially in my 
prayers before our Father. 

I am yours with affection, 

Charles T. Torret." 

" Baltimore Penitentiary, April 29, 1845. 
My dear wife, — You will naturally think that I have taken 
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a long time to consider whether I should make the plcdgo 
required of me, in your letter of April 1. But Mr. Cliild did 
not deliver it till day before yesterday, having detained it to 
consult certain gentlemen here, on the topics to which you re- 
fer. I commence my reply in such a state of bodily weakness 
and pain as to make it pretty certain I shall not be able to 
finish it to-day. I am suffering from a severe attack of my old 
foe, the neuralgia. The disease and the remedies, such as 
bleeding, blisters, etc., have, in two or three weeks, made me 
much more feeble than I was when you first came to Balti- 
more, last fall. And, though Dr. Gibson, the new physician 
of the penitentiary is reputed, and I think justly, somewhat 
eminent in his profession, I do not consider the prospect of re- 
covering my health at all cheering. However, do not be 
alarmed or disheartened. The same kind and glorious Sa- 
vior, who has * filled me with all joy and peace in believing,' 
since my imprisonment here, to a degree without precedent 
in my life, will do all things well. If He has any use for me, 
both my bodily and mental powers will be restored and pre- 
served. If not, let us say, ' It is the Lord : let him do what 
seemeth good in His sight.' I need not say, that whatever 
consists with the discipline of the prison will be done for my 
comfort and restoration, little as prison life is adapted to meet 
the wants of a neuralgic patient. If it shall please God to call 
me home from this place, I shall not complain. And some- 
times I do long to be free from the body, and to be present 
with the Lord. This week, I am not able to read ; and my 
mind begins to act upon itself, as it did before ; so that I long 
to stop thinking. Still I am not unhappy, on the whole ; 
and when my mind can fix itself on Christ, 1 find my heart is 
there. You will see that I am not in the best condition to 
consider anew, and decide on the various questions connected 
with my possible release. So far as my return to the South, 
with reference to aiding slaves to escape, I have no hesitation 
in saying, that I have no purpose, plan, wish or intention to 
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do S(>i io caso/ of my reloasia from t^t imprisonment to which 
perjury consigned, me. It would .be highly unjust to you, to ' 
my children, to my friends who have dealt so generotisly with' 
me and mine, for me to expose myself> in any way, ^ second 
time, to such results, and you to such sufferings. - If it pleases 
God to open.my prison ij(Ioord,:it is due to yowr tried affection 
that.I should give you all the assurance you can derive from 
what you .know of my nt^turally inflexible character, that no 
such hazards to you xmd our children shall be incurred.- ' If ad 
you asked- such', a pledge,' when here, without the remotest 
reference to jmy freedomj it 'should have been freely , given^ 
though I am; perfectly aware4hat in making it I destroy a' 
large portion of m f .public inMerice, And, I must frankly ^d, . 
I-d6 wo< believe it will be of any avail. It may satisfy; the 
scruples of certain gentlemen' in Massachusetts, whose influ- 
ence is desirable. "Busmen like Linus Child and Gov. Lincoln, 
who know, my charaeter well, must-'be perp^otly aware, that I 
would do anything consistent, with straight forward honesty, 
to save you from the. trials incident (b my condition^ But the 
demand for concessions Aer&, is much-more serioUs. My forr 
mer influence I am ready to resign. My future life, if freed, 
will be one.of toil and, ,tq me, of much suffering, more so than 
my dear wife, will ever know; I do not know that my 
imprisonment has lost me £'ny friends, for whom, I cared; it 
has gained me many, in all lands. But if you recall one of pur 
last conversations, you will know to wh&t class of bufferings I 
refer. But God will give me strength for wiat may be be- 
fore me, if life is continued. But the-demand for a saci'ifice^ 
of my .integnii/, IB renexfed here, in the most offensive form, 
though with . an abundance of kind words, and very evident 
kind feelings towards me. It is the same demand made ia the • 
jail, as a Condition of release, the .rejection of whi6h I ap- 
prised you, at the time. , . How can I assent |o .doctrines^ to 
which my heart, my conscience, and my matured judgment,- 
based on careful examination, when no possible motiv&ofealf- 
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interest could bios m^, led mo to rejeot> as opposed to the Bi- 
ble and to right reason ? I ioiAy bo very erroneous in ray 
vieW0, for I om a public man. But this is no place, nor atii I 
fn ft condition to review my settled vieWs respecting the rela- 
tions of Christianity to those civil laws which are contrary 
to natural justice and the law of God ? TV^hat is required of 
m& here, goes, in fact, the whole length Of admitting the 
ngUfidness of the Views of the religious bodies, calling them- 
selves * churches,' which have so far departed from the sim- 
plicity of the gospel as to tolerate slavery in thieir bosom. 
To be oure, it is not presented in exactly that form ; it is 
clothed in t&rm not offensive; bat what' are mefe.wordif 
Shall I, for the sake of escaping a prison for th^ short remnant ^ 
of my life, do an act so basely selfish as' to sign What I believe 
Christ abhors ? When in jail, some Christian men, of pretty 
high standing, endeavored to persuade me that I might sign a 
document so equivocal that it might bear two constructions, 
a Southern and a Northern one, like a jpolitician's letter be- 
fore an election. Our worthy friend Child will not urge such 
duplicity, nor do I suppose he thinks me capable of it. I 
-Would not write all this, my dear wife, but I feel it is neces- 
sary to prepartt you for a very jprohable disappointment of all 
his very wise plans for my release ; 'very wise,* provided I 
was not troubled with a conscience, an understanding, and a 
heart of my own, but could become a nose of wax to be 
moulded by circumstances, selfish interests, and other men's 
opinions. You may bo sure that I will refuse nothing which 
I can possibly assent to, with honesty ; but my present opin- 
ion is, that more than this is demanded of me. It is better to 
die in prison, with the peace of God in our hearts, than to live 
in -freedom, with a polluted conscience. I find Mr. C. still 
goes on with the plan of compromising with H. and B. T., in 
spite of my abhorrence bf it. It is a severe trial to me not to 
forbid it, altogether. Gooperaie in it, I will not. I trust your 
hands wiU be kept pure, and your father's also. Beleased in 
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■ * .' 

8uph a way, I jnniust feel a elayo bo long ns smh a pecuniary obli- 
gation rests on me. But for your sake, I had rather die here 
than suffer it. I told Mr. G. that (ill I could promise ma not to 
forbid those who could do such a thing, with a good conscience. 
But it. burdens my spirit. That I feel deeply grateful for all 
the kindness of our friends, my daily prayers bear witness. 
I hope tliey will be guided so as to dp nothing for my re- 
lease which God cannot approvjs ; and that they wijll pray 
that / may be kept from sacrificing a good conscience to ob- 
tain freedom from temporal sufferings. 

" April HO, You will see by the ink, where weakness coni- 
pelled me to stop yesterday. To-day I feel somewhat better, 
though the disease is not affected. I take pretty strong doses 
of tincture of digitalis, a remedy which is always grddual"^ in 
its effects. . But I expect no more from it than I received in 
18Sd, viz. nothing. However, tl^e Lord will order all things 
well. I have a great deal to write, far' more than my paper 
will hold. Thank you very much for the Bible, (which Mr. 
C. has not sent over yet). I will try to make no more calls 
on you, at present. Ever since I read Sismondi's Literature 
of the South of Europe, I have had a strong desire to be fa- 
miliar with the Italian. Now I can hax^y enjoy Italian po- 
etry. But two perusals of the Bible will give me an entire 
command of tiie language. This was Elihu Burritt's plan. If 
I am here, living and well, I mean to acquire at least one new 
language a year, taking German next. Dr. Snodgrass made 
me a very kind call some days since, and offered to supply 
me with booksj regularly. 1 trust * Home* will do good. I 
haye.no doubt it will be very widely read, on both, sides of 
the * big pond,' well as in dear Scituate. How many hours, 
in my prison, have I spent in recalling the incidents, scenes, 
and friends of my childhood ! Many incidents of my child- 
hood, connected with aunt Fanny, grandmother, cousin Debo- 
rah, my school-imates, the old houses and families of S. ; 
things forgotten for twenty-five years, have affected me very 
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much. Pray send the patnphlet3 you speak of about Scituate 
affairs. There will be no trouble about them. Send directly 
to the care of the warden, Mr. Wm. Johnson, post-paid, of 
course. I am very glad you read the manuscript of ' Home' 
to grandmother, and (1 suppose) to the rest of tlie family cir- 
cle. I should be glad to write to them and to aunt Fanny. 
But you must assure her and them all that I remember them 
often, and with affection, grateful for all their love and their 
prayers for me. Nothing has made me feel go humble 
as the fact that so many, not our relations only, or the 
many poor who bless me, but all over our land prayed 
for ipe. What am I? How do I deserve their love ? But 
God will bless them according to all that is in their hearts 
towards me. Our dear friends, John P. Jewett and his wife, 
with their little child which I baptized, and a troop of her 
Baltimore relatives, made me a very kind visit, some time 
since. He afterwards sent me some very acceptable books ; 
Howitt's Rural and Domestic Life in Germany, is one. 
John promised to see you and write me. He is somewhat 
feeble still. But you have probably seen them, so I am writ- 
ing old news. I' have read another bookj with great satisfac- 
tion. , You mtist read it : Henrich Stilling's Autobiography. 
Translations of some choice gems of his poetry you have read. 
But this gives the single hearted Christian, ever full of trust 
in God and active usefulness. Yon can buy it for twenty- 
five cents. It has all the charm of the Pilgrim's Progress to 
a Christian mind. My old friend, Benjamin O. Bacon, called 
two weeks ago, and brought me an affectionate letter from 
that good man, Henry Grew, together with kind remem- 
brances from all my Philadelphia friends. Some otiiers have 
called on me, but none whom you ever saw, or know much 
about. So I will not speak of them in detail. I am one of 
seventeen in a large room, about forty feet square, in the old 
prison. Two or three poor men are evidently very near to 
death, though very little conscious of it, or^ I fear, prepared 
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to meet its issaes. The death of a sinner is fearful always. 
But fo-' such an one to die in prison, deprived of human sjta.- 
pathy, itj even more shocking. Others are the subjects of va- 
rious kinds and degrees of illness. But all feeling that if they 
were free they might soon recover. How natural ! No doubt, 
in many cases, it might be so. But we are reluctant to learn 
the lesson of our mortality. Mr. Child and Mr. Gallagher 
will write you respecting their interviews with me, with vari- 
ous matters of interest. You might have spared the trouble 
of your letter to G., as Mr. Cox perused and corrected my 
manuscript before It was sent ; and, indeed, before the final 
copy of it was made, in which all points he deemed even douM- 
fvl were omitted. The signatures of any number of promi- 
nent men can be obtained by our Boston friends, by a simple 
circular to such men as Jas. G. Carter, Wm. Reed, Wm. Jack- 
son, etc Nor have I any doubt that they can have the 
names of all the members of both houses of the legislature by 
similar means. Mr. C. is rather disposed to mystify me in 
regard to the source of the means of compromising with EL 
and B. T. I care not to know it at present. But take care 
to whom you make me a bondman, if I must come under a 
bondage so hateful. If I may live to return to every human 
being all the obligations I have received, I shall be ready to 
die. Nor do I think it pride that leads me to such feelings, 
though it may be. I tootdd * owe no man anytliing but to love 
one another,' if possible. My foes here, finding their old 
slanders losing their power, have recently sent out a Ttew edi- 
tion ; to meet which it may become necessary to send to Can- 
ada. But if these were met, they would coin new ones. 
* The devil,' in this State, ' is come down in great wrath, 
knowing that his time is short.' And some of the good people 
are much frightened at his raging, and are very sorry that his 
wrath was provoked. You understand me. The last two months 
have witnessed many improvements, completed or in pro- 
gress, in the treatment and condition of the prisoners. And 
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the eCFect oh most of them'is very happy. Some of them won- 
der, and say, * it is too good to last.' Others ascribe it to the 
politics of the officers. But others have sense enough to see it 
18 the result of Christian principle. You will be glad to know 
that Mr. Winne, the jail gate keeper, who was so kind to yon 
and to me, is one of the new officers. He is a man of prayer. 
Several others of the subordinate officers seem to be decided 
Christians. 1 think several prisoners have been awakened, 
and, I hope, led to the Savior, since January. Hut prison piety 
is a feeble, sickly plant at best ; and much of it feigned. Even 
when it is real,}t presents strange contrasts. You cannot con- 
ceive of minds so low-lived, ignorant and debased, that even 
sincere penitence does not show them the evil of vulgar ribald- 
ry 1 and even of things worse than that ! Had my avoca- 
tions and journeyings not brought me in contact with the 
same low life, the better shades of which Dickens loves to de- 
pict, I could not believe such things existed in our land. A 
few of the prisoners belong to a higher class, and only a few. 
I thank my dear little Charles and Mary for their kind mes- 
sages to father. May our heavenly Father bless them with 
his Holy Spirit, that they may love Him, and love to do good 
to all men. May He graciously keep them from all evil, 
from sin and suffering. I want to hear that they are both 
very good children, and that they try, every day, i<o< please God. 
Sin will kindle a fire which cannot be put out, like the fire in 
Mrs. H.'s barn, if Charles does not get the love of sin out of 
his heart. But our Savior will help him, if he prays to hitn. 
I hope they both try to make mother happy, by obedience, and 
kindness to her and to every one. You do not refer to pecu- 
niary matters at all. 1 can only hope that, in accordance 
with the assurances others have made me, God has provided 
amply for your present need. Still trust Uirn^ and • do good, 
and verily thou chalt be fed.' God chooses his omn way to 
p«>vide for us j but his promises will not fail to secure to us 
all that is really for our welfare. Why should we wish for 
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more ? Give my respects to Mrs. H. I am sorry for her 
loss ; if she was poor, 1 should pity her. As it is, it is only a 
gentle warning to use her ample means more singly for Grod. 
We all need such hints. I have been much humbled by re- 
viewing my life, and discovering, not merely so much sin, but 
so many selfish and low motives connected even with the acts 
and plans for the good of others which I thought most in ac- 
cordance with God's will. Ah ! those who praise us, see 
very little of our hearts, as they appear in God's holy eyes ! 
* Cleanse thou me from secret faults.' Mr. Cain, one of the 
pious officers, some time ago loaned me a very searching vol- 
ume, written by Solomon Stoddard : ' The Safety of appear- 
ing in the Righteousness of Christ at the Day of Judgment.' 
Like the other writings of that great man, it is tinctured with 
his errors and those of his time. But it is very instructive ; 
and the closing portions are fitted to test one's hopes for eter- 
nity, as much as Edwards on the Affections, if not more so. 
In one of uncle Wm. T. T.'s letters, you will find the same 
feelings expressed by him, and also by one of the best men in 
western New York, that uncle T. showed. May God bless 
and accept it from them. 

"Whenever * Home' is printed, I wish you would send me 
two or three copies of it. And I have half a mind to say 
that I will not be glad to see any friend who does not bring 
some book with him ! But I am not quite so badly off as that. 
Some of the prisoners have a supply of books, though nearly 
half are unable to read. There are about 265 here, male 
and female. 

" I am glad to learn Charles is industrious. It is the 
road to honor ; but idleness brings shame. Now a hint. 
Your letters improve in adaptation to my wants, in variety of 
items such as I wish and need to know. But the writing grows 
nearly as illegible as mine ! and puzzles our kind warden to 
decipher it. My writing, of course, is beyond reforming I 
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I don't know that I can write you again before July, unless 
some business item requires it, or my health declines still 
more. Write as often as it is convenient. My best love to 
all iVnends. I cannot tiame them in detail. If you kivo a fa- 
vorable opportunity, 1 wish you would send me my . little 
Greek New Testament with the small lexicon. It has been 
my pocket companion many a weary mile, in years past, and 
I often want it, now, to refer to. Farewell ! May our cove- 
nant keeping God and Savior give you richly to enjoy all the 
blessings of his grace and love. When you pray for me, do 
not forget my poor fellow prisoners also. I am yours, with 
affection, Charles T. Torrey." 

" May 1, 1845. I must add a few of my rhymes, though 
I began them in a measure so difficult, that my sick head 
could not heat harmony into them. 

" Sweet spring flowers '. sweet spring flowers 

On the distant hills I see. 

And the valley of Belvidere 
Is clothed wth a carpet of green. 
No bounding walls of granite, I ween, 

That shut up my body, here. 
Can bid the winds stop wafting to me 
The sweets of their perfumed bowers. 

I may not walk beneath the shade 

Of yonder greenwood trees ; 

I may not twine for Mary's hair 
A garland of beauty and love. 
And bind it her brows above ; 

That all the viewless spirits of air 
Shall love to linger, like honey bees. 
Bound the garland I made. 

Yet I love their colors, so gay, 

And rich perfumes they bring ; 

I love the sounds of joy 
That rise from that brilliant parterre. 
My spirit oft wandereth there, 
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And, freed frftmottch caroftud alloy,/ ' ' 

With //jee rejoices to sing " 
A hymn to the sweet bonny May. 

Sweet May ! ' the emblom of love I 

Her many opening flowers, 

iler songs from every tree, 
' Her gentle breath and siinny smile, 
The prisoner of half hid woes beguile : 
• She maketh his spirit free ! 
Ho counts no more the .weary hoars, 
Ho walks in the garden above I 

" I can think of no close to my poor rUymes but that sweet 
verse commencing, 

" There everlasting spring abides. 
And ever opening flowers, etc., ' 

which little Mary can repeat to her mother. So again, farewell I 

C. T. T. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

LETTERS TO MB. TORRET WHILE IN PRISON. 

"We have now accompanied Mr. Torrey through nearly 
one whole year of imprisonment and suffering. How he 
bears himself, the reader has seen. It will be interesting to 
know what streams of sympathy and consolation were trick- 
ling in through the walls of his prison, to comfort and cheer 
the lonely sufferer. 

From the day it was known that he had been arraigned at 
Baltimore, a wide and deep interest was felt in his behalf. 
This feeling manifested itself in furnishing nearly a thousand 
dollars to be expended in his defence and for his deliverance. 

The following letters are published entirely upon the re- 
sponsibility of the editor. Justice to some of the parties, ia 
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his opinion, would be satisfied with nothing less ; and he feels 
confident they will be read with interest. 

" Washington City, Jan. 1, 184:5. 
« Dear Torrey, — J wish you a happy new year ! • Strange 
salutation,' you say, for a poor prisoner, clad in sackcloth, fed 
on the coarsest food, cut off from society, and even from literar 
ry delights, and bending his feeble frame to huid labor in a 
penitentiary.'. But why, my dear Charles, should you not 
have a happy new year ? Let those be unhappy who have 
committed crime. Let those be unhappy who have no hope, 
in our atoning, and interceding, and present Savior. Let 
those be unhappy, who know that God is not their God. — 
What are the coarse garments— call them riches, and sa^y to 
yourself, that you are dressed in the height of fashion, and 
they will give you sweeter satisfaction than all the gorgeous 
apparel I have to-day seen at the White House. And the 
prison fare, with peace of conscience, will relish sweeter far, 
than the richest dainties, seasoned with remorse. And further- 
more, yon are not so reduced, after all, as He, who had not 
where to lay his head, — so I say again — a happy new year to 
you. And may each returning new year's day, which brings 
nearer and nearer the overthrow of slavery, not only in Ma- 
ryland, but throughout our country, make the remembrance 
sweeter and sweeter to your soul, that you have done what 
you could, to bring it about. I am not trifling with you, or 
making a mock at calamity, . therefore, when I do sincerely 
bid you a happy new year ! And I sat down to pen this let- 
ter, thinking it might perhaps not be unseasonable or unac- 
ceptable, and I pray you to accept it as a token of my broth- 
erly kindness, and a pledge that I shall leave nothing untried, 
which is within my power, to hasten the period when the 
prison doors shall open again to let you out into the world, to 
participate in the destinies of the age, and to enjoy the sweets 
of friends and home. 
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. " I have received yours of Saturday, and> will lose no time 
in attending to the matter, to the best of my ability. I have 
received an encouraging letter from Mr. Child-^-rather so.— - 
But do not be impatient. Do just what is right, and wait 
like a man for the result. Make everything as pleasant as 
you can in the prison, both for yourself and all othersi It 
is the way to find favor with God and man. Good night. 

Your affectionate brother, ' 

Joshua LBAviTTi 

' " Baltimore^ Jan. 19, 18^, 

" My Dear Leavitt, — thank you heartily for your new 
year's salutation ! I had like to have been deprived of the 
privilege of reading it, on account of your allusions to sla? 
very I And now I can write you only on business matters ; 
on no other topics can .1 write to any but my wife ; and to 
her only once in three months. However, I can receive tet- 
ters of affection, provided they give me no information as to 
what is passing in the living world without. 

" I am civilly (most uncivilly I think it) dead to the world, 
while in these tombs. But I am happy, thanks to our mer- 
ciful Savior, on the whole. I pray you assure our brethren 
of my hearty gratitude for your kindness. If God protracts 
my life, and gives me rational freedom, I hope to prove it by 
substantial service." 

" You exhort me to be patient in regard to the measures 
for my deliverance. I will, God helping me. I have not 
yet seen Mr. C, though I am promised an interview next 
week, when I hope to know something definite in regard to it. 

"My health is improved on the whole. The officers are 
all very kind ; as much so- as their system allows, probably. 

" God bless you, and my friends who are free to good.— 
Aye, there's the hardship of a prison tome; atwe^mlife. 
Farewell ! I am afraid I am now trespassing too far on the 
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limita of a business letter. I am yours, very truly and grate- 
fully, Charles T. Torrey." 

« Peterhoro\ Feb. 7, 1846. 
« Rev. Charles T. Torret— 

" My Dear Brother, — am at my house to-day, instead of my 
office. Together with my family, Tarn observing this day as 
a day of fasting, humiliation and prayer, with reference to the 
state and prospects of our country. Others are observing the 
day in a similar manner. 

" You are much in my thoughts, and I was made very 
happy the other evening, by seeing in the newspapers, that 
you were allowed to receive letters from your friends, provi- 
ded such letters were silent on this, that, and the other topic. 
I regret the restrictions, but even with them, it is a pleasure 
to write to you — and guarded and constrained as must be 
my letter, it will doubtless afford you some pleasure to 
read it. 

" I and mine are, through Divine mercy, in good health. 
- My eye sight, which has been seriously affected for several 
years, has of late failed quite fast. It would not be strange 
If 1 should become blind in a few years. Possibly, the shut- 
ting up of my outward sight is God's way for opening my in- 
ward eye — the eye of the soul, as Baxter (if I recollect) 
calls the eye of faith. 

' Sweet to lie passive in His hands, 
And know no will but His.' 

That sweetness may you and I know. 

" Your own family are I believe in good health. I have 
sent your dear wife the letters you wrote me from the Balti- 
more Jail. You need have no concern that your wife and 
children will not be well provided for. Multitudes of friends 
are already ministering to them. Grod will take care of them. 
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M And now, '<ia it well with theo ?* ' I leara thaf^ ^ou ore 
in a State Prison, and shut up from seeing wife, children^ 
friends — from preacliing the gospel — ^from your other benev- 
olent labors — ^from' your literary pursuits ; n^S^orthelcss, I 
suppose it may be well with thee — hence I ask, Ms it well 
with thee?' ' • - 

"If, my dear brother, you are fully and sweetly Tesigned 
to all the Lord's will, then it is *well with you,' and all these 
things that you are called to suffer are * light afflictions.' So 
you have preached— so you have called on others to feel~ 
and so, I trust, you now feel yourself. God is emphatically 
testing you. He is trying whether you will learn, in your 
own person, the reduction to practice of your own preaching, 
God's grace is sufficient to make your cell, your toil, and all 
your privations, dear and precious to you. This you be- 
lieved, before your confinement — and this, I hope, you are 
now experiencing the truth of. i . 

"lam happy to see by the newspapers, that yoii have been 
favored in the kind of labor assigned to you. I suppose y6ur 
food is palatable and healthful, though coarse. I presume that 
you have a copy of the Bible — and I am not entirely withbdt 
hope that you are permitted to read other good books. You are 
not badly oft' however in respect to reading, if you are allow- 
ed to read but one book, so long as that book is the best of 
books. When I think of the rigid necessity you are under 
to read and study the Bible, and make all its letter, as well as 
its spirit and meaning, your own,' I almost envy you that ne- 
cessity, and the confinement which occasions it. I hope that 
your keepers are kind-hearted— that they love you, and that 
you love them. If they are not Christians, God grant that your 
words and ways may be such as to win them to Christ. Give 
them my love, if you are allowed to do so, and tell them that 
my fervent prayer to God is, that He would return into their 
own bosoms a hundred fold for all the kindness which they 
may show to my dear and afflicted brother Torrey. Tell 
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them that I very much desire , that they should read, and if 
Qonsistent with their duty, let you read the book entitled < Sil- 
vio Fellico/ The book gives a most interesting occount of 
Silvio's confinement in prison. It costs but two shillings--— 
and the reading of the exercises of this Christian poet will 
render any Christian a better Christian. Greatly do my 
dear wife and I desire that you may be allowed to read this ^ 
book. - 

" I hope you never indulge the thought that you would es- 
cape from the prison, if you could. I have not yet ceased 
to be sorry that you attempted to break jail. For the profit 
of your soul, I wish you to study and practise contentment in 
your hard lot. For the honor of the gospel, which you pro- 
fess, and for the benefit of the dear cause and interests with 
which your name is so honorably identified, I trust it is to ap- 
pear that Charles T. Torrey is eminently patient under all 
the burdens God lays upon him. Remember, my deai' brother, 
that along with your vigorous mind and liberal education, 
you have the fault of a naturally proud spirit. Grace had 
done much to conquer it before you entered your prison — ^but 
grace is to complete this work in your prison. What a merci- 
ful confinement, if you shall come out of it as subdued and 
childlike as the gospel requires you to be, as subdued and 
childlike as implicit faith in the Saviour will render you I 

Be of good cheer, my dear brother 1 Keep a brave heart ! 
If you have to remain in prison six years, it will do you no 
harm, if you love God. But you will not be there so long. 
The justice and mercy of Maryland will not let you remain 
there half that length of time. My wife joins me in love 
to you. Your friend and brother, 

Gebeit Smith." 

"P. S. I write this letter in the Library — the room in 
which you wrote so many hours, a year ago last July. 
"If they, whose duty it is to read this letter before you can 
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I ead it, see any thing wrong in it^ let them inform' me what It 
is, in a letter, (postage unpaid,) and I will avoid the error iri 
my future letters to you." - ^ 

« /antiary 16, 1845. 
"My Dear Husband, — have not written to you belbre^ 
because I have not received that letter from you, which yoo 
promised to send me, which you said would^'inform me to 
whom I might entrust my letters, and also many other circnm- 
Btances about your imprisonment in the Penitentiary, which 
you said you could ascertain before you went therel I htive 
received several letters from you, and as noneof them con- 
tained these particulars, I conclude you forgot that you prom- 
ised to write them to me. In consequence of this failure I 
should not have ventured to write to you now, without first 
addressing Mr. Johnson upon the subject, had not Mr. Leavitt 
very kindly written to me, and informed me that I can for the 
present send them to him, and he will see that they are sent to 
you. 

" I hear that you havo gone to the Penitentiary ! And 
though I feel it still more even, than I thought I should, still, 
I would entreat you to be of good cheer. Your imprisonment 
may be the means of great good, and God grant that it may 
not be long ! 

*' Our dear children often weep when they speak of their 
dear father, and anxiously inquire, ' how long will it be before 
father will come home?' =^And when I present the mo- 
tive of their father's approbation, as an incentive to good 
conduct, I find it one of the most powerful means to induce 
them to do well. 

" How I wish I could look in upon you and see how you 
are situated. But I fear it would only make me and you 
feel worse. I have not yet received all your papers, but 
hope to do so soon. If nothing happens to prevent, I shall 
Commence to-morrow looking over your papers preparato- 
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vyi to /editing that i.booky and bo assured I will do tho best 
I can. , . , ■. , 

<<I wish to repent it, bo as cheerful as you can, in this try- 
ing time, and < in pntiunco possess your soul.' This is tho. 
Lord's doing, wo both believe, though man bo not guiltless in 
plowing you horor and let us both bo apt scholars in learning 
tho lesson which God in this providonco would teach. In tho 
light of eternity, I think we shall wonder that wo did not seo 
here, what a rich boon our afflictions are, inasmuch as wo 
practically learn by them, that all things below are vanity, 
and that God is the only ti'uo fountain and source of bliss.-^ 
With the presence of this heavenly guest, your prison may 
become a palace. I tremble, when I think of the striking 
providences in which God has dealt with us 1 And He means 
something by them ! Let us in some measure understand the 
counsels of the Almighty in this respect, as far, I mean, as is 
proper, and improve by them as He intended we should ; 
for, tremendous are the responsibilities of those who have had 
great opportunities for learning their duty, and the vanity of 
the world! whether these opportunities be merciful or af- 
flictive. Alexis's health is better than when I wrote you last, 
and the doctor has given him some hopes of recovery. When 
the doctor said this, Alexis looked disappointed. He had 
made op his mind to die, and the world looked to him as a 
bobble, and he desired not to remain in it any longer. Now, 
he seems pleased somewhat with a prospect of life, but says, 
he has nothing to say, but leaves the matter entirely with God. 
. " By the way, in several of your letters you speak of not 
heating from me ; and I strongly suspect that my letter has not 
reached you. Well, let those who would intercept my let- 
ters to you, have it, if they will. 1 wrote nothing, as I can 
recollect, that would be objectionable to any one. But do not 
think I shall neglect you. I will write as often as I can be 
allowed to, and shall never cease to speak of you to the chil- 
dren, or remember you in my supplicaUons at the throne of 
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grnco i we can mnot thoro, notwltliHtAnding (ho diatanoo thoro 
ia between us, nnd the tliicknoM of tlio prison wall. 
' llomombor that your hcaltii dopondB upon your gplritii, 
and unless you cnn koop tiioin up, you will not bo so likely 
to endure your captivity. Lut then, the dotcrminntion not to 
boeaorillccd upon the altnrof Slavery, keep up your spirit* 
till the joyful day shall come, when tho term for which you 
are imprisoned shall bo at an end. In God, you can do all 
things ; then trust in liim to sustain you till the end. Write 
to me, if the Warden will permit you to do so, and as often 
08 possible. But lot mo entreat you affatn in patience to 
potseu your soul. 

Your aflfcotionate wife, 

Mary L ToRRBr. 

« West Medway, Feb., 1845. 

"My Dear Husband, — I received your very welcome let- 
ter about a fortnight since, and I thought when it came, that it 
would have been answered before this ; but I have been so 
busy, hook-making, and attending to our dear children, that I 
have delayed it day after day, until the present time. I will 
try and observe the restrictions that you mentioned in your 
letter, but it will be hard work to write to you without telling 
you any news. Indeed, I do not think it is intended to ex- 
clude any information respecting your family and friends 
which I may communicate. 

"Brother Alexis, we hope, will live, but his physiciana 
say it is stilla very doubtful case, though there may be hope. 
Father's health is improving, and the rest of the family ana 
in usual health. Perhaps you are in a hurry to hear about 
the children. I thought I would speak of them — and of my- 
self last, because of the most importance in your estimation. 
Charles is in fine health, and generally in good spirits, save 
when he is talking about his father, and how long it will be 
before you will return. Then, his patience almost forsakes 
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him ; but he says he will try to be a good boy and obey hia 
mother, ' because it will please father.' He improves quite 
rapidly in his studies, and exhibits quite a fondness for read- 
ing. Mary is not as well as usual to-night, but you need not 
be alarmed, for I think it will prove to be nothing but a se- 
vere cold. She seems to be rather feverish, but I have ap- 
plied remedies that I think will be successful in relieving it. 
I wish sometimes that you could look into our room, and see 
Charles and Mary wiih your miniature. They take it and talk 
to it, carry it about, and really seem sometimes as though 
they thought you had returned. It is a great comfort, I as- 
sure you, to have it, and especially as it is such a good one. 

*^ My own health is quite good, considering my feeble con- 
stitution. If I had not been sitting up too late, for several 
nights past, I should feel quite well. But I am not accus- 
tomed to such things, and it affects me very much, so much 
fio that I can hardly write a decent letter. I forgot to men- 
tion, that it is now ' time all honest folks were in bed,'- but I 
have determined, if I can keep my eyes open, that another 
day shall not pass, before I have written to you. 0 ! there 
is one thing I will mention here, lest I forget it: uncle 
Samuel A. Turner wrote me that he was going to Baltimore 
in a few weeks, and he will call and see you, if he can be ad- 
mitted. In the same letter, he mentions that your grandfa- 
ther and aunt Fanny were in usual health. 

" I have been thinking since I mentioned Mary's illness, 
that it might make you unhappy, thinking I had not written 
to you as bad as it was $ but be assured I have. If we are 
truly submissive to God, we shall not indulge our fears to any 
great extent, because, we know that < all things shall work 
together for good td them that love God.' I hope you will 
be enabled to bear your imprisonment with patience, and I 
pray God you mai/ do good while you are in prison. Try 
to remember, when you are severely tried, and I presume 
that will of necessity be quite often, whose ambassador you 
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are I God has, in his providence, called you to represent 
Him, in prison ! — try to do it faithfallyJ 
Your affectionate wife. 

Mart I. Toeret. 

" West Medway^ April 1, 1845. 

" My dear husband, — should have answered your two 
letters before this, but I have been waiting, to know what to 
write you about your manuscript of Home, which I carried to 
the printer some time since. But not hearing from him as 
I expected to do, I have concluded lo write, and wait till an- 
other opportunity to inform you of its fate and progress. 

"I have procured you an Italian Bible, from the Bible So- 
ciety. It cost $2,37i ; rather more expensive than I sup- 
posed it would have been ; but it is a good one. 

I received a letter, a short time since, from Mi*. Asa Child, 
giving me some encouragement to hope that ere long, by pa- 
tient effort, the governor might be induced to liberate you. 
He said that he wished the cooperation of your friends. Fa- 
ther has consulted some of the senate, particularly Linus Child, 
the brother of Mr. Asa Child. He has taken time to think 
of it, and has written to father, that if you will say to me, or 
father, that if you get out you will never go into those States 
FOR THAT PURPOSE AGAIN, he thinks the most influential 
members of the senate will petition for your pardon. Mr. Child 
says, that unless you will give us that assurance, the senators 
will, not do anything about it. If you will do that, they will 
all, he thinks, petition the governor to pardon you. And 
the governor of Massachusetts, he also thinks, will use all his 
influence with the governors of Maryland and Virginia. He 
says it is never customary for one governor to petition to an- 
other, but he thinks Grov. Briggs will do as much as that in 
another way. 

" Now if you will say that you will not go into those States 
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agaioi for the purposes for which you are now imprisoned, 
then you must write immediately and say so. Now I think 
you can say that, but I have ever felt doubtful about making 
those concessions, which would imply any duplicity on your 
part. When you come out, I want to feel that it is an honor- 
able acquittal^ - and as dearly as you love liberty, I do not be- 
lieve you love it better than you do integrity. But what the 
senators wish you to say, is not inconsistent with integrity. 
I have been to Scituate, to read your manuscript of Home to 
your grandmother. She likes it very much, though she thinks, 
in one or two places, you were mistaken about the facts, and 
those I have corrected. 

; « Charles says, tell pa that he braids four yards of straw 
every day, and almost every day gets it done quick ; that he 
loves you very much ; that he went to a ^re the other night, 
and helped put it out by throwing on sand ; that he is a pret- 
ty good boy, but not very. Mary sends her love to pa, and 
says, tell him I wish the men would not keep you any longer, 
but let you come home quick ; that she should be happy to 
come and see you, if she dared. Your aunt Fanny wants you 
to write a few lines to her, in my letter. Grandmother sends 
a great deal of love, and prays for you continually. Uncle 
Theodore says, tell Charles, if there was anything I could do 
for him, I would do it with pleasure. I am pretty sure he 
said he would be willing to suffer for you a part of the time, 
if it could do you any good. 

" We had something quite remarkable for us, a Jire, the 
other night. Mrs. Hastings had been absent about a fortnight, 
when her bam was discovered, one night, to be on fire. You 
know a fire there would render father's buildings in danger, 
' if the wind was the right way ; but fortunately the wind was 
north-east, and thus not only father's buildings, but Mrs. Has- 
tings' house and wood-shed were saved. Father says the 
senators, this year, are very influential men, and that the gov- 
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ernor will certify to their standing. ; Whea I write you again, 
I hope to foe able to tell you more news. 

Your affectionate wife, 

Mart I. Torrbt." 

" West Medwav/yMay 
"My dear husband, — I wrote you several weeks since, 
asking you to answer it immediately, and tell me if you would 
be willing to say to me, that you would not go into the States 
of Maryland and Virginia for the purpose of enticing or asr 
sisting slaves away from their masters, if you were liberated^ 
You have not answered the question, and I do not know 
whether you have not received the letter, or whether you 
have not been permitted to write. . ' 

"Mr. Webster will bring this letter to you, and perhaps 
they will allow you to answer it through him, if you cannot 
write. I have quite a headache to-day ; otherwise, my health 
is good, and so is that of the children. They pray every day 
for father, and you may rest assured that you are not forgot:^ 
ten by their mother. Your books are not published yet The 
delay of Home is occasioned by the unwillingness of the print- 
era to assume the responsibility. I believe many who have 
examined it, think it very interesting and well written. The 
' Letters' are not quite finished yet, but I am expecting every 
day to complete them. I am aware that this is sad news to 
a prisoner, but you must not be discouraged, but ' hope on, 
hope ever.' You know I always write very slowly ; and 
now, when so many cares and duties devolve upon me, it 
seems as though I was necessarily slower than ever. - 

" School does not keep now ; and it is almost impossible 
for me to wi'ite, when the children are in the room with me. 
I am trying to teach them to be useful ; but never did I feel 
my inefficiency as I do now. I throw my cares and my bur- 
den upon God, and it is a relief. O ! that He would enable 
us all, both parents and children, to live in such a manner as 
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will please him. If we could but keep eternity in view, and live 
in reference to our preparation for it, then we should begin 
* to be rational. I feel that my Christian course is so irregu- 
lar and inconsistent) that I am not fit to bring up our dear 
children ; and I sometimes, yes often, fear that God will think 
it necessary, to remove me from them, if he has designs of 
mercy toward them. 

; . .. « I know you do not forgot them ; but let us pray more 
earnestly, not only for their conversion and sanctification, 
but for ourotm. Perhaps when we are more holy, God will 
again restore us to each other. He can incline the hearts of 
those who keep you imprisoned to release you ; and he can 
and will do all his pleasure. I have not seen your grand- 
mother since I wrote you before. Aunt Amanda has bieen 
very dangerously sick, but is now recovering. If you have 
never received my last letter, of course you have not re- 
ceived your Italian Bible, which I sent at the same time and 
in the same way. If you have not received them, I hope 
you will inform me, in some way or other. Your cousin, 
Horace James, often inquires after you, as also almost every 
one else. does. You may be assured you are not forgotten. 
I have several items of news, which I should like to commu- 
nicate, but they are such as are not proper to mention here, 
where everything is read by others. It is quite a trial to sit 
down and write to one whom you have not seen so long, and 
be obliged to omit almost all you want to say. However, we 
ought to be thankful, that we have this means of communi- 
cation. But we <^id not understand our privileges when we 
could write letters and seed them. 

" It is getting quite late to-night, and I must close this let- 
ter; but if I could say all I wished, I should not much mind 
the lateness of the hour. Good night. 

Your afiectionate wife, 

Mart I. Tobrey." 
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« West Medway^ June, 1846. 

"My dearest husband, — Your welcome letter,. dated- April 
29th, was duly received. Since then, I presume you have re- 
ceived one from me by Mr. "Webster. 

*^ I have intended to answer your last every day since I re- 
ceived it; but my cares never seemed to press heavier than 
they have lately ; and I have postponed it, in the vain hope 
that the succeeding day would afford me more leisure. When 
I allude to cares, you need not afflict yourself because you 
think I have too much to do. It is not that I have so much to do, 
but because I have so little faculty to accomplish what I un- 
dertake. 

" But I could write to you often, notwithstanding all these 
obstacles, could I but sit down and write as I wish. But this 
constrained correspondence is one of the greatest of my trials. 
I suppose my letters are a comfort to you, as poor and mea- 
gre as they are, because you are glad of any token of re- 
membrance. It is this thought only that gives me pleasure 
when I write. But it is no relief to me. I cannot speak of 
my joys and sorrows ; for my letter must pass through other 
hands than yours. I do not wish to complain, but I do feel 
tried. We did not know how to appreciate our privileges 
when you were in the jail, for then we might be allowed to 
hold communion by letters, if we could not see each other 
face to face. 

" Perhaps it is wrong to write, in this melancholy strain, 
to one who cannot relieve me ; and I will try to make the re- 
mainder of my letter more cheerful. One thing I am sure 
will make you laugh. It is this ; I have tried to write so bad 
that no one but you could spell it out ; and it seems, from a 
remark you made in your last, that I almost succeeded. Your 
answer to the question proposed by Linus Child, is to me per- 
fectly satisfactory. It seems to me, that if you had gone any 
farther, you would have sacrificed your integrity. If you had 
not said as miich as you did, that you would have erred upon 
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the other side. Whether Mr. Child and the other senators 
are satisfied with your answer, I have not yet learned. 

" It is well sometimes to remember the fable of the old man 
who tried to please every body ; and then if we do what in 
our judgment is right, we shall feel willing to waive the opin- 
ions of men, and trust our cause in the hands of the Lord, 
who is able to do more for us than his feeble creatures, and 
even make their wrath praise him. You mentioned you hM. 
not received your Italian Bible. I hope Mr. Child will not 
withhold it any longer. You must need it by this time. 

" I attended the Anniversaries in Boston—saw many old 
friends, every one of whom inquired after you with much 
interest. Mr. Phelps has removed to New York, as editor of 
the American and Foreign — JReporter. He was in Boston, 
however, at the Anniversaries, and assisted me in revising 
my book. Of that last mentioned article I do not like to say 
much. I have labored under many disadvantages in writing 
it, owing to the diflficulty- of writing while my children were 
in the room, and necessarily requiring a good deal of attention. 

" Mr. Phelps thinks it barely possible that he may visit 
- you this fall. He spoke of you affectionately, and takes a 
lively interest in your case. Brother Alexis wished me to 
leave a space in this letter for him to write to you. But I 
think I must occupy it nearly all myself this time. Isabella 
wished me to be sure and give her love ; and all of father's 
family wish me to assure you of their sympathy and remem- 
brance. 

" Father has just returned from Mr. Homer's funeral. He 
died on Saturday, of a paralytic shock. His funeral was at- 
tended in Park Street church, and Mr. Aiken, Mr. Rogers, 
and one other ministcr,whose name I have forgotten, officiated. 

« Mr. Webster, I understand, has returned, but I have not 
seen him. I have expected he would come and see me, and 
give me many particulars respecting his interview with you. 
Some one mentioned the other day, with how much truth I 
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cannot tell, that ho had not returned to liopkinton, but sim- 
ply to Boston ; and finding his wife was not as \vcll| he has 
taken her another journey. This I very much doubt, but it 
may be true. 

" It is very late at night. All in the house have been 
quietly sleeping for some time, and I must bid you good night. 
I fully believe that we shall not long thus be separated. 
Trust in God, and he can dispose those who imprison you 
to release you. Our dear little children ! I had almost for> 
gotten to add their messages of love. But they send much 
love, and wish father to know that they mean to be good, 
and that they pray for you every day. Charles is ♦rying to 
learn to write his father a letter. Again, good night. 

Your affectionate wife, 

Maby L Torrey." 

" West Medway, Jvly, 1845. 

" My Dear Husband, — Do not reproach me for not writing 
to you before. I know that it looks unkind to leave you so 
long without hearing from me ; but when you hear my rea- 
sons, perhaps you will not think it was so in fact. 

" Ever since I wrote you last, I have been quite unwell, 
not sick enough to dignify it with that name ; but so weak, 
that much of the time I felt unable to sit up, or if I did, to do 
anything but sleep, unless it was absolutely necessary. In 
this time, I have performed considerable labor, but it has 
been the performance of duties from which I could not shrink. 
But this alone, did not prevent my writing. My head has 
felt so strangely that it pained me to think. Making no calcu- 
lations for being sick, I had previously accepted proposals 
from the publishers of the ' Youth's Cabinet', to become one 
of the regular contributors to that paper. I engaged to send 
them a communication at a given time, and I felt my honor 
was depending upon the fulfilment of the engagement prompt- 
ly. But ray head was in such a state, that you could have no 
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letter, and they oould have no article. At length, by perse- 
verance, writing a little while, and lying down a great while, 
I have succeeded in sending them the communication, though 
it was not in season for publication in the No. I intended. 
The publisher was very kind, though I disappointed him, and 
wrote me he liked the article, and forwarded the money in 
the letter. This was quite unexpected. I did not expect to 
receive my pay till the end of the year. Now, my dear hus- 
band, is not this a long apology ? I have thought of you 
often, though you have had no evidence of it for such a long 
time. It is a comforting thought, that man can do nothing to 
us which is not seen and known by our heavenly Father ; 
therefore let us * hope on, hope ever.' Grod will avenge those 
who suffer wrongfully, in his otvn time. Gov. Lincoln will 
sign a petition for your release, accompanied by other mem- 
bers of the Senate, and several Judges. 

" Last week I received a proposal to write for the Literary 
Emporium, published in New York city. I do not think I 
shall be able to furnish anything for a work of that charac- 
ter. It is not denominational, but rather too literary for 
one whose head is in such a state as mine has been lately, 
not to say anything of my incompetency when I am well. 
. " Charles and Mary do not forget their father. Charles, I 
think, improves some ; but it is a great responsibility to bring 
him up as he should be, and I sometimes shrink from the 
task, as entirely incompetept. But I endeavor to rely upon 
the promises, that wisdom shall be given to those who seek it. 
I find the children are anxious to talk as other children do at 
school, using by-words ; they do not use ' wicked words,' but 
large words, thinking it makes them great. I have studied 
some time how I should prevent them from toisking to do so. 
I have at length adopted this expedient. I am teaching them 
to speak in French. It seems thus far to be a good substi- 
tute. But Charles is absent-minded. He will drop his knife 
and fork while eating, and apparently forget there is any food 
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before liim til) ho is reminded of it. He loves to thjnk, but 
what shall I do with him to make him think at proper times? 

Your cousin, Horace James, with his wife and several la- 
dies, who were visiting them, came over and spent the after- 
noon last week. Mr. Dowse, of Sherburne, Mr. Smalley, of 
Worcester, your cousin Horace, and Mr. Phelps wish to be 
particularly I'emembercd to you. Mr. Phelps is very kind to 
me, and so in fact is every body. Your manuscript of * Home* 
is not yet published. I shall try to press the publication of 
Home,' but I very much doubt whether it is wise to issue 
the Letters, if we attempt to get you pardoned. Therefore I 
shall watch the movements of Providence. If it would be 
the means of prolonging your imprisonment, I would not 
have them published; the Committee think it will not be 
best. I shall abide by their judgment, unless Providence 
points another way. Meanwhile, remember, when you are 
entreated to be recreant to your honest convictions for the 
sake of release — of which, after all, you are not certain—the 
charge in Revelation : *■ Be thou faithful unto death, and I 
will give thee a crown of life !' Yes, if you do tighty you 
will not need to wait till deaJlhi to receive your reward. I 
believe it is at hand. 

" Please say to Mr. Child, that I received his kind letter 
some time since, but have not been able to answer it ; and 
tell him also, that I cannot obtaih any information respecting 
Heckrotte's slaves. I do not believe they have ever been 
in Massachusetts. 

Your affectionate wife, 

Mary I. ToRBEr." 

" West Medway, Sept. 13, 1845. 
"My dearest husband, — I have been looking in vain 
these many months for a letter from you, but none has been 
received. I wish you would write me one letter and tell me 
ivhy you do not write. " Do you receive all my letters ? 
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"In your former letters, you wrote that you could bo per- 
mitted to write to me once in three months ; but it is now 
nearly four months since I hnvo received ii lino from you. 
I hope you huvo not forgotten your wife and children. If I 
may not plead for n letter for myself, let mo at least ask ono 
for my children. 

" Charles and Mary both have severe colds, but neither of 
them are sick. Father has just returned from New York, 
where he has been to attend the meeting of the American 
Board. He stai'ted with the intention of going to Baltimore 
before he returned, for the express purpose of seeing you, 
and trying to see what could be done to effect your liberation. 
The first night he was there, he was taken violently sick with 
what he supposes was the cholera. As soon as he dared at- 
tempt it, he set out for home. He looks quite worn out. It 
seems Providence was not quite ready for him to come, for 
the same day that he started for home, he received a line 
•stating that deacon Wiley was failing very fast, and request- 
ing him to hurry home. I should not be surprised if you 
should see him before winter yet. But one thing is certain, 
he will stay at home until he gets better and stronger. But 
do not despair ; brother Phelps will be there in the course of 
two or three weeks, and you know he is an efficient man. If 
anything can be done, he can do it. He has been very kind 
to me in procuring employment for my pen. You see it will 
hardly write now ; but the.fault is not so much with my pen 
as with my ink. I am afraid I shall not be able to finish this 
letter; it is late, Saturday night, and I cannot get any more 
till Monday. Upon looking at my writing, I find that it does 
not look much worse than common, so I am afraid you will 
not appreciate my trials in regard to it. I cannot tell you 
any good news. My mind looks upon the dark side of hu- 
man life. All our good folks seem to be dying ofi* in Med- 
way, and scarcely any rising up to fill their places. I do not 
mean that there are not inhabitants enough, but we have so 
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ftiw convoreton.s, in proporMon to tlio dcnths among ilio mom- 
bors of tho ohuroh. 

" To-morrow is tho Sabbntli. Lot ns Bpond it (ogothor, 
tiiough wo aro so fur apart. It is a pleasant tliouglit, wlion I 
am praying, tltut I liavo one ulio is probably uttering similar 
petitions at tlie same time. 0, how great a privilege it is to 
bo allowed to pray. Lot us use this weapon against our ono* 
mies faithfully. They cannot prevent us, no 1 Nor con thoy 
prevent tho blessing with which God may crown our faith. 
jRomomber, Apollyon was vanquished, when Christian bo- 
thought himself of his weapon ' AlUFrayer.' Try this wea« 
pon, my dear husband. I will try it, though our enemies 
laugh, and say, ' Aha, so would we have it they may yet 
see our strength is in God, and we shall prevail ; os the in- 
habitants of Jericho derided the * rams' horns and pitchers,' 
but to their shame found them filled with the wrath of God 
which \ya3 poured upon their heads, and trumpets to proclaim 
their defeat, so may our enemies find our God is a great God, 
and can work deliverance where man cannot, and where the 
beholders, our enemies, would cry, ' there is no help.' I am 
looking forward to the day, and believe it will come, but how 
it will be accomplished I know not, when you will be restored 
to your family. So do not despair. I know it will be so. 
< Hope thou in God.' 

Your afiectionate wife, 

Maey L Tobbby." 

''Sept. 1845. 

«' Dear Torrey, — scarcely know whether I have an ex- 
istence in your memory or not ; but well do I know that I 
have not forgotten you. I have not forgotten the hours 
when my comrades and myself used to listen for hours to 
your entertaining conversation ; or the times when you com- 
batted, before the people, what you believed to be falsehood, 
and maintained what you believed to be the truth. 

22* 
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" Though not united with you, in many things, you al- 
ways excited a special interest in my mind for you personally j 
and since your imprisonment, I have thought long and often 
about you : would that my thinking had been of some service, 
to you. 

" I have been under the impression, from some newspaper 
item, that none but your relatives were allowed to correspond 
with you, and that only at stated intervals ; and was sur- 
prised when, a few days since, my friend Dillwyn Jones called 
and informed me that he had visited you, and that you were 
privileged to receive letters from any one if they were of the 
right stamp ; and also. that you would be glad to receive books. 

" It even delighted me to know that these privileges were 
not withheld by those who have you in their power ; and I 
trust that they may preserve you from despondency and grief. 
Indeed I know that although stone walls surround you, ex- 
cluding from your gaze the green beauty of earth, and from 
your cheek the balm of heaven's free air, yet the * eternal 
spirit of the chainless mind' within you, is more untr<immelled 
than is that of many a one who sufiers no immurement. I 
never ponder on your situation, but I think of Byron's Priso- 
ner at Chtllon ; and the horror and helplessness of his con- 
dition, makes even your lot, in comparison, a happy one. 
* In the lowest deep, there is a deep still more profound ;' 
and I think there is no more eifectual way of solacing ourselves 
than to advert to those who are able to bear privations more 
cruel than our own. 

" As I am not permitted to write to you on those subjects 
which would probably interest you most, I trust you will ex- 
cuse the want of spirit in my letter. How it cramps a free 
spirit to be circumscribed and restricted in its desue to roam 
whithersoever it will, and to gather and fling to a kindred be- 
ing such flowers and pebbles as it listeth. 

" My young friend, Caroline French, having determined to 
visit Baltimore and to caU upon you, notifies me of her wil- 
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Hngness to be the bearer of anything which I may desire to 
send you; and by her kindness I am enabled to forward a 
few books, not knowing whether they are suitable or not. 

" If it suits your convenience -and hers, I should be glad to 
receive a letter from you when she returns ; but if not, write 
immediately by mail. Tell me what character of books you 
would like to have; give me your reflections, your hopes, 
your griefs, and all the particulars of your treatment and situa- 
tion. 

" If anything but my young friend's face were needed to 
recommend her, I would give you most heart-felt testimo- 
nials in her favor. If genuine goodness and perfect loveli- 
ness are desirable, then you will be pleased with her. May 
her visit be like that of a stray sunbeam from paradise. Her 
uncle, John Atkinson, accompanies her. 

"Accept my warmest desires for your peace, comfort, and 
welfare ; and believe me your unchanging friend, 

E. H. COGGINS. 

" Write without delay." 

''Philadelphia, 8mo, 24,1845. 

" My friend Torrey, — Until to-day, I have hardly thought 
of a resolve I made when visiting thee a few weeks agO. In- 
deed, I don't know but my promise was given to write soon ; 
and now the impelling motive is given by hearing an inquiry 
made on behalf of thy aged friend Esther Moore, whether 
she would be allowed to correspond with thee. 

" The reply sent her was, that she might write what she 
was willing should be examined by the inspectors of the peni- 
tentiary. From her taking the trouble to send from her home 
(at present in Salem, N. J.) to Philadelphia for information, 
1 take it that she will not be long in sending thee a line. 

" To some of thy friends I mentioned the scarcity of books 
at your house. Have any sent a supply ? Ere this I should 
have done it, but I have been absent from home considerably^ 
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and when at home, business has required my strict attention. 
If I send any, and there be such among them as will not pass 
as bool's proper to be read, (for I can scarce tell what would 
be admitted,) such directions will accompany them as will 
prevent their being lost. 

, .« Yesterday and the day previous, the rain came down as if 
for a second deluge. Our city has not, for months, passed 
through such a cleansing baptism. 

. " The streams have been low, and the season more bereft 
of rain than usual; yet wheat and other crops are excellent, 
making a most generous return for the husbandman's labor. 

" Fruits, particularly melons, cantelopes, peaches, etc., 
such as our Jersey neighbors are famous for raising, come to us 
in abundance, and at a price within reach of all. < 

_ " With such a variety and excellence of the fruits of the 
earth, no self-denial is required in the practice of Graham's 
theory, a plan I've been trying for a few months past. It 
works admirably ;- can perform as much labor as the canni- 
hals; sleep sweet o'nights j and in every respect feel as well 
as when, patronising the flesh pots. 

" The day is far spent, and as I have another letter to write, 
must close soon. Much that I would like to write, may be 
precluded by the regulations of the house; and lest I might 
say something inconsistent with the rules, and thus condemn 
the whole letter, my cautiousness has been so exercised, 
that the letter must seem irksome. At some day, not very 
distant, I may again write. One of my friends in Baltimore 
expressed a^esire to see thee,, and he. may be the bearer of 
some books and a letter from me ; Jacob Fassel is his name, 
one of thje Dr.'s nephews ; perhaps he has called on thee 
ere. this. Farewell; 

-From tliy sympathizing brother, 

' G. DiLLWYN Jones. 

" I think I was informed your rules do not permit thy writ- 
ing to friends promiscuously ; but if thee can communicate with 
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those who are in the world, should be glad to receive a letter 
at any time thy inclination nnjght dictate. 

"If thee writes, address it to 62 So. 4th Sti, Phila." 

Philadelphia, Oct. Ui \^^. 

" My dear brother,— -My heart is grieved to hear of your 
indisposition and depression of spirits. O that I may how be 
directed by the divine Spirit to write something for your con- 
solation. May God himself comfort your' stricken heart. 
Now, beloved, you are called by your heavenly Father to 
endure hardness, as a good soldier of Jesus Christ^ I know 
of ho exhortation more appropriate to your present lamented 
case, than the blessed one, * Looking unto Jesus.' 0 con- 
sider the contradiction of sinners which he endured against 
himself, lest you be wearied and faint in your ihind. Was 
there any sorrow like unto his sorrovir, which his agonized soul 
suffered so willingly for us 3 He was wounded for our trans- 
gressions, he was bruised for our iniquities, the chastisement 
of our peace was upon hiuiy and with his stripes we are healed. 
0 what agony he endured in the garden, when, in that most 
affecting hour of temptation, he svreat, as it were, great drops" 
of blood. O did the holy Son of God take this bitter cup 
which his Father gave him, and shall we, sinful creatui'es, 
refuse the chastisements our Father's wisdom and love ap- 
point as means necessary to make us meet to partake of the 
inheritance of the saints in light ? 

" But we are to look unto Jesus, not only as an exemplar of 
patient suffering, of unparalleled affliction, but as our sympa- 
thizing high-priest, who is touched with a feeling of our in- 
firmities. Whoever may forget you in yoiir grievous incarce- 
ration, he does not. He sits by you as a refiner. He will 
regulate the degree, the circumstances of every trial which his 
children endure, that his own design of infinite love towards 
them j[iay be consummated. He gives us the sweet' privilege 
^f coming to him by faith, of reposing on his own bosom of 
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love, andl casting all our care and sorrow there. O my brother^ 
avail yourself of this- high and blessed privilege, and say, 
' though he slay me, yet will I trust in hirai' 0 hear his voice 
of consoling love : ♦ My peace I give unto you ; not as the 
world giveth, give I.unto you : let not your heart be troubled, 
neither let it be afraid.' Bead the mighty achievements of 
the faithful, recorded in Heb. xi. chap., who ' had trials of cruel 
mockings and scourgings ; yeay moreover, of bonds and i'm* 
prisonmnts ; they were stoned, they were sawn asunder, 
were, tempted, were slain with the sword ; they wandered 
about in sheep skins and goat skins ; being destitute, afflicted, 
tormented.' Think it not strange, beloved, as though €ome 
strange thing had happened unto you. It is through much 
tribulation that the chosen of the Lord must enter the king- 
dom. If the present peculiar affliction tends to humble yott 
before God ; to wean your heart from every other object, and 
fix it upon Him who alone is worthy of our supreme affection ; 
if it leads you to strict and impartial examination of your heart 
and state of mind in respect to your relation to God; and your 
hope for eternity ; if it is, by divine grace, the means of as- 
similating you to Jesus Christ; it shall work out for you a 
far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory ; and you will 
praise God that you have been shut out from the world, in 
the prison of Maryland. 

' Looking linto Jesus,' implies looking for his personal 
coming and reign, and a blessed participation in his kingdom. 
' Unto them tliat look for hinif will he appear the second time,* 
etc. O how soon shall your present scene of darkness pass 
away ! A little while £ind he that Will come shall come, and 
will not tarry. < The Lord my God shall come, and all the 
saints with him.' Believe, brother, and now in patience pos- 
sess your soul, honoring God, and he will honor you. You 
may pass from the prison to the palace of the New Jerusalem, 
which Cometh down from God out of heaven unto earth, when 
the tabernacle bf God shall be with men, and the Lord God 
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shall dwell among us, the Lamb shaU lead us to fountains of 
living water, and God shall wipe away all tears from our eyes.' 
, 'When Christ who is our life .shall appear, then shall we also 
apjpear with him in glory.* z 
" And now, my dear suffering brother, lift up the eye of 
faith and anticipate this glory. ' Behold he cometh,' etc. I 
commend you to God and the word of his grace. 0 that the 
precious promise of eternal love may sustain and comfort your 
stricken heart. O that the eye of faith may penetrate the 
dark clouds which now darken your horizon. Kemember, the 
bright throne beyond, changes not. It will be one part of 
heaven's blessedness to trace the wisdom and love of our Fa* 
ther, in the dark way through which he has led us. What 
thOu knowest not now, thou shalt know hereafter* Look, 
then, unto Jesus, casting all your care and sorrow upon him, 
for he careth for you. - 

. Your affectionate brother and sympathizing friend, 
. - Henby Gbbw.'* 

" ffarwich, Dec. 19, 18i5. ' 
Dear FriiBnd Toireyi — A correspondent of the. Boston' 
Traveller, whose communication was copied into the Libera"- 
tor, describing thy condition, suggested, a desire to write to- 
thee. My dearly beloved friend Torrey, there is a secret in 
Christianity that will save thee from all trouble,, let thy con- 
dition be what it may. When I saw thee on the Cape, with 
Luther Lee and Cummings, and at Boston, at the conventions, 
I had no doubt that you was destitute of the religion of the 
New Covenant : which is this — * I will put my laws in their 
minds, and write them in their hearts; I will be to them a 
Godj and they shall be to me a people.' ' Now, dear brother, 
what can you ask for more than this? Is not Gpd all-suf-; 
ficient ? Again — * If you abide in me, and my words abide 
in you, ye shall ask whatsoever ye will, and it shall be done un- 
to you.' Is not this legacy enough ? Again — * Now we know 
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that all things work together for good, to them that love God, 
to them that are the called according to his purpose.' Once 
more — ' Whether Paul, or ApoUos, or Cephas, or the world, 
or life, or death, or things to come, or things present, all are 
yours, and ye are Christ's, and Christ is God's. Now I so- 
berly ask, do not these declarations and promises bequeath 
to us all that we can justly desire? Is there anything left 
out ? Now the great secret is this ; the condition on our part 
is this : we must render to God the things that are God's ; 
and if we do,* I ask if there is anything left? Our trouble 
is, we call God's things ours. God justly and righteous- 
ly, claims all. to be His ; and he justly claims a right to 
govern his own. If we really give anything to God, our 
anxiety about that thing will be gone; the devil himself, 
cannot .trouble us about, that thing; let it be thy wife, thy. 
children. When this is done, you behold a God, all-suificiert 
for them, able and willing to do inflnitely more than poor man 
ca.n possibly do. - And if you could only present . thy body a 
living sacrifice to God, you would have no more trouble about 
thy body. To be short,, when there is an entire consecration 
of all to God, then we have an undoubted right to all the 
promises of God ; then we are the sons of God, the called 
according to his purpose, the elect, of God, the beloved of 
God, the chosen of God, heirs of God and joint-heirs with 
Christ Jesus : and can we rationally conclude that: he will 
withhold any good thing from such a character ? Now the 
way to come into this state, is to cease to look. at the things 
that are seen, or desire them — but look at the things that are 
not seen ; die, be crucified to all sensible objects, then thy 
happiness will be hid with Christ in God ; then thou canst 
rejoice evermore ; pray without ceasing, and in every thing 
give thanks. May this be thy happy lot — ^so prays 
Thy affectionate, brother, 

Elkanah Nickerson." 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

LAST LETTERS TO AND FROM MR. TORREY. 

We have but few more letters to present the reader from 
the pen of Mr. Torrey ; these were evidently written with a 
feeble and trembling hand. In the summer of 1845, his health 
began very decidedly to be affected by his imprisonment. Thift 
induced his friends to make a vigorous effort to obtain his par- 
don and release from prison. His waning health, the gene* 
rous exertions of Messrs. Phelps and Cleaveland, in his be- 
half, the cheering light that shone around him in his last hours, 
are all distinctly exhibited in the following letters, and the 
account of the efforts for his release by Rev. Mr. Phelps. 

The first letter is without date, and it is not known pre- 
cisely when it was written. 

" My dearest wife, — ^It is now nearly or quite midnight^ 
and my poor rheumatic body aclies so severely that I cannot 
write, either in prose or rhyme, such a note as I fancied I 
could write, to give with the only lock of hair I ever gave you^, 
that I remember. It looks so ^t^e taking a memorial of a de- 
parted friend, or of one we never expect to see again. Tha 
mother * of all the faithful' was adorned with bracelets, though 
the Scripture does not say whether or not a love-lock of her 
husband's hair was entwined among the gold-work. Doubtless 
a lover, of Isaac's good taste, would not have neglected such 
a point, especially as he had to do his courting by proxy t — 
Well, my dear Mary, to-day may open the way for our union 
again ; or it may separate us for many, many years. If the 
latter, I trust we shall not need memorials, so fml as a lock 
of hair, to recall each to the other. Yet the hair is the most 
enduring portion of our bodily system. Long after the flesh 
and bones become small, impalpable dust, the hair, the ' glory 
23 
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of the head,' retains its color and strength. Nay, it even grows, 
while the rest of the body is decaying ; thus seeming to pos- 
sess an almost independent vitality of its own. So may it be 
with our affection, when 'flesh shall fail' us, and our bodies 
decay, and every memorial of them perish. So may it bo 
with us when ' heart! too, shall fail us, and all our earthly re- 
lations cease. May God, then, be the strength of our heart, 
and our portion forever. If, in another world, those undying 
elements of our spiritual nature are controlled, as I doubt not 
they are, by the same principles that regulate all lioly inter- 
course here, while we may have no locks of hair, for a brace- 
let, we shall not want many a sweet remembrance, in every 
word and deed of kindness, every mutual prayer, every act of 
service to our Lord, in which we engaged together; and, 
above all, in the children He has given us to train up for 
Him. "Whether He frees me, or not, to help you, may He 
bless you riohly ; and may you be a bracelet on His hands, 
in the day He shall appear ' to be glorified in his saints' 
Your affectionate husband, 

Charles T. ToRREY." 

" Baltimore Penitentiary, Sept. 28, 1845. 
" My Dearest Wife, — Do not for a moment think that I 
have either wilfully or willingly neglected you. Your four 
kind letters, dated in June, July, August and Sept. 13th, all 
came safe, though not always very promptly, to hand. 
My last letter to you, dated May 1st, was written at intervals 
of pain and weakness, in the hospital, on a sick bed. From 
that day to this, I have not bee'ii, for two days at a time, free 
from excruciating pain in the head, with occasional severe 
pains in the heart, accompanied by general weakness in the 
system. You will not think it very strange therefore, that I 
have not been able to write a connected letter for many weeks 
past, at least, for five or six. Other causes, before that, de- 
layed my doing so. My mental energy, and sanity, have 
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been much affected by such long continued pain in the brain ; 
60 that very often, for three months past, I have been obliged 
to struggle to repress the impulse to utter insane ravings, and 
even wicked follies which my whole soul abhors. Most of 
the time I have very little oontix)! over my thoughts. If a 
painful idea takes possession of the mind, it is as if a rough 
iron was drawn over the brain, for whole hours, and even 
days at a time. These forms of mental suffering depend 
wholly on the, degree of bodily pain I endure. When ray 
brain is easy enough to let me thinh at all, I am cheerful, 
happy, find delight in drawing near to God, and in all holy 
things. Nay, then pleasantry is agreeable to me. At other 
times, no jest would make me smile. When I received two 
of your -letters, with several from kind friends in Philadel- 
phia, I read them with entire want of feeling, merely from 
pain. Afterwards, taking advantage of an interval of less 
suffering, I re-read them with much delight, and wept over 
and thanked our Savior for every expression and mark of 
love they contained. So in reading books, anything that 
asks for much thinking, generally confuses my mind, and cau- 
ses intense pain. For several weeks I could pray but little, 
and read the Bible less, on that account. Do you ask, why 
such suffering ? The answer is, the little labor required of 
me, acting on a shattered system, is the chief cause. Through 
the kindness of God to us, I have not, as you know, had very 
many of the usual sources of a prisoiier's suffering. Taknow 
that you and our children were protected and cared for by 
friends, able and pledged to provide for every want you would 
make known to them ; to know that no dishonor attached to 
my name, in the minds of the great and good, in this and 
other countries, but that I was honored the more in conse- 
quence of the wrath of pur foes; and to hsLve peace with God, 
through our Lord Jesus Christ. Surely, these were things to 
fill our hearts with humble gratitude to God, in all our trials. 
Like all prisoners, I suffer many deprivations, and have un- 
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bappy hours on account of them. I should be moro or loss 
than humnn, if it wore othorwiso. But asido from tho ef- 
fects of bodily puin and wcuknoss, I can truly say, * my jpria- 
on hours have been happy.' But from these I cannot escape ; 
they are rapidly hastening me into the gulf of insanity. Of 
this, I have a horror I caniiot describe. Death has no terror i 
he is Christ's blessed Mes&enger of peace and love ; how 
eagerly I should welcome him to-day I < 0, come, Lord Je- 
lus, come quickly.' It is 'far better* to depart and be with 
Him. Last Sabbath I tried to vvrite, but my efforts produced 
bad English and nonsense. To-day, a state of nervous ex- 
citement onlif short of absolute insanity, enables me to write 
easier, so far, though, for the week past, my mind has been 
generally more crazed and unsettled than before. I know at 
times, I exhibit a pitiable degree of weakness and imbecility 
to those around me. And when I feel better, it troubles me 
to think that the cause of Christ will be dishonored in the 
eyes of the unreflecting and stupid about me. But my only 
comfort is, that God leads us by the hand in the midst of all 
our foes ; and though they rage and blaspheme on account of 
weaknesses, the Lord will order all things well. Sometimes, 
my feelings, I fear, when weighed down with pain, are not 
submissive to God ; it is hard to see His hand in the suffer- 
ings we endure at the hands of wicked men. It is only 
reflection, in health, that can make us feel that the wicked 
are only ' the rod of His indignation,' and the staff in His 
hand. I am deeply afflicted to be obliged to give you so sad 
an account of my mental and physical state ; especially so, 
because you write that you have been, and still are, far from 
well. But I must tell you the truth, as far as I am allowed 
to do so ; and perhaps, to the few private friends who will see 
this letter, it will be some additional stimulus to action in my 
behalf. If dear brother Phelps comes on, next week, I can 
tell him more freely than- 1 can write, what it is to * be sick 
and in prison.' I never understood the force of that awful 
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climax . of our Suviour's Hontonco in tlio dny of judgmont, 
till I was myself in prison. Now, I sco, ttud no conibinntion 
of posBiblo ovils could bring greater euflcriiigs on human bo* 
ings ; though no doubt, prlsouB, in our Savior's timoi wcro 
^ woreo than they arc now. 

" I will try to add various things by way of remark on 
your Ictterfl. I thank you again, for ovcry ono of them. 
They have been balm to me, in some very dark hours. I 
was very happy to hear of your literary engagements. As 
to the ' Emporium,' I never have scon it. It has been cstab* 
limbed since I was imprisoned. But I see, on the cover of a 
book, it id classed with the * New World' and others, for 
which our best writers arc paid contributors. Do be persua- 
ded, by the voice of your literary friends, as well as by mine, 
to know your own strength. You know it was no fool, but 
u competent judge, that declared you to' be second to no fe- 
male writer of our country, in prose; and, if you would fling 
your fears to the winds, your poetic powers would soon cause 
as high and as just praise. Don't try so hard, and your attain- 
ment of the highest celebrity and usefulness will be very 
«asy. It has been one of the dearest hopes of my life, that 
I might place you in a situation to devote your timo freely 
to literary pursuits. It was a cherished hope connected .with 
my removal to this city. Little did I think mi/ prison would be 
your only aid in your career 1 But God orders all things well. 
Go on, and God bless you, and guide your pen and mind by 
his Holy SpiriU Attempt all the forms of easy graceful writing, 
such as are common in our literary papers. You will soon learn 
what you can most certainly and rapidly succeed in. 

" Our dear children are daily in my heart, and on my lips, 
before God, the Father of the fatherless, and the Judge of 
the oppressed. Tell them, that when father is too weak. to 
utter the whole of the Lord's Prayer, (as it has often been 
the case,) he never forgets to pray for them, • Lord, bless 
them, and make them holy.' Don't reprove or ridicule 

23« 
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Charles for ' absent mindedness.' It is no fault, though an 
€vil, that reasoning minds are apt to fall into. Teaching 
him to be polite in attentions to those around him, talking 
with him, and above all, encouraging habits of observation, 
are thorough remedies. Get ' Mundie's Guide to the Ob- 
servation of External Nature,' the * Natural History of In- 
sects,' and ' White's History of Shelbourne,' all cheap books, 
and they v^ill furnish you and the children a fund of amuse- 
ment and instruction, this winter ; and when spring enables 
jou to go into the fields again, will add very much to your 
stores of easily gained knowledge ; especially if you can 
gain self-possession enough to examine all sorts of hugs, 
toads, spiders, etc. : God's most beautiful and harmless crea- 
tures, viewed through a magnifying glass that costs fifty 
cents. Childhood is the time to teach and enjoy all the 
branches of Natural History. Let Grammar go, to be learn- 
ed by reading and talking, and studied at maturer years. So 
with similar studies, common in our schools. 

" As to ' Home,' I believe I had special divine help in writ- 
ing it. But I have given it wholly up to Him. If God 
chooses to make it a blessing to others, and a benefit to you, 
I shall praise bis holy name. As to the compilation of my let- 
ters, I am only astonished at the long delay to follow the com- 
mon seme advice of D. and L. and A., not to mention the 
literary gentleman of this city, who first suggested and urged 
their publication, as a means of personal benefit to me, here, 
and as a heavy blow at the corrupt Police system in this and 
other cities. However, I cannot direct, nor is judgment 
now worth a straw, on any point where I had not made up 
my mind in health and vigor. As to its hindering my release, 
it is all folly. The cash and the petitions together will secure 
that, if I was ' bom and bred a demon.' I am very grateful 
for all the kind remembrances from your family and my dear 
friends that your several letters contain. Assure them, indi- 
Tidaally, of my love and grateful regard, especially your fa- 
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ther. I am much afraid that his toils and expenditures will 
prove in vain, for lack of the cash. However, if brother P. 
has determined to raise it, it will be done in time. Much as 
I feel averse to that part of Mr. C.'s plans, I found, when he 
stated the probable failure of it, that my hopes had rested on 
it more than I was conscious of. If these, or any other means, 
release me before winter, I may save reason and life. If not, 
I am utterly hopeless of doing either. And I write now, feel- 
ing that, unless in freedom, this is, in all likelihood, the last 
time I shall ever write to you. I am far more broken down, 
in mind and body, than those around me are aware of. For 
myself, I care little for it. When, this morning (Tuesday, 
30th), I learned the death of a fellow-prisoner, who, a week 
ago, was well, I could not help praying God for leave to fol- 
low him soon. Yet I wish to be quiet as a little child, in His 
hands, and 'bide His time, whether for freedom on earth, or 
ta join those who are ' free among the dead.' It has always 
been my conviction that I should never see you again, and 
that I should die here. It has never caused me regret, any 
farther than it might be a source of suffering to you and a 
few persons to whom I would fain owe nothing but love 
and good will. I hnow, whatever becomes of me, the Lord 
will provide for you and for our children, far better than I 
could, were the world's resources at my word. Our childrenr 
were solemnly devoted to that Savior who gave them. They 
are his own. Much as I love them, I have never felt, 
especially in regard to Charles, that he was mine. He is 
solemnly devoted to Christ, if our Lord will accept the offer- 
ing. You speak of the joy and the power of prayer. I have had 
numerous occasions, since my imprisonment, to thank God 
for almost visible answers to my cry. Much as my foes have 
exulted, and hated, and threatened, they have been re- 
strained from many things by which they intended to injure 
xne ; and several times in such a way that nothing but the di- 
rect agency of God, in the hearts and minds of men, could 
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iiccount for. And, in not a few cases, the * violent dealing* 
of tlio wicked has already been visited on their heads. 
You may have heard that poor Hatch has gone to Sirig Sing 
for ten yeara. The discovery and punishment of his crimes, 
was the direct remit of the indignation his perjuries against 
me excited in the bosom of a man of poor repute, who was an 
utter stranger to me ! Still, our God is a gbeat God. Hia 
ways are in the deep. The wicked are not generally pun- 
ished, hero, nor the pious freed from suffering. ' Shall wo re- 
ceive. good at His hands, and not evil?' I have no fear 
for the cause of Christ in West Medway nor anywhere else. 
God may want deacon W. in a higher sphere of duty and joy. 
So of others. But ho will find servants enough to do all His 
will. How often have I seen the bitterest of His foes melted 
•by the simplest means I I shall not forget, soon, the effect of the 
first txwA (as a composition perhaps) the jtjoores^ sermon I ever 
wrote. The Memoir of Miss Lawrence, by Rev. M. Moore, ex- 
hibits ii, in part only. So our ' weakness is made strong and 
our strength, weakness. My best regard and sympathy for Dr. 
B. and his family. Tell him to try the power of mercy and love 
upon the guilty man who has injured him. Punishment har- 
dens the heart. If I did not constantly struggle and pray against 
the daily influences of the * reformed' system, on the mind and 
heart, two years of imprisonment would make me a villain, as it 
does.most of those whose intellects are not stupified by it. God 
bless and keep and comfort you and our dear little ones, and 
all who are dear to us. I should be glad to write to my dear 
and now aged grandmother, and aunt Fanny ; the mothers 
who watched over my infancy and youth ; but I cannot. You 
must show them my letters to you. So of my other near 
friends. Since I wrote, Wra. Jackson, Mr. Lincoln of Hal- 
lowell^ G. W. F.Mellen of Boston, and several other /riends, 
some of whom you do not personally know, have called to see ' 
..m6 ; brother Barlow, among others. And I have letters from 
G. W. Jonson, the Earles, and others, which I should an- 
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ewer eagerly, if I was not in prison. I have not ceased to love 
them, and all who have shown both kindness to us, and char- 
acters worthy of our love. But I cannot reply to therti. I 
should be very glad if you would send me a copy, each, of 
' Ornara^nt,* 'Saxton's Memoir,* 'Harriet Fisher,' and * the In- 
fidel Son,' together with ray Greek Testament, and as many 
other books as my friends in Boston or elsewhere will favor 
iho with ; especially such as are new, or less than two years' 
old, and therefor© new to mc. Many friends, I know, will be 
very happy to add a few books to your little package. My 
Philadelphia friends propose to send me a package from that 
city. So that the little time and sense I have to read will; 
between both, be fully cared for. I feel (when I can think 
at all) as if I was growing ignorant by reading so little. 
However, I have read God's word the more, and, I hope, 
made some progress in spiritual knowledge, in spite of pain 
and weariness and a prison. I know you will pray much for 
me. I try, at tour hour for evening worship, oftentimes, to 
think that we and our little ones are kneeling together at one 
family altar, as we were wont, and callmg on odb Father; 
and it is very sweet to me. I feel deeply grateful to brother 
Fhelpd, and tb all who have shown kindness to you, cither 
for my sake or your own, in this day of our trial. If I am 
never able to express my gratitude to them,4ndividuaUy, God 
sees and will abundantly reward them for it. There are still 
many topics, on -which ! would gladly add something ; but I 
am in too much pain. Do not fear, so much, the gaze of the 
people. It is not the impudent stare of rude curiosity you 
meet with here.; but looks coming from hearts of cordial sym- 
pathy and respect. Living near to God, arid followed by 
many prayers, I trust you will yet be happier than you ever 
wias in my society. I am deeply grateful to God for the 
prayers of our Salem and other friends. ^ If I am ever re- 
stored to health, freedom, and usefulness, it will be because 
many of Grod's people have prayed for me, especially amobg 
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tho poor, whom He Iiur mnde me the mcnns of henoflting. 
Nothing ever so aflTected my feelings,- as tho knowledge of their 
prayers, though I have not undervalued the love of thfi edu- 
cated, the rcHned and wealthy of our friends and associates. 
Write freely on all personal topics. Whatever feelings exist 
towards mo, nothing of that nature will be abused. If I live, 
ond am oble, I shall write again, God willing, at the regular 
time. But if I do not write, do not ascribe it to a want of 
will, but to some providence which is not in my power to con- 
trol. With much love to our children and to all our families 
and friends, I am yours, with alTection, 

I Gharles T. Toruby." 

Baltimore Penitentiary, Dec. ZO, \^i6. 
"My dear wife,— Your very welcome letter, dated Nov. 
24th, was handed to me Dec. 14th. I have delayed replying, 
in hope that I might give as cheerful an answer. But lest the 
long delay should make you anxious, I obtained leave to send 
a note, to-day, just to wish you a 'happy new year,* and let 
you know how matters stand. The preliminary arrange- 
ments for my release have all been made as successfully as 
could be desired ; and I have not been obliged to make any 
compromise, of principle, though urged to sign what looked 
very strongly like one. Mr. Child has been absent at Rich- 
mond and Annapolis, to bring the matter to a final issue. He 
has not yet fetdrned, though 1 ani daily expecting it. There 
is no very grea:t reason to doubt a favorable result, though 
theie has been considerable opposition, and some not very 
honorable to those' who made it, as, at a future time, you will 
learn; Still, so long as the matter remains undecided, I can- 
not help feeling some anxiety.- We may be disappointed. 
Bbt God will provide for us better than we can ask. The 
package of books, including * Home* and your lettei^ (except 
the Tract Soc. Bep. and the other pamphlet,) have not been 
ijeceived by me, though they arie in the city, beyond doubt. 
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I first Icarnod the publication of ' Home* D^c. 12, from father 
Spofford, with whom I had a very pleasant interview. But 
patience I these petty vexations, please- God, will have an 
end. My health is not,'on the whole, improving. Now and 
then, for a few days, Igain a little ; and then, in half the time, 
lose all I gained. I have been obliged to keep my bed, most 
of the time, for the past month. - Should I bo released, I think 
a resort to a warm climate will give me the only fair chance 
of restoration to health. However, God will order it all right. 
Death has fewer terrors for me thun life. I am almost uni- 
formly cheerful, and enabled to rejoice in the Lord, who is 
become my salvation. If released, I shall be compelled to 
travel slowly ; at least, to rest a couple of days each, in Phila- 
delphia, New York, and New Haven, or Albany. But I 
have business, chiefly legal, in each place, ^ith which, if not 
freed, I should be obliged to trouble you at an early day. So 
the delay will not bo useless. Now that there seems to be a 
rational prospect of release, I begin to long to see you and 
dear little Charles and Mary. It would be so svoeet to sing 
and pray together once more, at our fireside I By the way, I 
have sung som>> of my dear Clarke's sweet songs in queer 
places I I remember singing, 

^ What mpan ye, that ye bruise and bind 
My pc^le, saith the Lord,' etc., 

under the shade of an dak forest, draped withihe misletoe> 
far down in the dark land. Has he inserted my song, written 
atNiagai'a, as he promised ? But I am making a letter-in- 
stead of a note. I cannot sing, now, my voice is so much gone. 
I could not do as I did two years ago last September, make 
eight thousand people hear without an efibrt, or sensibly rais- 
ing my voice. No matter. If God has anywe for my voice^ 
he will restore it again. My best love to bur dear children, 
and to all relatives and friends. I will write you as. soon as 
the result of the petitions is made known to me. AndXAope, 
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with God's favor, to be able to miio ftoely nil that is in mj 
heart to l^ay to my dear and much tried wife. God bless you I 
In bondage or in freedom) youi^ affectionate husband> ' 

Charles T. Torhby." 

Maryland Penitentiary, Feb. 2, IMQi 
'^My dear wife,--By the kindness of the worden^ I am al- 
lowed to ask Mr. Child to act as my amanuensis, being una- 
ble to write myself. Since my September letter, the bilious 
fever, of which I then spoke, with intervals of disease, have 
reduced me to a state of great weakness, without the aid of the 
nervous pain in my head; For a few weeks, these diseases 
have acted together, as if they were one disease ; the result is, 
I am not able to sit up, or get up alone, from my bed. I think 
that iay case, in this respect, is beyond the reach of medical 
skill. I am now in the satne condition as in 1826, when my 
life was rescued, with such difficulty, by Dr. Townsend, by 
salivation, only with the disadvantage of having less strength 
to endure medical treatment. My cough, for four months, 
has expectorated from the lungs, daily, cionsiderably ; and for 
the last ten days, has greatly increased. My opinion is, that 
there is no immediate danger from that cause, though I think 
it will result in ultimate death. I speak to you plainly in re- 
gard to these matters, my dear wife, because I wish you to 
feel that even if God should, by any means,' open my prison 
doors, it is hardly probable that it will be for the purpose of 
giving to us the enjoyment of each other's society for more 
tiian a'few weeks*^ Do you ask. Are you happy ? The agi- 
tations respecting my release have caused some disturbance 
of iny peace for some six weeks past, but I feel submissive to 
our Father's will, whatever it may be. With a sense of the 
evil of sin deeper than I^ver felt before, God has given me 
more of the. spirit of adoption, and I think more humility, 
certainly more' peace. As fdr my imprisonment, neither you 
nor I can 'withhold the most grateful acknowledgments of 
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His rich bounty for the year past. I was thinking them over 
tho other night, while all were sleeping about me, and it 
seemed to me that liberty, added to so many tokens of the di- 
vine care and love, as we had received, would bo too much 
to dare to hope for ; a cup running over with blessings. So 
let us rejoice and bo glad in Him, whatever may be before us. 
Those books sent me, mentioned in your letter of the 23d or 
24th of September, were not received. Please write to Mr. 
Child any information you may have respecting them. Did 
we ever know one half so much of the kindness of our 
friends towards us as during the last year? Even in prison, 
I have had many proofs of it. I have received twenty-nine 
letters, including yours ; have had about thirty friends come 
to see me, bringing messages of love from perhaps two hun- 
dred and fifty persons, in many different States ; not to speak 
of acts of kindness from individuals, — that, among the pris- 
oners has been remarkable. Hard as the lot of a prisoner 
is, I do not believe, if one is disposed to count up the sum of 
God's mercies, he will fail to see the great balance in favor 
of happiness. I do not believe it is ever otherwise, out of 
the world of despair ; and taking into view the vast dispro- 
portion of punishment in accordance with differences of char- 
acter, I doubt if it is so with vast numbers even there. A 
' few stripes' will be laid on those who have not known the 
Lord's will. Hope thou in God, for we shall yet praise him 
in songs of everlasting joy — though we may not unite in his 
praises in this world ; as indeed I do not think we ever shall I 
My best regards tcf the various members of your father's fam- 
ily, and to my own dear family circle, and to all others, whose 
love I do not forget, though I cannot name them all, or write 
to. any. May God's blessing rest upon you and our little 
ones. I am your affectionate husband, 

Charles T. Torrey." 

" Dear Mrs. Torrey, — The above letter was written in tha 

24 
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Penitentinry, upon a book, without the convcnienco of n table, 
which will explain in part the writing. It is, verhitim, the 
letter of your husband, taken down as dictated by him. He 
18 confined to his bed, and is jevcrcly sick, but I hope not so 
dangerously as he supposes, though the physician says his 
lungs are some aflfected. His mind is calm and composed at 
the present time, though he hasi suffered some in that respect; 
I am not without fears respecting him, but hope for the best. 
The warden and officers are very kind to him, and do, evi- 
dently, all they can for him. Mrs. Child sympathizes with 
you, and begs me to present to you her kind remembrances. 
To-morrow some new efforts are to be made in his behalf. 

I am, sincerely, yours, A. Child." 

m 2, 1846. 

This is all we can give from 'the active hand and the 
fruitful mind of the immortal Torrey 1 A few more to him, 
and some from his friends in Baltimore, we are sure will be 
quite acceptable. 

« West Medway, March, 1846. 
"My Dearest Husband, — I have just finished writing 
another petition to the governor in your behalf, and father 
is sitting by me, doing the same. So you see, if we are dis- 
couraged, we mean to keep trying to help you. I have been 
sick about a week, and if tbo circumstances of the case had 
been otherwise than what they are, I should not have 
thought!; I was able to write anything. But trying is 
every thing. I have tried, and have accomplished it, 
but I am now very tired, and should go to bed, if I did 
not feel desirous to write a few words to you. Father 
returned day before yesterday, with his feelings deeply injur- 
ed at the conduct of the governor and of Heckrotte. He 
Sfud he knew but of one thing more that hS^could do for you, 
and that was to write another petition to the governor, which 
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ho 13 now doing. We arc all deeply nfTlictcd at your trying 
state. When I am in such pain nights that I cannot sleep, I 
think of and pray for you. Bo not think I never do it at any 
other time. Let one thou jht comfort and animate you. It 
is this: hundreds and thousands remember you in their 
prayers at their fireside and their meetings. That is a com- 
fort which every one does not possess. In your afflictions 
they are afflicted. It is sweet to think we are remembered, 
but sweeter still, to know that multitudes are daily pleading 
for us, with that God, Avho has said, ' the effectual fervent 
prayer of the righteous man availeth much.' Mother says 
she means, to write to you a letter of consolation, but 1 am 

almost afraid she will put so much in it, that it will 

hardly be allowed. She undoubtedly would try to avoid it, 
but she has so much of it in her heart, that it would be out 
of the abundance of that, she would write. Alexis too, says 
he intends to write you. Charles and Mary express a 
greet desire to see their father, and I cannot but hope they 
will yet see you. 

" Last week a paper was sent to me with a piece of your 
poetry which you wrote in 1843, commencing 

' My country, my country— the land of my pride !' 

I cannot go any farther in my quotation, for the sentiment 
contained in it would be obnoxious. You undoubtedly re- 
collect it. At any rate, it is full of poetry as Well as good 
sense, and will do you credit. Your ' Home' is well receiv- 
ed every where. Ministers circulate it among their people, 
because they feel that it exerts an excellent influence. 

" Isabella sends much love to you — she says I must tell 
you she feels much for you, and wishes she could minister 
to you. 

" You will hear again from some of ns soon. If I had 
not been too sick, I should have written to you before. May 
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tho Lord be with you, comfort, sustain, and bless you. 
Though your prospect looks dark, you may yet see a 
brighter day. Hope thou in God. I can write no more 
at present. 

Your affectionate wife, 

Mary I. Torrey." 

" West Medway, Apnl 1, 1846. 

" My Dear Son, — Though slie that bore you, and called 
you by that endearing appellation is now slumbering in the 
grave, yet there is one who now lives, and who sustains the 
relation of mother to your wife, and through her to you : it 
is she, who now addresses you, and comes to your couch to 
sympathize with you, and share your sorrows. 

" When I think of your lonely and desolate condition, my 
heart yearns over you, and longs to impart some comfort 
and consolation. But debarred as we are from ministering to 
your wants, I think with pleasure of Him to whom no bolts 
or bars are a hindrance to his watchful eye, and who can be- 
stow those purer joys which delight the soul. These, in all 
your trials you may share, if you but lift your heart to Him 
in humble and fervent supplication. 

"Never have I enjoyed more true pleasure than when 
commending you to our covenant God, and committing to 
Him your mortal and immortal interest. I feel that God 

will bring much good to from your sufferings. If you 

have truly made your peace with God, death must be to you 
the gate of glory. To be freed from sin, and partake of the 
joys of the ransomed in Heaven is a thought that may afford 
pleasure to the greatest sufferer. My fervent prayer is that 
you may be enabled to glorify your heavenly father in this 
hour of trial, and in the end come forth like gold seven times 
purified. Your nurse, (though 1 know not who he is,) shares 
in my supplications for his spiritual welfare ; may he come 
forth a decided and devoted Christian. 
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" Mrs. Bennett, of Woburn, whom I believe you knew, died 
a few weeks since, a most triumphant death. I wish I could 
convey to you some of those precious tokens she gave of a 
Savior's presence as she entered the dark valley. There ia 
now a pleasing work of divine grace begun at Wobum, and 
many other places in our land are sharing the same blessings ; 
particularly Amherst and New Haven Colleges. I had a let- 
ter from Jacob last week, speaking of the revival at Amherst^ 
and begging an interest in our prayers for him. 

" To-morrow, is with us, a day of fasting and prayer. I 
hope many a knee will be bowed before God, and many a 
heart truly humbled, will seek the pardon of an offended 
God, and find acceptance with him. 

Mr. Ide has been quite unwell since his return from Bal- 
timore. He is gone this evening to meet, a Bible class. The 
seed he is now sowing, I trust will yet spring up, ♦ and bear, 
some sixty, some an hundred fold.' 

" May our hearts unite in offering the memorable prayer 
of our Savior on the cross, for those who refuse to grant you 
the boon of a pardon — ^ Father, forgive them — they know not 
what they do.' We all remember you with feelings of ten- 
derest sympathy, and none more so than 
Your affectionate mother. 

Mart E. Idb." 

" P. S. Your wife was in here to-day — ^your father thinks 
she looks quite feeble. She does not know I am writing 
you, or she would send her love. The children are well, and 
speak of father in terms that show he is not forgotten ; they, 
with their mother, remember you daily in their prayers. I 
have written in haste, as you will perceive by the frequent 
omissions I have made. I hope some one will make us soon 
acquainted with the state of your health. If you can dictate 
to me an answer to this letter, do, and let me know how you 
are, etc" 

24» 
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« My Dear Son, — have not written to 70U, as I intend- 
ed when I first returned, on account of ray feeble health and 
the numcvous cares which have pressed upon me. But you 
have heard from Mary, and my wife now sends you a line. 
When I parted with Mr. Phelps in New York, he told me he 
would write you soon, and let you know what he could re- 
specting his doings in your behalf. I wish very much to 
hear what the decision of the governor is in your case. 
The time is at hand when he intimated to me he should act 
upon the case. Mary and I have renewed our petitions ; but 
what will be the effect I cannot tell. May the Lord prepare 
you for whatever may be his will respecting you. 

Affectionately yours, 

J. IDE." 



CHAPTER XV. 

EFFORTS FOR THE RELEASE OF MR. TORRET. — HIS SICK- 
NESS AND DEATH. 

The following account is from the pen of Rev. A. A. Phelps. 

" Mr. Torrey was in due time removed from the jail to the 
penitentiary. There, we have reason to believe, he was 
treated by the officers with all the leniency that the rules of 
ftie prison would allow. Still, he was, in the eye of the law, 
A criminal, and was of course treated as such. Mr. Torrey's 
trial and conviction had not been without its effect on a por- 
tion of the better class of citizens in Baltimore. On many 
accounts, they wished his liberation. As the result, early in- 
timations were given, from influential sources, that his libera- 
tion might be effected on very easy conditions. Some of these 
were made while Mr. Torrey was yet in the jail. In a let- 
ter, dated Dec 21, 1844, Mr. Torrey speaks of the subject 
jaa follows : 
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' It has been both a sonrco of joy and humility to know 
how much, not only thoso whom I know and loved, but.tho 
poor slaves and colored people, and others whom I never saw, 
have prayed for me. I believe God has already heard them, 
in the peace I have enjoyed in my own heart ; though, as a 
chastisement for my sins, he may not opfjn ray prison doors. 
But, sinner though I am, and not worthy of their prtvyers, or 
His favor, I feel that His cause is subjected to persecution in 
my person. And, though I may pa'Ss, in a measure, from 
their minds, He will vindicate that cause in the end. 

* As to my release, the difficulty is to put nerve enough in- 
to a Southern governor to bear up against the slaveholding 
aristocracy, or the violent portion of them. Beyond doubt, 
the mass of the best men in Baltimore would be glad to have 
mo released to-day. I suppose you have been apprized by 
brother Alden, of the proposal made me by men of high stand- 
ing, to secure my release, on condition of some seeming con- 
cession to the slaveocracy. I hope to have Leavitt and Chap- 
lin here on Monday night, to advise me respecting it. I can- 
not afford to concede any truth or principle, to get out of 
prison. I am not rich enough !' 

" In consequence of such intimations, the Torrey CJommit- 
tee, at Boston, requested the gentleman, who was afterwards 
employed by Prof. Cleveland and ourself, to see whether any- 
thing, and what, could be done to effect a liberation. Owing 
to the prejudices of the great body of the people in Baltimore 
and Maryland against abolitionists generally, and Mr. Tor- 
rey in particular, he found the case encumbered with great 
diflSculties ; but still believed that, by patient and persevering 
effort, the object might ultimately be effected. Meanwlule, 
the funds of the Committee, at Boston, were exhausted ; and, 
as the immediate prospect did not seem to warrant a fresh ap- 
peal for this particular object, it was concluded by the Com- 
mittee to do nothing farther at present. We, also, meanwhile, 
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had removed to New York. Here, on the 22d of August, 
1845, when we supposed all effort on Mr. Torrey's behalf had 
been for some time at an end, we learned, indirectly^ from a 
Baltimore gentleman, that a small sum of money would ef- 
fect his release. We wrote, at once, to Mr. Child, the coun- 
sel already referred to, to know what could or could not be 
done. He replied fully ; and, among other things, said, — 

'Yours of the 22d is received, and I am not sure but there 
is a special providence in it, for it was brought to my office 
at the moment I took up my pen to write you. I spent two 
or three hours yesterday with Mr. Torrey ; and he spoke of 
you in such terms, that I determined to write you. The 
whole case of Mr. Torrey is this : — after his conviction, I was 
consulted by Messrs. Leavitt and Chaplin, who came from 
Washington to see me ; and I agreed to render such profes- 
sional aid as was in my power, feeling also personal sympathy 
and kindness for him and his family. * * I have had free 
intercourse, and now have, with Mr. T., as his counsel, and 
have endeavored to prepare the way for an application for 
his pardon. * * There are reasons, which convince me, that 
unless the party injured, (I speak of course in the dialect of a 
slave State, where slaves are by law property,) is satisfied, 
no application for pardon will be ever entertained. It is my 
impression, that if that can be done, there is a chance to suc- 
ceed. I have no authority, however, to say he will be par- 
doned, but I believe there is a fair prospect. Mr. Torrey 
complains bitterly of pains in his brain and in his heart ; and 
I was yesterday impressed with the conviction that he is wear- 
ing out. He is about, and works when he pleases, and as he 
pleases, but does but little. * * I communicated to him the 
decision of his friends in Boston, that they could not aid him 
at present, and urged him to try to keep up good spirits, as- 
suring him that I should not give up his case. He has, how- 
ever, now, evidently no hope of release. And I have always 
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felt, that whenever hope left him, he would break down. If 
you think the means can be procured, the present ia perhaps 
a favorable time.* 

"With this, the effovts of Prof. Cleveland and ourself 
began. Having satisfied ourselves, by correspondence and by 
a personal visit to Baltimore, that there was every reason to 
expect early and complete success, the appeal was made, per- 
sonally and by circular, for funds. The answer was prompt 
and generous — amply sulhcient, in money and pledges, to 
meet all the pecuniary demands of the case. Not unfrequently 
the donations were of such a character, and accompanied with 
such expressions of sympathy for Mr. Torrey as brought 
tears to our eyes as we opened and read the letters convey- 
ing them. In one instance a worthy friend, learning of the 
effort, set off, of his own motion, through his county, and sent 
us as the result of his labors, one hundred dollars. In an- 
other cane, we wrote to a single individual, asking five dol- 
lars, and he sent us ten. In numbers of instan^'is, more was 
given than was solicited. In several, libera^ contributions 
were made by persons who thoroughly condemned Mr. Tor- 
rey's conduct. In one of these, the donor, after condemning 
Mr. Torrey's proceedings in the strongest terms, concluded 
by saying that still he did not think it would be doing just as 
he would be done by, to do nothing for his release, and he 
therefore enclosed twenty dollar:* 

"With the fund secured, no labor was spared, by us or the 
counsel at Baltimore, to secure a favorable result. We made 
three journeys to Baltimore, and conducted a very extended 
correspondence in reference to it. We have now over twenty 
letters on the subject from the counsel alone, each of which 
required an answer, and some of them a long one. The coun- 
sel corresponded extensively also with other persons ; and, in 
fact, devoted most of his time, for more than three months, to 
the case. The result is known. It disappointed him and us 
entirely. True, as the Baltimore Patriot stated soon after 
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the letter of Prof. Cleveland and ourselves to the governor 
appciired, the governor had never authorized any one to say, 
in so many words, that he would pardon Mr. Torrey on any 
terms. But some of his intimate personal and political friends 
had intimated their belief that he would, and stated thQterms 
on which they believed he would do it, and this after con- 
versation with him in respect to it. The same belief was 
the result of an informal and direct interview with the gov- 
rrnor by our own counsel. The truth, however, in the end, 
became clear. The governor and his slaveholding masters 
never meant to release Mr. Torrey, until he was virtually a 
dead man. When they intimated that in order to his pardon 
this obstacle must be removed, and then that, and then a third, 
and so on, — it was only to gain time, and not to release their 
victim unti^ he was at the grave's mouth, if at all. For three 
months or more, the governor had the subject virtually be- 
fore him ; for three long weeks he had it before him in form. 
He knew, all this time, that Mr. Torrey was hastening to the 
grave — that be could not live long where he was. Yet, when 
urged, by the venerable Dr. Ide, to a decision, he, the gov- 
ernor of a sovereign State, must needs consult a slaveholding 
grand jury of his own county to know whether he might ex- 
ercise the executive prerogative of pardon ! Did ever slave 
cringe more submissively to his master ? Was ever vengeance 
more implacable to its victim ? Mr. Torrey at once saw the 
issue, and, with Christian confidence, resigned himself to it. 
Friends, as they saw him, bade him a last adieu." 

Visit of Dr. Ide to the Governor of Maryland. 

" I visited the governor to intercede for his immediate de- 
cision in Mr. Torrey's case. But after all I could say, he 
coolly deferred the whole subject to April, till after the grand 
jury of Prince George's county should meet and give their 
opinion in relation to it. 
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" When I returned and communicated the result of my mia- 
sion to Mr. Torroy, it wns intensely interesting as well as 
deeply affecting, to witness the working of his mind. Watch- 
ing with an anxious look every word that was said, at the close • 
of the narrative ho instantly replied, ' That is to decide against 
me; I expected it would be ao.' Here he paused a moment, 
and said again, * Well, I may as well die here as anywhere. 
If it is the will of God, I am willing to.' And for some time 
he laid hold of considerations in the government of God, which 
seemed to buoy up his spirits. But at length he burst into 
tears and said, ' This (meaning the decision of the governor) 
will distress me some time when I am alone.' Here the cir- 
cumstances of his wife and children, the thought of seeing 
them no more, quite overcame him for a time. Our parting 
was an affecting one ; I left him, expecting to see him no more." 

" Baltimore, April 9, 1846. 
" Rev. and dear Sir, — ^Your good letter was read by me 
yesterday, just after I had returned from a visit to Mr. Tor- 
rey. I found him weaker than he was last week, and less 
able to converse without interruption from coughing and want 
of breath, but in a most enviable state of mind ; as he seems 
to have cast all his cares on God, and to have received a ful- 
filment of the precious Scripture promise, ' As thy days, so 
shall thy strength be.' I do not know that he is failing very 
fast, but I should not be surprised to hear that he had gone to 
his rest in heaven, any day. Rev. R. B. Hubbard, of Worces- 
ter, and Dr. Bellows, of Charlestown, accompanied me to the 
prison yesterday, both of whom he recognized as his friends. 
The warden has very kindly allowed me \ [<■ v'sit him as often 
as I could ; and I usually pray with him, at his request. I 
read a long and beautiful letter to Mr. Torrey a few days ago, 
from brother Phelps, giving him an account of his recent pro- 
ceedings. 

" You inquire concerning the state of feeling towards him in 
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Maryland, and the prospect of his pardon by the governor. In 
reply I may say that I think most of the people in the State 
would be willing that he should be released, if they knew 
just the state of his health ; and many in this city feel very 
strongly on the subject ; but I do not believe that the execu- 
tive wiil deem it expedient over to grant his pardon. I have 
always thought the same. I see no hope, therefore, for him, 
and we must all commit his body and soul to the mercy and 
love of Him who bad not where to lay his head, and who died 
to redeem us from the eternal captivity of sin. 

"I was sorry to hear that Mrs. Torrey is yet unwell. 
May she find her Savior precious at this time of her sore 
trial, and may her spirit be refined to the purity of angels, by 
this seven times heated furnace of affliction. 

" Mr. Rowe and family wish to be particularly and indi- 
vidually remembered to you and your daughter. They often 
speak of you, and pray for you, and we all feel towards you 
as towards a father and sister. 

" I design to visit Mr. Torrey again before long, and will 
write you the result. Perhaps some of bis friends will come 
to Baltimore soon, as I think he cannot live many weeks. 
I am, dear sir, very respectfully and very affectionately, 
Yours, Porter H. Snow.'*' 

« Baltimore, April 22, 1846. 
" Rev. and dear Sir, — As I have just returned from the 
prison, I know you would like to receive a line from me re- 
specting Mr. Torrey. He is very low indeed. I met Dr. 
Gibson this morning, just before I saw Mr. Torrey, and he 
informed me that he could not live more than two weeks, and 
he might not survive one week longer. He is very weak, per- 
spires profusely at night, and is sinking rapidly to his grave. 
I conversed with him for about half an hour, and he ex- 
pressed resignation to his fate. He was less clear and ex- 
plicit concerning his feelings than when I have seen him be- 
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fore ; owing, I think, to his low state, and perhaps somewhat 
to the. medicine he takes. I told him that- ho could not live 
manyMdayiJ, and that I. hoped all would be /well with him 
when his spirit took its fliglit. He replied-' that he trusted in 
Cbriiit, and could leave all with him. He wished me to say; to 
yottf in f?nswer to an inquiry in a letter, either from yourself 
or Mrs. Torrey, that he wrote the. tale teferred toj at Wasb- 
ington, in 1842; > . ■ - • ■ ' '■ t 

^< I have great confidence in MrrT.^ and cannot btit believfe 
that he will soon be with his Savior and!- God Jn heaveiik 
Mr. Kline, one of the officefs in the prison, conversed with me 
about iiim thilB morning;. and X was happy^to hear him exr 
press a good opinion of Mr. T., as he has: often seea him and 
talked with him; . Mr. Kline believes that -he has'alwa3rB 
acted conscientiously, and that, he now- manifests Christian re* 
signntion in view of death; • v . : - 

"You will riot be surprised, dear sir, to hear of Mr; Ton* 
rey*Q - death any ^y. Have you: any directions to give rd^ 
specting his funeral and burial? I will do- anything you di*- 
rect, in the event of his death^^ May: we hope to see you 
any of your family , in Baltimore? soon ? - . ' . > 
Yours, very respectfully, and in the bonds^of Christ, ? 

< > . r PoRTEB H. Sn6w-" 7 

*f Mr, TpiTey »* xapidly falling. It is not ^probdUe he iriH 
last a week longer,- His mind is cleai", his faith strong, his 
hope an anchor tbiat Itinds. him in unwavering confidence, to 
his Savior. - He is a happy man', - Oh ^at his murderers cB^id 
but feel one moiety of that love to man that has bro^l^ 
him there, or of that love^ to. God which makes him happy 
there, in spite of all their deridings-and tradueings.-r-But thb 
b not the object of this letter. ' » * > • ^ ^^4 
r Yours, vtruly, : 

W. C. BRADLEt." 

25 
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... "Baltinum, Mxff 8, 1M6. 

'^Dear friend Ide,— I have been to visit Mr. Torrey this 
morning, and fincf hin» just alive. *He had a hemorrhage lost 
bight, and it viaa thooghl that he woald not live till morning ; 
but ho is yet spared to ns. I found him rather delirions and 
very feeble. His pulae only fluitera. He knew me, and said 
a few precious words of faith and resignation. Dear man ! 
It is baid for him to die in prition. * Sick and in prison, and 
ye visited me,' said he. ' IToto kind was Jesm to combine these 
two circumstances^ and make them a climax in his speeificct- 
items — he may have thought of me* These are our dear 
lirother'Torrey's words. It was a trial for me to sit by his 
eot and notice his pain, bis eyes once so bright and sparkling 
now lustreless, his face pale and ghastly, his whole appear- 
ance like tliat of a man just about to die. He may survive 
ft day or two ; cbut as he expectorated some half a gill of blood 
last night, and looks so death-like now, I think he will have 
embraced his Savior in heaven, before this line reaches you. 
J. do not think he can live more than a day or two longer. I 
cannot write you a long letter now, as I wish I could. I have 
visited him Often since you left, and shall go to the prison to- 
day again. All things have been arranged as you df/ected. 
Mr. Bowe will write you, the hour he hears of his death. 
Dr. Gibson i» not in town ; but Dr. Wm. F. Peabody, the gen- 
tleman yoQ met at our house, will attend to your requests con- 
cerning the preparation of the body to be carried to Boston, 
ijet OS look to God for support under our trials, and may we 
%e prepared for our own ^ssolution. Perhaps you will send 
tills line at once to your father, as I cannot write him to-day. 
Tender my love to the afflicted friends at Medway, and- as- 
sure them of my deep love to the sick, imprisoned disciple 
t>f Jesutt, who is so dear to them. 

Tours, in the bonds of Ohristiah affection, 

PoBTEB. H. Snow." 



[Letter fW)m Rev. Mr. Smnllcy, of Worcester.] 
THE PRISON SCENK \ ' 

" At the request of the oiHcers and other members of my 
church, I recently visited Baltimore to see the Rev. Charles 
T. Torrey. I left AVorceater May the 4th, and arrived a,% 
Baltimore on the morning of the next day. ^ .ha early 89 
practicable on the following morning, I started for the prison^ 
On being introduced to the Warden of. the prison, I stated to 
him my obj(>ct, and asked him if he would granC me permisr- 
sion to visit the prisoner. He very cheerfully assented to 
my request, and in a few moments I was in the hospital of 
the prison. Mr. T. was prostrate upon his bed, and so muc^ 
emaciated that, for an instant, I could hardly believe thi, i ' 
was the Mr. T. that I formerly knew. With a smile of re- 
cognition, he extended his thin and feverish hand to me, and 
expressed his grateful emotions that he had not been forgot- 
ten by his friends at the North in his trials and afflictions. . 
He seemed to be in a very desirable frame of mind ; and 
spoke of the present and the future with entire resignation 
of spirit. At his request I administered the Sacrament of 
the Lord's Supper to him. It was indeed a solemn and im- 
pressive scene. He appeared to be lost in devout and grate- 
ful contemplation of the Redeemer, and though unable to sa^ 
much, be obviously felt that the promises of that precious 
Savior were full of hope and consolation. The emotions of 
that hour cannot be easily forgotten. 

He is obviously in the last stages of consumption. It has 
been a cause of wonder to some, that his friends do not make 
efforts to obtain his pardon and remove him to the North, 
that he may die in the bosom of his family. It is enough 
perhaps to say respecting this, that he has not strength to ea- 
dure one half of the fatigue of a removaL I do not believ^ 
that with the utmost care, he would survive a removal even 
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as far ns Philadolphin. Could he be removed from the pns- 
on to the kind attentions of some private family near, ho 
might bo rendered more comfortable. Where he is, he has 
perhaps all the comforts that could reasonably bo expected. 
The wardens and officers seem to be very well disposed to- 
wards him ; and they were very ready to aid me in minister- 
ihg to his consolation. But to be sick in prison, with tho 
prisoner's dress suspended over one's head, with no other at- 
tendance than can be afforded in the hospital of d prison, 
with no wife, or mother, or sister, to smooth tho pillow, or 
throw an air of neatness around the room, with none but 
strangers to call upon for aid : — O the picture need not be 
filled out in order to show us that it is horrible beyond de- 
sicription." 

The first notice of Mr. Torrey's death was by the follow- 
ing letter addressed to Mr. N. E. Ide, of Boston : 

" Baltimore, May 9, 18i6. 
. " Our Torrey — the slaves* Torrey — the world's Torrey is 
ho more. The God of the oppressed has called him to his 
reward. His pardoa has long been signed and sealed by the 
King of kings; and this afternoon at three o'clock, a mes- 
senger from the Court of Heaven came down and opened the 
prison doors, and set him free ! And he is now the wonder 
and joy of the heavenly host. Methinks to-night there are 
new songs in heaven. ' Inasmuch as ye have done it to one 
of the least of these, ye have done it to me. Enter thou 
into the joy of thy Lord.' " 

THE DEATH SCENE. 
[From the Baltimore Saturday Visitor.] 

" Charles T. Torrey is at last gone, freed from prison with- 
out the aid of the governor, leaving the funds offered to the 
owners of the slaves for whom he suffered the heavy penalty 
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of tho law/for his roleaso, in the hands of those tvho will no 
doubt properly appropriate it to the wants of his bereavecl 
wife and cfaiildren, which is well. He died at three o'cIocIti 
P. M., on the 9th instant, with that calmness and resignation 
which became him, and yet hardly to be anticipated in a death 
watched over only by the prison officials, rather than by the 
friends of his home and heart, whose soothing voices and care- 
ful ministrations are no trifles in the estimation of thedeparting. 
Mr. Torrey's disease, as our readers are aware, was pulmon- 
ary consumption, to which he was predisposed, both of his 
parents having died of it, wc believe — but which was no 
doubt developed by the influences of prison life, and would 
probably have withheld its fatal grasp many a year — if not 
entirely. His dying symptoms were pretty much those of 
all consumptive patients. A slight hemorrhage from the 
lungs was the only marked indication of the solemn crisis. 
This look place a day or two before his death, and brought 
away so little blood, that it would have been by no means 
important, if arising from a less urgent cause than the utter 
rottenness of the pulmonary vessels from which it came. 

" Mr. Torrey's body was put under the control of those 
who kindly consented to act for his friends, and after being 
prepared for its journey by arsonous injections into tho say 
teries, was placed in a neat cherry coffin, which was lined 
with zinc, and in which a pane of gloss was arranged in or- 
der to avoid the necessity of opening it to the view of the 
crowd of anxious relatives and friends, who, no doubt, awaited 
its arrival at the place of destination." 

To the above we subjoin the following, from a private note 
of one of the friends in Baltimore, to whom the cai'e of Mr. 
Torrey's remains were committed. The writer says : ' 

« During the performance of the melancholy duties of pre- 
paring the body of the departed Torrey, I embraced the op- 
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' portunity to enter into conversation with several of the ofii- 
icera relative to his last, hours. The deputy warden woa with 
■ him to the last, and seemed quite attached to him. He said 
•that Torrey was perfectly conscious to the 'last breath/ 
'though unable to spealc. He sat four hours by his bed-side, 
wetting his lips with on acid water, and ministering as far as 
possible to his comfort ; for which ho repeatedly expressed 
his gratitude in signs and looks that much affected him. His 
exit was perfectly calm and peaceful. He died wiihout a 
^roan or struggle ; and with every indication of a happy state 
of mind, ffe had no doubt as to his piety ; nor had any offi- 
^•cer in the institution." 



CHAPTER XVI. 

FUKKRAI.. — ^EXTRACTS FROM THE SERMON PREACHED ON 

THAT OCCASION. 

The body of Mr. Torrey had been asked by his friends, of 
the prison physician for burial. This request was assented 
to. Immediately, as soon as the news of hio death reached 

T , Boston, a few of his friends were called together, to make ar- 
rangements for his burial. Directions were sent to Balti- 

i more to have the body partially embalmed, and it arrived in 
a state of almost perfect preservation. The funeral was ap- 
pointed at the Park-street Church, but for some reason, the 

; full board of directors in that church, withdrew the consent, 
that had been given by the chairman, and the place was 
changed to the Tremont Temple. On Monday, the 19th 
of May, at three o'clock, P. M., this spacious room was filled 
to its utmost capacity. The colored people thronged in great 
numbers to pay the last tribute of respect to jone who had suf- 
fered so much for their kinsmen according to the flesh. The 
following account of the funeral is taken from the Christian 
Reflector: 
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THE FUNERAL. 

"We were present on Monday afternoon, at the funeral of 
the Rev. Charles T. Torrey. The body had been subjected 
to a temporary embalming, and so hermetically sealed, as not 
to bo in the least offensive. While we looked through the 
glass upon his pale, but not greatly changed countenance, we 
thought of the days when we saw it sparkling with life, and 
beaming with benevolence as he plead for the rights of hu- 
manity, and for the poor and down-trodden slave. And 
while we envied not the abettors of slavery and oppression 
who had wrung from their victim the last drop of anguish 
which persevering hate and cruelty could extort, with mingled 
but no ordinary pleasure, we followed his released spirit up 
to its joyful welcome among the benevolent, to those scenes 
of bliss and joy 'where tyrants never come.* 

" The Scriptures were read on the occasion by the Rev. 
Jotham Horton, of the Methodist connection. The first 
prayer was offcired by Rev. N. Colver, and the closing 
prayer by Rev. J. C. Webster. The sermon, which was 
thrilling and eloquent, was delivered by Rev. J. C. Lovejoy, 
brother to the martyr of liberty in the West« His discourse 
was founded upon Psalm cv. 48 : * Whose feet they hurt with 
fetters ; he was laid in irons.' He vindicated the character 
and the deeds of the deceased, gave many interesting sketch- 
es of his life, detailed at considerable length the circumstan- 
ces which led to his arrest, the events of his trial, the exerci- 
ses of his mind while enduring his cruel and unjust imprison- 
ment, gave extracts from some of his letters to his wife and 
friends (written before and after his conviction,) and descri- 
bed the state of his mind and his Brm trust in his Savior in 
the hour of death. Many parts of the discourse produced a 
deep impression upon the vast auditory — especially where 
the speaker quoted the words of the deceased, when, in Ian- 
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guage worthy of the best martyrs of the church, he declared 
his unalterable determination to die in prison, rather tlian ad- 
mit that in the act for win'ch he was condemned, he had vio* 
lated any precept of the Christian religion. 

" There were more than three thousand persons present on 
the occasion. The spacious temple was full to overflow- 
ing,, and multitudes could not gain admittance. The entire 
platform wa^ occupied by ministers of dilTercnt denomina- 
tions, and many more seated below for whom there was not 
room on the platform. Among the auditory, and towards 
whom all hearts turned with the liveliest sympathy, were 
seen the widow and children of the lion-hearted Torrey. 
His father-in-law, the venerable ' Rev. Dr. Ide, of Medway, 
was also present. A tender and subdued grief and a deep so- 
lemnity pervaded the vast assembly. Well might they weep. 
Tears were not inappropriate as they regarded the murdered 
victim of a system of atrocious and unsurpassed iniquity 
which involves the sin of the nation. Many felt the appro- 
priateness of the apostolic injunction, to ' weep with those 
that weep,' as they looked upon the stricken, smitten ones, 
and thought of the ciiusc of that desolation. 0, it was that 
the heart of that husband — of that father, was too full of the 
gushings of humanity. (), it was that that commended him 
to the deep admiration and love of his wife and friends, and 
saints and angels, and Christ, which had made him the early 
victim of the tyrant's hate. 

« Well, it is over ! < Torrey sleeps in his grave !' But, 
* though dead, he yet speaketh,' and his martyr death shall 
yet tell upon the liberty of sighing bondmen for whom he 
died. The silent tears which fell around the bier of the Rev. 
Charles T. Torrey, bore witness to the more than Hannibal 
vow of eternal hatred to slavery. Many, we doubt not, in 
the very spirit of Christ, pledged themselves anew to ♦ re- 
member those that are in bonds as bound with them.* A col- 
lection was taken at the close to erect a monument over his 
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grave. Its ofllco will merely bo to mark the place whore his 
body lies — he will need no such monument to perpetuate tho 
memory of his name ; its shrine will be in every benevolent 
heart, and while humanity flows, it will be held in sweet re- 
membrance. It shuli be remembered that one there was who 
would sooner die himself than betroy a friend to the slave in- 
to the hand of the tyrants — that one there was who would 
sympathize with the enslaved, the down-trodden and the de- 
spised of men, even unto death, and that one wa& the Rev. 
Charles Turner Torrey. 

" The following appropriate hymn was prepared by Rev. 
Mr. Golver, and sung on the occasion. 

' Go to the grave, in all thy glorious prime, 

In full activity of zeal and power; 
A Christian cannot die before his time 
The Lord's appointment is tho servant's hour. 

• Go to the grave ; at noon from labors cease ; 

Eest on thy sheaves ; thy harvest task is done ; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace ; 
Soldier, go home ; with thee the fight is won. 

' Go to the grave— from prison walls released ; 

Where tyrants bound thee for thy work of love ! 
Thy sufferings ended, for the poor oppressed, 

Go up and rest thee, with thy Lord above. 

' Go to the grave : no : take thy seat on high. 
Near Mercy's throne, where tyrants never come ; 

Let thy pui-e spirit bask in love and joy, 
And dwell forever with thy Lord at home.' 

" A number of the friends of the deceased followed his re- 
mains to Mount Auburn cemetery. 

" In the evening, a large meeting, in further commemora- 
tion of the many virtues and rare deeds of Mr. Torrey, was 
held at Faneuil Hall. Gen. Samuel Fessenden, of Maine, 
presided, assisted by Ellis Gray Loring and Francis Jackson, 
Esqs. of Boston, as vice presidents, and Messrs J. G. Whit- 
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tier, Geo. Minot, and Richard Hildreth, aa secretaries. Bov. 
Mr. Hatch, of the Methodist church, opened the meeting with 
prayer; after which an interesting and eulogistic letter was 
read, from Hon. Stephen G. Phillips, of Salem, by Rev. Joshua 
Lcavitt. Addresses wfere made by Gen. Fessehden, Henry 
13. Stanton, Dr. Walter Channing, and Rev. Mr. Lovejoy. 
A beautiful poem, from the pen of James Russell Lowell, was 
read to the meeting by Dr. Channing. 

Thus has the body of our departed brother been consigned 
to its last resting place. We trust his spirit is now where the 
slave is free from his master, and the wicked cease from troub- 
ling. Thus has another victim to the American Molooh 
been buried with suitable honors by his sympathizing friends. 
When the mists of prejudice and error are dissipated by the sun 
of truth — when slavery is numbered among the things that 
were, then will posterity do justice to the heroic deeds, the 
active humanity, the courageous virtue of the Christian mar- 
tyr, Charles Turner Torrey." 

Conclusion, by J, G. Whittier. 

"We conclude this affecting detail, with the following 
touching remarks of J. G. Whittier, in the Essex Transcript: 

♦ Some seven years ago, we saw Charles T. Torrey for the 
first time. His wife was leaning on his arm — ^young, loving 
and beautiful; the heart that saw them blessed them. Since 
that time, we have known him as a most energetic and zeal- 
ous advocate of the anti-slavery cause. He had fine talentSf 
improved by learning and observation ; a clear, intensely ac- 
tive intellect, and a heart full of sympathy and genial humani- 
ty. It was with strange and bitter feelings that we bent over 
his cofiin and looked upon his still face. The pity which we 
had felt for him in his long sufferings, gave place to indignatioa 
against his murderers. Hateful beyond the powerof expression 
seemed the tyranny which had murdered him with the slow 
torture of the dungeon. May God forgive us, if for the mo- 
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ment we felt like grasping His dread prerogative of vengeance. 
Aa wo passed out of the Hall, a friend grasped our band hard, 
hh eye flushing through its tears, with a stern reflection of our 
own emotions, while he whispered through his pressed lips : 
* It is enough to turn every anti-slavery heart into steel.' Out 
blood boiled ; we longed to see the wicked apologists of sla- 
very — the blasphemous defenders of it in church and St^ite — 
led up to the cofBn of our murdered brother, and there made 
to feel that their bands hud aided in riveting the chain upon 
those still limbs, and in shutting out from those cold lips the 
free breath of heaven. 

^' A long procession followed his remains to theit- resting 
place at Mount Auburn. A monument to his memory will 
be raised in that cemetery, in the midst of the green beauty 
of the scenery which he loved in life — and side by side with 
the honored dead of Massachusetts. Thither let the friends 
of humanity go to gather fresh strength from the memory of 
the martyr. There let the slaveholder stand, and as he reads 
the record of the enduring marble, commune with his own 
heart, and feel that sorrow which worketh repentance. 

"The young, the beautiful, the brave! — he is safe now 
from the malice of his enemies. Nothing can harm him more. 
His work for the poor and helpless was well and nobly done. 
In the wild woods of Canada, around many a happy fireside 
and holy family altar, his name is on the lips of God's poor. 
He put his soul in their soul's stead : he gave his life for those 
who had no claim on his love save that of human brotherhood. 
How poor; how pitiful and paltry seem our own labors ! How 
small and mean our trials and sacrifices ! May the spirit of the 
dead be with us, and infuse into our hearts something of his 
own deep sympathy, his hatred of injustice, his strong faith 
and heroic endurance. May that spirit be gladdened in its 
prciient sphere, by the increased zeal and faithfulness of the 
friends he has left behind." 
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Extracts from the Sermon preached at the Mineral of- 
Mr. Torrey. 

Lamentations 3: 53. — "They have cut off my life in the dungeon." 
Psalm 105 : 8.—" "Whoso feet they hurt with fetters ; ho was laid in iron." 

" Words oro powerless (o-day. Tbey entirely fail to ut- 
ter the deep emotions which swell every bosom. A deed has 
been done which covers Maryland with indelible disgrace ; 
a deed which ought to shroud Massachusetts in mourning and 
the whole land m gloom. Torrey is no morel The cruel 
murder of a righteous man, for acts of mercy, has been con- 
summated by the slow torture of confinement in the prison of 
one of the sovereign States of Christian America. 

" Slavery enjoys another triumph. Every true-hearted 
friend of human liberty throughout the world will weep ; and 
with united voice exclaim, * Wo, wo to the hand that shed this 
costly blood.' I have said the lamented, early- wept Torrey 
is no more. His mortal remains lie indeed beneath you ; but 
he has just begun to live. I say this, not only in reference 
to that happy immortality to which his soaring spirit has been 
made thrice welcome ; but I say it in reference to what Lb 
will be and do on the earth. When a single event in the life 
of an individual stands prominent and alone, as the one thing 
by which he is chiefly known j when thousands know him by 
this one act, there arises at once an interest and anxiety to 
know if all parts of the character shall correspond to what is 
known ; if the admiration excited, will be sustained by an in- 
timate acquaintance with the whole character. 

" There is grandeur. in a solitary mountdn; but the sus- 
t^ned feeling of sublimity can only rest upon the rolling 
ridges that stretch away far as- the eye can reach. We ad- 
mire a single noble act ; but who does not rejoice to see it 
surrounded by |;roup3 of noble principles and lofty achieve- 
ments ? 
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" With what anxiety, then, do we approach to uncover the 
face of the illustrious dead ; to read the history which we long 
to know, and yet which we almost dread to trace. It was 
with something of this feeling, I frankly confess, I hegan to 
open the papers of our lamented friend. Thank God, though 
his life has been taken, his character and reputation are safe. 
~2Vuth will now gush forth from pure fountains, and wash 
away the spots that the malicious and the thoughtless have 
attempted to fasten upon his character. 

' We tell thy doom without a sigh, 
For thou nrt freedom's now, and fame's ; 
One of the few immortal nnmes 
That were not bom to die.' 

" Those who choose may echo,. * the slaves stolen by Tor- 
rey,* but they will never produce the conviction, on the 
minds of this or any future age, that Mr. Torrey was a thief. 
You may shut his body out of your sanctuary,* but you can- 
not exclude his spirit from the upper sanctuary. The impar- 
tial verdict of this and future ages will be, ' Mr. Torrey was 
cruelly murdered for a righteous act, to glut the vengeance of 
slaveholders and uphold the darling institution of slavery.' 

" The sentence of the court of Maryland has already beea 
repealed in that higher and impartial court, where human ac- 
tions are rightly weighed. Every spot upon his reputation, 
here, for acts of mercy to the oppressed, has become a bright 
and shining star in his diadem of glory there. Nor will the 
honor you do him, rest upon the momentary excitement of 
the present occasion. While genius, energy and courage,, 
robed in the milder virtues of piety and benevolence, shall be 
admired, the name of Torrey will be honored. 

*' I never blamed him for the attempt to escape from jail,, 
but only that there was not sufficient care to make it suceess- 

* Park Street church was refused after it had once been granted for 
the funeral ! 
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ful. Let those who censure Mr. Torrey, put themselves in 
his condition. Conscious of no crime ; the recording angel 
had aheady written over against the acts of mercy of which 
he was accused : * he shall be recompensed at the resurrection 
of the just.' His enemies were many, and they were strong. 
He must be tried by a wicked law, before a slaveholding court 
and jury, with parties arrayed against him ready to prove 
anything necessary for his conviction ; was it wrong for him 
to escape as a bird from the hand of the fowler? Let those 
who think so, condemn our ancestors, who often escaped from 
captivity among the Indian tribes ; for I do not hesitate to say 
that the ancient Delawares, that trod the shores of the Chesa- 
peake, were angels of mercy compared to the present genera- 
tion of slaveholders in ]^Iaryland. Let them keep a part of 
their indignation for the captives who have escaped from Al- 
gerine bondage, and for Paul the apostle, who was let down, 
in a basket, through a window, that he might escape. 

" But Mr. Torrey was imprisoned according to law ; and 
respect for the laws of the land should have kept him from 
the unlawful mode of escape. He may have erred; but he 
had a most illustrious example, in the case of his apostolic type 
— the bold, the ardent, and, if you insist upon it, the rash Si- 
mon Petor was once in prison by command of the kmg ; and 
an angel was sent, all the way from heaven, to slip the bolts, 
open the doors, and let him out. When the crier calls the court 
for the trial of Peter and the angel, the friends of Mr. Tor- 
rey will be there to answer for him. 

" But most bitterly did he atone for this attempt to break 
jail. For twelve days his * feet were hurt with fetters ; he 
was laid in iron,' irons that weighed twenty-five pounds. 
His situation at this time beggars all description. Surrounded 
by persecutors, bitter and cruel, betrayed by one of the inmates 
of the prison, sick, heavily ironed, there was but one angel of 
mercy, save myriads of the unseen, around him. That minister 
of kindness was John Stewart, an Irishman. ' But for him,' 
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says Mr. Torrey, ' 1 should not have survived those twelve days 
of the reign of terror and cruelty.' It may well be supposed that 
such facts as I have narmtcd, known and published abroad, 
excited no small interest in his behalf. Yet from the point of 
view we now look at it, we marvel at the cold hearted indif- 
ference and want of interest in his fate. To the honor of a 
few; I believe it is no injustice to say that it was mostly con- 
fined to those technically called abolitionists, money was freely 
contributed, able counsel was employed to do all that might be 
done, to rescue him from the unjust sufTerings to which he was 
exposed. From the day of his arrest to that of his death, a 
few friends did all they could for his relief. An effort to bail 
him out of the loathsome jail in Baltimore, during the long 
and sultry days of summer, was not successful. The weary 
months wore round, that brought him before the court of Ma- 
ryland for trial. False witnesses were not wanting before the 
jury. They swore in many instances, perhaps, to what was 
true, but they did not know it to be true. The court, with 
their prejudices against Mr. Torrey, were perhaps as impar- 
tial as you could expect. The prosecuting officer was rather 
magnanimous than overbearing. But there was the consent of 
these judges to the execution of a wicked law — the aid of this 
State's attorney in the conviction and punishment of an inno- 
cent man. Rather than partake in such a crime, they should 
have vacated their seats and offices forever. 

" But what shall I say of his own counsel, the Hon. Re- 
verdy Johnson? I thank him for his generosity, but I do 
not thank him for his fatal admission in the very exordium of 
his argument. At the close of a touching allusion to his wife, 
then present in court, he said, * she has come to witness the 
probable adverse termination of this trial.' He repeated this 
admission by an allusion to his imprisonment, and the long 
years of lonely separation that must follow. This, in my 
opinion, was a wrong and fatal admission. It was, in fact, 
giving the whole case over into the hands of the prosecutors. 
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Ml*. Torrey must have felt it as cutting the last straw of hope 
left him. 

" Such a feeble effort for the delivery of an innocent man, 
contnists sadly with the almost superhuman efforts of eminent 
counsel, often, to deliver men whose hands are red with blood. 
The jury were out only twenty minutes, and brought in a 
verdict of guilty. # * * * 

" Thus lived, and thus died in the thirty-third year of his 
age, the young, ardent, and self-devoted Torrey. Is not the 
simple story of his life, the most triumphant vindication of his 
character ? 

" ' But he was rash — had faults, and great ones,' say his 
enemies; admitted; what then? Can you put your finger on 
one bold and fearless man, more governed by his own un- 
doubted convictions than by popular feeling, who has not 
faults, and great faults too? And yet there will be 'carrion 
heaths,' as Carlyle would call them — ignorant or hard-hearted 
men, who will have no other balm for these wounded hearts, 
than the sneering cry, ' Died Torrey as the fool dieth.' 
tell you nay, his life was not thrown away. Estimate the 
priceless value of personal, social and religious liberty to some 
hundreds of slaves, emancipated by his instrumentality — to 
them and their posterity, and is it not worth one life ? I say 
it here, I say it everywhere, from the side of every martyr's 
grave-stone, in the old world and the new; I whisper it 
in the ear of the master, I proclaim it aloud in the ear of the 
slave, — the -proper pnce of one man's liberty, is one man's 
life. No man ought ever to consent to be a slave. No 
man ought to consent to be the father of a slave; and 
no woman should ever press a slave child to the sacred foun- 
tain of life. God gave her an immortal spirit, to be nurtured 
as from her own life ; and will she receive a chattel, a thing, 
from the hands of a master ? And if any of the race of Adam 
have fallen so low, that they prize life more than liberty, they 
need redemption ; nothing but vicarious suffering, even to 
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dentil — nothing but the groans and grave-stones of martyrs, 
will awaken such to gird on the armor of their manhood and 
show themselves men. 

" * Hereby perceive we the love of God, because ho laid 
down his life for us ; and we ought to lay down our lives for 
the brethren* Where, and when, if not for our brethren 
among the slaves of the South ; yea, for the entire mass of 
the slaves ; and the lower their degradation, the louder is the 
call for redemption. And from the prison-tomb, where Torrey 
died, ati earthquake-voice will go forth, which will shake all 
the wide domain of slavery ; and many of the saints that are 
in the grave of liberty, will come forth and be free. His 
death will be the beginning of the Hegira of the slave. 

"Already I see them, in scores and by hundreds, crossing 
the long line of border, and treading with new and wonder- 
ing emotions, a soil partially free — the transition strata be- 
tween bondage and freedom. Elastic youth and grey-haired 
age wake at the first plaintive call of the fugitive — horses of 
all colors, and vehicles of all descriptions, are harnessed to 
facilitate their march ; when the stars fail, lamps and torches 
supply their places, and the wondering traveller upon the 
lake exclaims, as he sees them rushing to its shores, ' who 
are these that fly as clouds and as doves to their window^s ?' — 
all along these hidden ways cast up for the ransomed to re- 
turn — ways, which the vulture eye of Slavery cannot find ! 
The watchword is, ' Torrey and Liberty !' 

" The life and death of Mr. Torrey will convince thou- 
sands, simply by drawing attention to the subject and securing 
its discussion — of the righteousness and expediency of direct 
efforts to assist the slaves, individually, to their freedom. So 
far from having gone beyond the limits of a strict morality* 
in what he did to assist the slave in his escape, he has left a 
wide margin to be trodden by those made bolder by his ex- 
ample. The truth has yet to be preached to the slaves, at 
the peril of life, if need be, that they do a great wrong every 
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day they consent to labor without wages — that every slave, 
properly enlightened, who yields I'or a moment to have his 
family lies sundered, is a sinner before God — that the father 
and husband who will not protect, resisting even to blood, the 
'innocence of his own family, is worthy to be neither a father 
nor a husband. In short, the duty of the slave to himself 
and his family, to the nation and posterity, is to be fully pro- 
■claimed — and over all the plantations of the south, the slaves 
should come out from their woods, stand in the highway of 
the King of kings and Lord of lords, and 'call no man mas- 
ter upon the earth.' There is but one Sovereign of the hu- 
man will, and He is in Heaven. The Bible abounds with ap- 
propriate texts for such preaching, which is according to 
sound doctrine, and the glorious gospel of the blessed God. 
* Fear not them that kill the body, but after that Ivave no more 
that they can do P In our sickly sentimentalisra about hu- 
miiii life, lit thu present day, we seem to think that there is 
but oiiu lilu — and tliiit of llu; body — the higher, better, im- 
mortal lii'e of the soul, is put out, like lamps, in the death 
caverns beneath the earth. If it were necessary for every 
slave father in the south to come forward and offer himself a 
sacrifice for the redemption of his children and posterity, 
I know of no higher duty, of no more acceptable sacrifice. 
Shall a man consent to have the bright image of his God 
erased from his soul — ^liis volition destroyed — the children of 
his own body, the wife of his bosom, brutalized before his 
■eyes, i-ather tlian die ? Nay, must he himself consent to the 
•> .olation oi" every command in the decalogue, for the sake of 
life ? I hope and trust the life and death of Mr. Torrey will 
awaken the nation to a reconsideration of these truths — truths 
once written in the blood of our fathers, and on the grave- 
stones of the early emigrants to Plymouth rock. Mr. Tor- 
rey has showed us again, that there is something worth dying 
for, besides the possibility of gaining wealth in deadly climes, 
or the vain glare of military glory. 
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" Yet I would not be too sanguine in estimating the proba- 
ble influence of his example and death. I remember that 
South Carolina treads on the necks of your free citizens, im- 
prisons tbera against the express provision of the Constitu- 
tion of the United States, and spurns your ambassador from 
her borders with contempt. Slavery robs a weak and peace- 
able nation of territory, and then provokes and makes a war, 
without the action of Congress, to wash out her own crime 
in the blood of the innocent. Slavery tramples upon the first 
principle of Protestantism, and denies the word of God to the 
common pcopb ; hurls from her borders, or grinds to pow:der, 
the materials of five or six printing presses ; murders their 
peaceful owners ; comes into the free states, and captures free 
white citizens, and drags them to a foreign tribunal for trial 
— denies the hospitality of the most barbarous nations on 
earth, and demands that the victims cf providence — the wan- 
derers of the Araistad shall be given over to bondage or 
death; and ycL the nation is not aroused; even Massachu- 
setts is not prepared to say — she will seek the destruction of 
slavery. 

" Well, slavery has filled the cup of outrage and insult for 
you, to overflowing. She has taken the priest from the altar 
— the father and the husband, and after months of slow tor- 
ture — the most excruciating a mind like his could feel, — his 
lips sealed during the day — a dark and cheerless cell at night 
— during the lonely long evening, not an inch of candle to 
shine upon the page of God's loved word ! After months of 
such torture as this, slavery has murdered the young, vigor- 
ous, social, talented, and pious Torrey ! Now, either shed no 
tear on that early grave, or write there the vow of Hannibal 
— eternal war against slavery ! That decision which shall 
arrest the tide of oppression, or decide the question whether 
the free States shall be dragged down into that abyss to 
which slavery seems determined to plunge us, must be made 
in Massachusetts. The question is soon to be decided, wheth- 
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er this shall be a land of slavery or a land of freedom! — and 
that question rests in no small degree upon the action of this 
State. In the language of another : ' As far as the interests 
of freedom are concerned, the most important of sublu- 
nary interests, you stand in no small degree — the federal rep- 
resentatives of the human race. If Liberty, after being 
extinguished in the old world, is suffered to expire here, 
whence is it ever to emerge in that thick night that will in- 
vest it? It remains then for you to decide, whether that 
freedom, at whose voice the kingdoms of Europe awake as 
from the sleep of ages, to run a career of virtuous emulation 
in every thing great and good ; the freedom which dispelled 
the mists of superstition, and invited the nations to behold 
their God ; whose magic touch kindled the rays of genius, 
thfe enthusiasm of poetry, and the flame of eloquence ; the free- 
dom which has poured into our lap, opulence and arts, and 
embelished life with innumerable institutions and improve- 
ments, till it became a theatre of wonders ; — it is for you to 
decide, whether this freedom shall survive, or be covered with 
a funeral pall and wrapt in eternal gloom !" 



CHAPTER XVII. 

SKETCHES OF MR. TORREY. — RESOLUTIONS OF PUBLIC 
BODIES. — VOICE OP THE PRESS. — POETRY. 

JRemarks of H. B. Stanton,, Esq., at Fanueil Hall, the evening 
after the Burial of Mr. Torrey. 

" Mr. President, — ^We have met to praise Torrey, not to 
bury him. 

" That manly and elastic form — that glowing eye — those 
eloquent lips — that lion heart — all that was mortal of our 
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martyred brother, 1ms been borno to the grave; by those who 
dwell with melancholy pleasure upon the rare virtues and 
noble achievements which have made his life useful, and his 
death calm and glorious. 

" And who, it may be asked, was Charles T. Torrey, that 
we should praise him 1 Why should this assembly of Chris- 
tian citizens meet in this hallowed hall, to honor one who was 
convicted as a felon, and died in the penitentiaiy ? 

" Let it be answered, that though he was convicted of hav- 
ing violated the laws of a republican State, he was not found 
guilty of violating any of the statutes of the Law-giver of 
the universe. Though he died in a penitentiary, he was not 
a felon before God. Though the court which convicted him, 
would not recommend him to mercy, nor the chief magis- 
trate of the State grant him an executive pardon, yet ere 
this, we cannot doubt, that before the tribunal of Heaven, and 
in the presence of serried ranks of angels and the spirits of 
just men made perfect, the Sovereign of worlds has greeted 
him with ' "Well done, good and faithful servant, enter into 
the joy of thy Lord.' 

" Then, in honoring him, we honor ourselves. In applau- 
ding his deeds, we but render a tribute to the worth of a rare 
ornament of our common humanity. 

" But, am I right? Was the deed for which he was con- 
demned and which cost him his life, approved of Heaven? 

" So long as it remains true, that the Savior came to 
preach deliverance to the captive and the opening of the pris- 
on to the bound ; to break every yoke and let the oppressed 
go free ; so long will it be true, that Torrey was sacrificed and 
murdered for following in the footsteps of the Divine 
Exemplar. 

" But the voice of eulogy is attempted to be clamored 
down, by the cry that he had violated the laws.of a sovereign 
State, and was therefore properly convicted and punished as 
a felon. 
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" This cold and cruel cavil deserves a more elaborate an- 
swer than the present occasion will allow. A rapid glance 
will disclose the weakness of its foundation. 

"]Mr. Torrey was tried and condemned under certain 
statutes of Maryland, for assisting slaves to escape out of 
that State and beyond the reach of the laws which en- 
slaved them. The act was done, (if at all,) without vio- 
lence, and in contravention of no other statute of that 
State. Now, sir, the laws under which he was condemned, 
have no binding force, because slavery has no constitutional 
existnece in Maryland. The bill of rights, and constitution, 
both of Maryland and Slassachusetts, recognize and declare 
the equality of man, and the inalienability of his right to 
liberty. Slavery existed in this commonwealth at the time of 
the adoption of our constitution. Soon after the ratification 
of that instrument, a slave sued for his freedom in our Su- 
preme Judicial Court. On solemn deliberation, the judges 
decreed that the clause in our organic law to which I have al- 
luded, abolished slavery ; and from that hour slavery ceased 
to exist in ]Massachusetts. This is sound law, not only here, 
but in all places where the equality of mankind and the in- 
herent rights of human nature, are affirmed in any instru- 
ment, or recognized in any usage, having the force of law. It 
is a part of the Common law — the birth-right charter of ev- 
ery member of the Anglo-Saxon family. It is law in Mary- 
land, binding upon its law-givers, its courts, and its people ; 
and by force of its provisions, slavery, with all its concomi- 
tants and adjuncts, has no real existence there. Then, in the 
act for which he was condemned, Torrey broke no law which 
had not itself previously been shivered to atoms by the weight 
of superior authority. 

" But I assume higher ground. It is impossible to give 
any binding force to statutes which make one man the prop- 
erty of another. They are null and void from their own in- 
herent injustice. No legislature has a right to enact them. 



COMMEMORATION MEETING. 



311 



no court the right to enforce them. Every step taken in their 
inception is illegal ; every attempt to execute their precepts 
or inflict their penalties, are outrages on justice, and binding 
upon no man. To this point I cite the opinion of one of the 
most eminent lawyers and civilians of modern times, Henry 
Brougham. In 1830, on the floor of the House of Commons, 
and just previous to his taking the Great Seal, while discuss- 
ing the rights of the slaveholder and the binding force of 
slave laws, he uttered the following sentiments, worthy, from 
their stern justice, lofty humanity and glowing style, to be the 
epitaph on the tomb of this illustrious friend of human liberty. 

' Tell me not of rights, — talk not of the property of the 
planter in his slaves. I deny the right — acknowledge not 
the property. The principles, the feelings of our common na- 
ture, rise in rebellion against it. Be the appeal made to the 
understanding or to the heart, the sentence is the same that 
rejects it. In vain you tell me of laws that sanction such a 
claim ! There is a law above all the enactments of human 
codes, the same throughout the world — the same in all times 
— such as it was before the daring genius of Columbus pierced 
the night of ages, and opened to one world the sources of 
power, wealth and knowledge; to another, all unutterable 
woes ; — such as it is at this day — it is the law written by the 
finger of God on the heart of man, and by that law, unchange- 
able and eternal, while men despise fraud, and loathe rapine, 
and abhor blood, they will reject with indignation the wild 
and guilty phantasy, that man can hold property in man !' 

"But I quote infinitely higher authority than this. It 
was enacted by the divine Legislator, eighteen hundred years 
ago, that ' whatever we would that men should do unto us, 
that ought we to do unto them.' And by this law, binding on 
all men through all time, Torrey stands acquitted and ap- 
plauded, to-night, before the bar of the Infinite Judge. 

" A deed of dreadful note has been done. A minister of the 
gospel has died under circumstances which have seized and 
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tenaciously hold llio public attention. Large and influential 
classes of men are in doubt by what name this death should 
be known ; whether it bo a personal calamity, a righteous 
retribution, or a legalized murder ; whether the victim should 
be pitied, abhorred, or reverenced. The reputation of the de- 
ceased, no less than that of those who took his life — the repu- 
tation of the sovereign State which sacrificed him, and of the 
nation which looked silently on, demand that these doubts be 
resolved. This deed was not done in a corner ; nor can the 
parties concerned, escape either the scrutiny or the verdict 
of mankind. 

" What, then, was the act for which Torrey suffered and 
died ? Stated in the simplest form, and stripped of all ex- 
trinsic ornament, it was this: — He aided oppressed men 
peaceably to cast away their chains — he gave liberty to men 
unjustly held in bondage. 

" What act, I ask, is more universally applauded than this ? 
Human nature, from the dawn of creation till the present hour, 
has acclaimed it. In all ages, and among all nations, the deeds 
of the liberator have given inspiration to the poet and fervor 
to the orator, and his memory has been held in peculiar reve- 
rence. The refined pagans of Greece and Kome exalted him 
among their gods ; the superstitious nations of the middle ages 
made him their titular saint — while Ciiristian States, in mod- 
ern times, have showered wreaths upon him when living, 
and built monuments to his memory when dead. This unani- 
mous verdict of mankind is recorded on every page of the 
world's history. It is this which covers with unfading lustre 
such names as Washington, Wallace, La Fayette, Kosciusco, 
Bolivar, Howard, and Wilbeiforce. And if the voice of his- 
tory utters but one truth, it is this — that all who have become 
martyrs to principle in great strug^rles for the rights of man, 
have been held in undying remembrance by a grateful pos- 
terity. 

" To this, and this alone, are such men as Russell, Hamp- 
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den, and Sydney irldebted for their immortal fame. It is this 
which makes the bare mention of such names give a heartier 
throb through the veins of freedom ; and now, as of yore, on 
every stricken field where the oppressed rise against the op- 
pressor, they are the watchwords of the struggling bondmen, 
the very syndnymes of liberty. 

"I need to beg pardon for uttering truths so trite— words- 
so often the mere catch-phrases of the canting demagogue ire 
his partisan harangue, the very froth of our fourth of July 
orations. But they are truths not the less because they are 
the common staple of the political hypocrite and the vapid de- 
claimer. And, being truths, thiey vindicate the deeds and the 
character of Torrey. He has done something for liberty, and- 
his name deserves a place in the calendar of its martyrs. Now 
that he is laid quietly and securely in his graVe, we may safely 
publish those act^ to the world which, while he lived, could 
be safely known only to the few. In a letter addressed to me 
while he was in prison .awaiting hia trial, he Ba,id, ^If I am 
d guilty man, lam a very guilty one; for I have aided nearly 
FOUB HDNDKED s?aw5 to cscape to freedom, the greater part 
of whom would probably, but for my exertions, have died in 
slavery." (Prolonged and intense applause.) 



SKETCH OF MR. TORREY. 

The following sketch of the character of Mr. Torrey is 
from the pen of a clergyman, of great ability, and was ori^- 
nally publbhed in the True American, of Courtland Countyj^ 
New York : 

" Mr. Editor, — « Torrey is dead !' I am not telling either 
you, or your readers any news. The sad intelligence has al- 
ready reverberated froni cell to cell in a southern penitentiary, 
and been wafted upon the wings of the wind to the palace 
and the cottage of both the north and the south. But this 
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annunciation should now bo>ft motto for .tho reflection of ev- 
evy American citizen. 

"I knew him well. He pursued his theological course 
within seven miles of my former residence ; and I frequent- 
ly saw him in the study, and at the table of his wife's father. 
His then youthful character was without a blemish. Though 
his judgment was far from being matured ; yet, at that early 
day, he possessed a mind of superior order. Active, vigor- 
ous, energetic, his soul could no more be quiet or indolent, 
than matter can be the efficient cause of its own motion or 
momentum. He sought and acquired knowledge with facility. 
His gathering up of facts seems to be as natural, and almost 
as much a matter of course, as the taking of his daily food ; 
and what he collected, he retained in his mental store-house, 
there treasured and systematised for subsequent use. This 
will account for those exquisitely beautiful and accurately 
graphic narratives, which he sent forth to the public from the 
cells of his prison, and which must have been compiled chief- 
ly, if not entirely, from his own recollection. 

"Mr. Torrey's theological system wais thorough and ac- 
curate ; for he not only possessed a mind to investigate, but 
was furnished with one of the most adequate instructors in 
the New England ministry. In his preparatory studies, he 
became fixed in the fundamental principles of the gospel, by 
which he was guided in the path of active benevolence. 
Hence, when he entered the ministry, he not only believed 
but preached the doctrine of disinterested love ; and the re- 
sult of his eventful life has proved that he practised as well 
as preached. On this great subject, his actions spoke louder 
than his words ; and now he is dead, he continues to speak. 

" Such a mind as Torrey's, unrestrained by divine grace, 
and unrenewed by the Holy Spirit, must have been wayward, 
fit for ' treason, stratagems and spoils.' But, being brought 
under the controling influence of the gospel, and having the 
love of Christ shed abroad in his heart ; he was eminently 
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fitted for energetic and persevering action in the cause of be- 
nevolence and humanity. Hence, at almost the commence- 
ment of the anti-slavery enterprise in Massachusetts, he" was 
found among its most active and efficient advocates. His 
zeal and activity in this holy cause, never diminished, but 
continued to increase with his growing knowledge and obser- 
vation of human wo. He has proved, in the face of the 
world, that he loved the slave as a brother. For the benefit 
of the slave, he devoted his time, his energies, and sacrificed 
both his popularity and fairest worldly prospects. For the 
benefit of the slave, he relinquished the sweetest and most en- 
dearing enjoyments of the domestic circle. For the benefit 
of the slave he wore out the springs of his physical constitu- 
tion. For the benefit of the slave, he laid even lus life itself 
upon the altar ! 

" Such a man, and much more than I have described, was 
Rev. Charles Turner Torrey. But, ' Torrey is dead!* For 
whom did he die ? He died for the slave ! Of what dis- 
ease did he die ? He died of a disease induced by the iron 
clog, the murky dungeon, and a subsequent incarceration 
among felons of a penitentiary. Where did he die ? "Within 
the precincts of pirates, man-stealers, and those who are con- 
stantly imbruting God's image. 

" TOHBEY is murderedy for aiding a fugitive from slavery ; 
and Bakeb is pardoned for piracy, man-stealing, kidnapping, 
or reducing a fellow man to the most cruel and helpless thral- 
dom. These infamous and contradictory deeds will forever 
prove an indelible and damning blot upon Maryland's his- 
tory and lier executive's biography. 

« It is scarcely needful to add, that Mr. Torrey had been 
guilty of no crime. This is knotm to the citizens of Maryland 
and Gov. Pratt. They knew that ihe victim of their cruelty 
and vengeance acted only in obedience to the law of God, 
and our Savior's 'golden rule.' They know, that had their 
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own children been enslaved by a foreign power, and Mr. Tor- 
rey had rendered to them precisely the same assistance that, 
he did to fugitives from their own bloody grasp, — they would 
have been the first to heap encomiums upon his name and 
character, and to load him and his family with munificent 
rewards. 

" Our beloved brother who has thus fallen, a martyr to the 
cause of philanthropy, had ten thousand things to tie him to 
the circle of his home. I was acquainted with Mrs. Torrey 
in her earliest childhood. Sorn, reared and educated, as she 
was, the daughter and in the family of a clergyman, whose 
standing, for intelligence, piety and respectability, will not 
suffer in comparison with any other in New England ; pos- 
sessing a sprightly, active and amiable disposition ; and in- 
heriting much of the acumen of her grandfather Emmons j* 
she could hardly help being worthy of the Christian ^nd phi- 
lanthropist. His children, too, must not only need a father's 
care, but must have bound him to his family with the strong 
cord of a father's love. These things must all be taken into 
the account, in order to estimate, in any degree, the amount 
of Torrey's sacrifice and self-denial j as also duly to sympa- 
thize with his heart-stricken widow and her fatherless ones. 
She is, indeed, set free from her late awful suspense, and has 
the consolation of an unwavering confidence that her husband 
has entered the • saints' everlasting rest ;' but, the scars of 
these cruel wounds, which slavery has inflicted, she must car- 
ry, till she is called to follow him into the world of spirits. 
But while her heart swells with grief at her husband's incar- 
ceration and death, and with holy indignation at his murder- 
ers ; it is hoped, that she will console herself with implicit 
confidence in God, who is rendering his martyrdom the heavi- 
est blow to American despotism that it has yet received. 

T. M. V. 



* Rev. Dr. Emmons, of Franklin, Massachnsetts. 
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[rronx tho Grcoh Mountain Freeman.] 
SKETCH OF CHARLES T. TORBEY. 

BV A LADY. 

<' There is a melancholy and touching interest connected 
with the life, and more especially with the death of this good 
man, which must cause every heart to feel. During his whole 
course he manifested by his deeds that his heart was full of 
sympathy and generous humanity. 

« I see him in the days of his boyhood, Vinning by his 
amiable and modest manners, by his patient, meek and gen- 
tle temper, the love of all who knew him ; I see him in his 
youth, devoting himself with every power of his noble intel- 
lect to the cause of the Savior and of humanity. It was at this 
period that he imbibed those sentiments of Freedom, Equality 
and Liberty, which gave coloring to his whole future life. 

" During his college course he was studious, high minded 
and generous in every act and feeling ; a noble example to 
all with whom he associated. He had superior talents and a 
noble intellect. His was a mind of no common order. The 
studies requiring in others intense intellectual labor, were 
mere pastimes to him. 

" He enters upon the sacred ministry, devoting every en- 
ergy to the service of his Master ; like him, to weep with 
those who weep, to comfort the oppressed, to preach deliver- 
ance to the captive. 

" Again I see him — ^he is prison now. Why is he in that 
dark, damp dungeon, faraway from his home, his heart-broken 
wife and children ? It is to appease the rage of fiends in hu- 
man shape, who were maddened into fury, because this good 
man had dared to follow the dictates of conscience, of hu- 
manity, and of the holy Bible. It is because he has dared to 
obej God rather than man, that he is there. The petitions of 
his friends, the prayers of his afflicted wife, to release him, 

27* 
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were alike' unttvailing ; and still the tyrants held him with a 
grasp of irony until, worn down by toil, privation and suflfer- 
ing, death released the noble suiferer. Go to that prison : he 
is dying now. The hand of death is upon him. In that trying 
hour, he is awoy from all he holds most dear — from his sym- 
pathizing friends, from his beloved family strangers minister 
to his wants and smooth down his dying pillow. But his 
mind is calm and peaceful. He speaks of the love, the kind- 
XUGBS, the compassion of Jesus towards him. He fears no 
■evil as he passes through the dark valley of the shadow of 
death, because the Sun of righteousness lightens up its 
gloom with his glorious presence. His hope is fixed upon 
the rock of ages. He fears not to pass over the swelling 
Jordan, because he is upheld by the everlasting arm . of 
God. Death has no terror for him. Look at him again ; 
he sleeps ; a smile is upon his lips ; in his countenance there 
is unearthly beauty. His face is calm like the face of an 
angel ; but the breath of the sleeper is not there ; God him- 
self has loosed the bands of the prisoner, and his free spirit 
rests in the bosom of his Savior. Oh ! who can doubt that 
the moment he was pronounced dead upon earth, he was wel- 
comed by angels as born, born to an inheritance incorruptible, 
undefiled, which passeth not away ?" 
Royalton, June 8, 1846. 



The following are only specimens of the feeling of a por- 
tion of the community, upon the death of Torrey, as mani- 
fested by the Resolutions which have been passed at nume- 
rous public meetings. 

VOICE FROM ACROSS TIIP: WATERS. 

Resolutions of the British and Foreign Anti-Slavery Society. 

"At a general meeting of the committee of the Brit, and For. 
Anti-Slavery Society, held at No. 27 New Broad St., London, 
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on the 19tb of June, 1846, Bov. John H. Hinton in the chair, 
it was unanimously resolved, that this committee have learneid 
Avith profound regret the decease of the Rev. C. T. Torrey, in 
the penitentiary at Baltimore, Maryland, to which he had been 
sentenced for a period of six years, by the criminal courtof that 
State, for having aided certain fugitive slaves in their escape 
from bondage. — That they deeply sympathize with his afflicted 
widow and orphan children, in their irreparable loss, by which 
they have been made, in common with himself, the victims of 
the inhuman and infamous slave system of the United States ; 
and would earnestly recommend them to the protection of the 
Most High, and to the Christian liberality and care of aboli- 
tionists, both in this and other countries. — That the commit- - 
tee would assure their oppressed fellow creatures, the slave 
population of the United States, of their increasing interest in 
their condition, — of the commiseration they feel for them in 
their sufferings, and of their determination to use every le- 
gitimate means for breaking their fetters, and for restoring 
them to the possession of that freedom to which they are en- 
titled by right of nature, and as the gift of God. — That they 
regard the law of slavery as atrocious in principle, a daring 
usurpation of divine prerogatives, and the greatest wrong that 
can be inflicted on mankind ; and as a law which ought, there- 
fore, to be earnestly, constantly, and zealously resisted, by 
every friend of justice, humanity and freedom. — That the 
committee consider the laws incidental to the state of legal- 
ized slavery, which render it criminal for free men to counsel 
and aid slaves in the recovery of their freedom, and in other 
ways to instruct and befriend them, as utterly disgraceful to 
a people professing their love to republican institutions, and 
their reverence for the righteous principles and benign spirit 
of Christianity. — That they nevertheless rejoice, that in the 
United States the conviction is spreading and deepening, that 
slavery is not less a sin against God than an outrage upon 
man, and ought therefore to be immediately abolished ; and 
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they would encourage and urge all those who are laboring in 
this department of Christian duty, to the most strenuous ex- 
ertions, until their great and noble object shall be fully ac- 
complished. — Finally, That the committee would earnestly, 
yet respectfully, recommend to every section of the profess^jdly 
Christian church, in the United States, to separate itself from 
all participation in, or sanction of the system of slavery, by a 
solemn and decisive act, and thus free itself from the charge 
of upholding an institution which is entirely at variance with 
natural justice and the law of Christian love. 

Signed, Thomas Clarkson, President. 
John Scoble, Secretary. 



Besolviions of the Franchean Lutheran Synod. 

" The ninth annual session of this body was held at Fords- 
boro, Montgomery Co., N. Y., the 4th of June. It is well 
known that this body has no ecclesiastical connection or fel- 
lowship with slaveholders, and in its proceedings and the la- 
bors of its members, for years past, has been active and out- 
spoken in behalf of the Anti Slavery enterprise. In the ses- 
sion lately held, they renew the voice of hostility to the ' hate- 
ful,* 'rotten,' and 'guilty' system, and promise renewed ex- 
ertions for its overthrow. They further Resolve^ ' That a 
special committee be appointed, to correspond with other sy- 
nodical bodies who have taken action on the subject of Ameri- 
can slavery, in order to induce them to appoint a committee 
to draft a protest, jointly, against slavery, and secure the sig- 
natures of as many of the clergy of the Lutheran denomina- 
tion as possible.' 

" That is a good move. They likewise speak out as men 
and christians should speak, on the martyrdom of Rev. C. T. 
Torrey : — 

' Resolved, That the imprisonment of our devoted fellow- 
laborer and Christian brother, Charles T. Torrey, for merci- 
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fully and humanely interfering in relieving the oppressed, 
and helping the trembling fugitive slave to escape from the 
hands of his relentless oppressor, was an act dictated only by 
hearts dead alike both to the common principles of humanity 
and the fear and love of God, and destitute of respect to the 
divine authority ; an act richly meriting the vengeance of God 
and the hatred and contempt of every wise and good and just 
man. 

' JResolved, That governor Pratt, of the State of Mary- 
land, in refusing to exercise the pardoning power in the case 
of the lamented Torrey, while having a full knowledge of 
the fact that a pulmonary consumption, hurried on by confine- 
ment in a damp, cold cell, had brought him to the very bor- 
ders of the grave ; thus preventing the kind attention which 
only a loved and loving wife, and kindred friends, could be- 
stow in the solemnities of the dying hour, has ^ven to the 
civilized and uncivilized world, another striking proof of the 
accursed influence of the slave system, in blighting every la- 
tent principle of humanity, in hushing the voice of conscience, 
and in hardening the heart against the appeals uttered by the 
dying groans of sufiering innocence, the earnest requests of 
heart-stricken relatives and friends, and the just demands of 
the philanthropist and Christian ; and above all, against the 
high claims of God. 

'Resolved, That the 9th of May, 1846, is a day which 
will be ever fresh in the memory of all the friends of freedooa, 
as the mournful, yet to him blissful day, on which Charles 
T. Torrey, another martyr to liberty, was called to close his 
severe suffering, and with his brother martyr, Elijah P. 
Lovejoy, to participate in the glorious reward of all God's 
dear and faithful children. 

^Resolved, That as an ecclesiastical body, and as individu- 
als, we deeply sympathize with the surviving family and 
friends of the lamented Torrey, in their afflictions ; and that, 
to give expression to such a significant sympathy, we will, by 
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the grace of God, pursue the hell-born and God-abhorred sys- 
tem of American slavery, to its final and lasting overthrow.' 

" The synod likewise utters a Christian protest against the 
matchlessly guilty war now being waged for the iniquitous 
purpose of extending slavery. 

* Whereas, War is wrong, and has its origin in the infernal 
world, and is carried on by the basest and most selfish passions 
of men ; and 

* Whereas, The war now existing between the United States 
and Mexico is wrong, selfish and wicked in the extreme, 
without mitigation, commenced and carried on for the sole 
protection, perpetuation and enlargement of the system of 
American slavery : 

'Besolved, That we view the present war as wicked, not only 
intrinsically so in itself, but greatly augmented in criminality 
in consequence of the circumstances, and being in stem con- 
flict with the genius of liberty. 

'jResolved, That it is the province of the pulpit to speak out 
oil this subject, and reprobate all its bloody and cruel move- 
ments, and that our brethren are bound to bring light and 
truth before the people on this subject' " 

Resolviioy^ of the €otored People of Oberlin. 

" The colored citizens of Oberlin, in accordance with previ- 
ous notice, assembled in mass meeting on Thursday evening, 
May 28th, to express their deep sense of the worth of the la- 
mented Torrey, and improve the occasion , in a manner sug- 
gested by his martyrdom. 

" The meeting having been called to order, Sabram B. Cox 
was called to the chair, and Lawrence W. Minor appointed 
secretary. After prayer, William H. Day, from the com- 
mittee to draft resolutions expressive of the sense of the 
meeting, reported the following, which, having been warmly 
advocated, were unanimously adopted: 
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< Whereas, 'We, as disfranchised Americans, are identified 
not only with thousands vrho with us are disfranchised, but 
with three millions of our brethren in bonds : and whereas, 
their interest becomes our interest, and their elevation ours ; 
and whereas, in the rise or fall of our coadjutors we feel a 
deep and lasting interest; md wliereas, Bev. Charles T. 
Torrey, in obeying the dictates which he believed reason 
and reason's God had given him, has, by the ruthlessness of 
southern freebooters, been seized as a captive, on a charge of 
having assisted some slaves to escape to a land of liberty: 
and, having by a Maryland process, called law, been con- 
demned to remain for six years within the dingy walls of a 
prison ; and whereas, within those walls and away from home, 
he has died, a martyr to our cause — ^therefore, 

< Eesolved, That by his active and untiring efforts, and sub- 
sequent self-sacrifice upon the altar, Rev. Charles T. Torrey 
has shown his true devotion to the cause of down-trodden 
humanity, proved himself worthy of the Pilgrim's "home," 
and of a resting place among the graves of Pilgrim sires. 

^Resolved, That while we feel the inadequacy of language 
to express the sentiments that burn in our souls, in their be- 
half, we offer to the afflicted wife and children of the lament- 
ed Torrey, our tenderest sympathy, our deepest feeling, and 
our most respectful regard, and commend them to the sure 
protection of the God of the oppressed, and to his care, who 
is a " father to the fatherless and the widow's God." 

* Resolved, That while we have sympathized in the suffer- 
ings of a Work, a Burr, and a Thompson, incarcerated with- 
in the walls of a Missouri prison, and others in a similar situ- 
ation ; and in the noble stand and noble fall of a Lovejoy up- 
on the plains of Alton ; with the branded hand of a "Walker 
in the ever-glades of Florida ; and in the glorious martyr- 
death of a Torrey by Maryland law and in a Maryland pris- 
on ; and while in it we see the legitimate working out, of an- 



826 



MEMOIR OF .XO^ItBY. 



in lllia land ; and that all citizens, of whatever condition or 
calling, ought to arise and rescue from the grasp of the slave- 
holding faction, that doctrine of natural liberty and inalienable 
rights, by virtue of which they hold their civil immunities, 
their religious principles, their families, and the very titles 
to their houses and lands. 

H. H. Kellogg, Chairman. 

N. West, Secretary. 



Sesolutxons of the Citizens of Assonet Village, Mass. 

,,«Last Sabbath evening, (17th May, *46) the friends of free- 
doq^ Jn Assonet village (Freetown) were called together by 
the tolling of the bell, to notice this mournful transaction in 
an appropriate manner. The Convention was large and re- 
spectable, and was organized by the choice of .Alden Hatha- 
way, Jr., president ; Joseph Staples and Benedict Andros, 
vice presidents ; and Curtis C. Nichols, secretary. Rev. Mr. 
Chamberlin led in prayer ; after which the secretary stated 
the object of the meeting, and gave a short account of Mr. 
Torrey's arduous labors }n the cause of human freedom, his 
privations and sufferings, and his imprisonment and death ; 
and then presented the following preamble and resolutions, 
which were ably and eloquently sustained by Rev. Messrs. 
Maxwell, Burbank, and Chamberlin, and unanimously 
adopted: — ; 

* Whereas, the sad intelligence of the death of Charles Tur- 
ner Torrey, of Massachusetts, a minister of Christ, who, for 
an act of mercy, was immured in the penitentiary of Mary- 
land, has at last reached us ; and with the deepest feeling of 
indignation toward those of our fellow men, in our own coun- 
try, who have for a long series of years assumed the preroga- 
tives of the Almighty over their equal brethren — crushed, 
blasted, destroyed humanity, and rioted upon the blood of the 
defenceless; who have scourged, incarcerated, and cruelly 
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murdered the friends of freedom; and have, at last, ^ith 
fiendish barbarity, struck down in the prime of life, one of the 
most gifted, self-denying, and devoted sons of the Pilgrims ; 
and in his death have aimed a blow at every man and woman 
who feels as he felt and would act as he acted ; at the spirit 
of liberty in our land, and at the best interests of our common 
country and the principles of the Christian religion ; there- 
fore, 

^Resolved, That the gradual and almost irresistible encroach- 
ments of the slave power in this nation, should awaken the 
friends of liberty to the danger which threatens them, and 
summon them forth to the great conflict between liberty and 
slavery, for the protection of their own rights and the rights 
of enslaved millions, and to a more determined warfare against 
the supporters of the system of slavery, whether in church or 
State. 

* Resolved, That the great principles of the anti-slavery re-: 
form are drawn from the word of God; — the acting out of which 
is binding, upon all who profess tc be the followers of Christ; 
that the Rev. Charles T. Torrey, for the crime of living in 
accordance with them, became a martyr. The so-called church 
of Christ and its ministry, then, as well as the editors of cer- 
tain religious journals, who have always disregarded the claims 
of the oppressed, and, in keeping with their general character, 
have looked upon the sufferings of the martyred Torrey with 
indifference ; or, worse than all, endeavored to injure his repu- 
tation, and turn the sympathies of the people against him and 
against the cause of human liberty,— give no evidence of hav- 
ing passed from death unto life, and are unworthy the Chris- 
tian name. 

* Resolved, That the great body of the American people are 
involved in the awful guilt of dehumanizing immortal beings, 
— that slavery exists by their action or tre-action — that it is 
not Southern Slavery, but American Slavery, sustained, 
sanctioned and perpetuated, thus far, by Northern as well as 
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in lllis land ; and that all citizens, of whatever condition or 
calling, ought to arise and rescue from the grasp of the slave- 
holding faction, that doctrine of natural liberty and inalienable 
rights, bjr virtue of which they hold their civil immunities, 
their religious principles, their families, and the very titles 
to their houses and lands. 

H. H. Kellogg, Chairman. 

N. West, Secretary. 



JResolutions of the Citizens of Assonet Village, Mass, 

, "Last Sabbath evening, (17th May, '46) the friends of free- 
dom, in Asspnct village (Freetown) were called together by 
the tolling of the bell, to notice this mournful transaction in 
an appropriate manner. The Convention was large and re- 
spectable, and was organized by the choice of .Alden Hatha- 
way, Jr., president ; Joseph Staples and Benedict Andros, 
vice presidents ; and Curtis C. iNichols, secretary. Rev. Mr. 
Chamberlin led in prayer; after which the secretary stated 
the object of the meeting, and gave a short account of Mr. 
Torrey's arduous labors in the cause of human freedom, his 
privations and sufferings, and his imprisonment and death ; 
and then presented the following preamble and resolutions, 
which were ably and eloquently sustained by Rev. Messrs. 
Maxwell, Burbank, and Chamberlin, and unanimously 
adopted : — 

* WkereaSi the sad intelligence of the death of Charles Tur- 
ner Torrey, of Massachusetts, a minister of Christy who, for 
an act of mercy, was immured in the penitentiary of Mary- 
land, has at last reached us ; and with the deepest feeling of 
indignation toward those of our fellow men, in our own coun- 
try, who have for a long series of years assumed the preroga- 
tives of the Almighty over their equal brethren— crushed, 
blasted, destroyed humanity, and rioted upon the blood of the 
defenceless; who have scourged, incarcerated, and cruelly 
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murdered the friends of freedom ; and have, at last, trith 
fiendish barbarity, struck down in the prime of life, one of the 
most gifted, self-denying, and devoted sons of the Pilgrims; 
and in ' ia death have aimed a blovir at every man and woman 
who feels as he felt and would act as he acted ; at the spirit 
of liberty in our land, and at the best interests of our common 
country and the principles of the Christian religion ; there- 
fore, 

*Ji,esolved, That the gradual and almost irresistible encroach- 
ments of the slave power in this nation, should awaken the 
friends of liberty to the danger which threatens them, and 
summon them forth to the great conflict between liberty and 
slavery, for the protection of their own rights and the rights 
of enslaved millions, and to a more determined warfare against I 
the supporters of the system of slavery, whether in church or ' 
State. . , ... 

* Resolved^ That the great principles of the anti-slavery re-, 
form are drawn from the word of God: — the acting oat of which 
is binding upon all who profess to be the followers of Christ ; 
that the Rev. Charles T. Torrey, for the crime of living, in ^ 
accordance with them, became a martyr. The so-called church 
of Christ and its ministry, then, as well as the editors of cer- 
tain religious journals, who have always disregarded the claims 
of the oppressed, and, in keeping with their general character, 
have looked upon the sufferings of the martyred Torrey with ' 
indifference ; or, worse than all, endeavored to injure his repu- 
tation, and turn the sympathies of the people against him and 
against the cause of human liberty,— give no evidence of hav- j 
ing passed from death unto life, and are unworthy the Chris- 
tian name. 

' Resolved, That the great body of the American people are 
involved in the awful guilt of dehumanizing immortal beings, 
— that slavery exists by their action or tn-action — ^that it is 
not Southern Slavery, but American Slavery, susteuned, 
sanctioned and perpetuated, thus far, by Northern as well as 
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Southern influence ; and tlint all who have undcrslandinffly 
OKortod their moral or iioliticnl power, for fho BU|)|)ort of" u 
slavoholding administrafioii of govcrnnrient, have by tliis act 
becomo slaveholders themsetvcs ; and, if not repented of, are 
chargeable with the abominations of the system.' " 



" At a meeting of members of the religious denominations 
of Salem (Ohio) and its vicinity, held at the Melliodist Epis- 
copal House, May 28th, Rev. J. Coon, president, the follow- 
ing resolutions were adopted with hut one disscntiny voice : 

' Whereas, Slavery has laid its ruthless hand on C. T. ToR- 
K^Y, and crushed his physical constitution in its iron grasp, 
because he dared " do unto others as he would have others do 
unto him therefore, 

'Hesolved, That in the murder of this our lamented brothier, 
we recognize the system of slavery an antagonist of Jehovah, 
and in league with the emissaries of Satan. 

' Resolved, That those who take sides with this murder, or 
with the institution which caused it, whether perceptible to 
themselves or not, are acting in opposition to God; and 
whether professors or non-professors, opposing that church, 
against which it is said " the gates of hell shall never prevail." 

* Resolved, That while we weep with the bereaved wife and 
fatherless children, for one they shall never, never behold in 
time ; while we mingle our tears and heartfelt groans with 
the three million slaves, who imploringly turn their >eyes to- 
wards heaven and exclaim, " Upon whom' shall his mantle fall? 
Upon whom shall the spirit of Torrey rest ?" and while our 
shriek is heard in unison with that of freedom, we have the 
hope that his spirit, snatched from the attempted grasp of man, 
has gone to the embrace of Christ. 

L. T. PAaK, Secretary.' " 
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VOICE OF THE PRESS. 

[ From tlio New Jersey FrcomoH.] 
« Oharhs T, Ihrmj, — Tho reftdord of tlie Freeman are 
no doubt already apprised of tlie fact, that Charles T. Torrey 
is dead. Ho may be regarded in tho fullest sense of the 
term a martyr to liberty. He had been incarcerated in pris- 
on nearly two years, and all that time under circumstances 
truljf aggravating. His friends wore almost entirely denied 
access to him, even during sickness, and cut oST from com- 
municating with him and comforting him, except on very 
few occasions, and then, under the eye of the keenest slave- 
holding scrutiny- Ho had been guarded with a vigilance 
that the security of no guilty criminal required. I^he author- 
ities of Maryland have acted as if the very existence of sla- 
very demanded the sacrifice of Mr. Torrey. A guilty pirate 
in the same prison could receive the governor's pardon, but 
Torrey must die for an act of humanity, notwithstanding the 
thrilling appeals that were made in his behalf^ He had of- 
fended against slavery, and this is the highest offence known 
at the South. 

" But they have done their worst to poor Torrey ; they 
have done all they can do j he is out of their reach, but they 
are not out of his ; they are done with him, but he is not 
done with them ; his funeral knell will ring through the ears 
of the slaveholders until they will be heartily sick of resort- 
ing to such means for preserving an institution that has no 
parallel in the history of the world. 

"Mr. Torrey has gone to rest in peace beyond the reach 
of his persecutors ; but there will be no rest or peace for 
them; though the victim of their rage and malice is dead, 
yet he speaks, and will continue to speak, in thunder tones, 
into the ears of slaveholders, until they loose their grasp up- 
on their brother's throat. His martyr spirit will haunt them 
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ym patt of tllo lnboi'< thlrik Of %n'by I Whfeh ycU thiflk 
yoii hrti^e IdhOred 16ng eriOUgh^ givefl triOtiey OhOtJgh, ^ftetjfi- 
d6d e/iowgh^ ertdu^ed pi'lvfttlotts enough^ thlrtk of I'ofi'ey 1 
Wheii you fefel dJseourflgedy dept-eg^edy ^velghed dowri, thihk 
6f I'oWgyi Whdft you thiuk of hlw^ you will thluk of the 
.s6Ur6Wof iiig jjetsfefcUtiofls, yoU Will thlhfe of the slate, Of 
yo'Ur eoUUtry'd deep degt-fldfttiOtt/ «rid you AA'Ul flOf t/iM. of 
sifHiig dowti 1ft IdleiiesSi 

" The syrapatliied of etery tfUfe ttftn will he deeply dfawtf 
oiit in fflVOr^if OUttfiged htinaftftltyywheriever the itkU of this 
itttUhful friend of the slave are kought to view; 'Waemy 
not the littleness of those heartless spirits, who stand ready 
to cast odium on Mr. Torrey, and (counteract the influence of 
the deep syrnpttthies of the people (oi^ him upon the institu- 
tions of oUr country,) hy saying that he only suffered tho pen- 
alties of a bMen law. Had he brokeft no law, say they, he 
nded not to have sufTet-ed, and therefore it was his own fault. 
"We htive rio respect for such men, be they who they may ; 
we afC willing they should enjoy, to the fullest extent, all the 
satisfaction which a view of their oivn contemptible littleness 
can afford thetai We have always thought that a raati de- 
iServed hoflor for a noble act, in pl-opofiion to the difficulties 
and perils Endured in the work, and if Mr. Tori-ey did an act 
of humrtnlly In the face of unjust laWs, So much the more we 
are bound to honor him for it^ Wti place him along with the 
great and good men of every age who have labored success- 



hiiiy tat' tkkm in tuipbMbn io Mik kvfii. ihM imd 

hbtiy tbiiid iibi{i ihbm pbbt sutfmm* II muid im mi mf 
mtiiibi' hiii m If, lay It miiikbd bUb \iiiU nm lb ibil 
mnkb smttfibbni kbk pbttU \u Ihti ktb^ ihbd and dib m- 
bbmty. ii tbiniimi a %my. ftbm hui a 'tbttby ban 
Mb Mfnyiiitid mi pmbtkuWy ddwbalb (iib dbbltUm bt iiib 
bbbitimlibh bt itidbpbtidbmb i md we m hbiiild (b ^Ub UU 
tmim rt bbtispkbbii^ pkbb ntmii^ ihb miHpbd phUmliii-b' 
ptsk {kit tidoin ihb ptt^b^ bt liib mtid^ii iMbty^ Pbmtiiy 
will iMbb it tiibi'd) vtiiblUbt we agm ib U bf HbU 

*^ Mi', fbm/ti (uiibmi mn hbid Ui M^ibiu «ft<1 ft mt- 
tmti wftg ptmiiibd bii liw bnamibn hy « htbthbi- b( iiib tiiat- 
tytbd tbvtijbyi Tf/e hbdy mi ititbmd tiiUbiini Auhiitn (im- 
atbtyi vthm a mUahib ttibtnimfii wlH l/e btbktbd ibhin itibiti- 
bry* tik dbniU) andbtf all (lie ityUi§ bitbiamltiiibb^ bt lUb bmb^ 
rt^ \vb M\^iit bKpbtiti k pvbdiibiti^ d pbWbtM sbiimii6iii vtUbh 
pbtrddbi ihb ivirole tibitiMUiiiiyf hm MalMe ib 'Wimti^iti4 

MUiktbtd ate pimbMti^ himtai dkmtm iiim^k ih 
^^hb^b riottli bii iha bamibti i mid m iml Ihb ttimdbfbM bt 
Ohdribs % %my vfiii ybi Mdi ihtit ' iiibU^ii dbtid/ hb will 
yet apeak in iU&'it bdtS) tb ihbii^ dim^y^ 

tVe Ab iibi believe thttfc ihb tabmX mibj etea bf (itb 
Bbiith) eaii sleep evef ihb ahmnititiiibn^i dnWy tbthtiiiiibd ihbm 
We nevef liated slavei^y &b ttiUbh we flew db/* 

UI 

[t'tom did Spirit bf tAh&ttj.j 

" jl'/ie mentorij of the just is hUmd / tigtikbii^ Mt 
k irt ebertttstitty ritriemhrmtieJ^ 

" The late Liberty donventlert re^ol^ed. tliat d piiUib 
meeting sliotild be bebl iti this city, Iri cettiinettierflti6ri of 
tlie death of this mattyretl taitiister oi" CIlitiQt. The fesok- 



t\iUi iH^lUfH fill Ifi^i MmU Hfth'KiiilH {ti Hidih wUil fliH UH^hi 

V>\it\nl hi }(i\H Ui llits (•iiimiimnnihii t f<ii''(/((f, iiihii (-(I/iIhI 
(^it^fiUHi hi hU U\M mi uwii< ffj-Mii \iiuu<(ihi(iiiiui n^hi- iiiUL 

AhiI if ff^'y muiti (<if<f<»'fil -.vlifd ti iMUi^jikM mn b.iU id 
ficf'vlcft *>f lilrf I\fff4f(<(-, tii \i\iih liiui Ui i\ih imi f'.iui i{H ()ii' iiiH 
limdf (Uh m'mhiii wmi </<(f, lirj Miihh'ii ht wKfiHi/f, nHim 
immMiii hiiiih tUiiuMt^d^ mi ^ainh. mtm iiiUitfiiih. it^A- 

\vl(l*!fi If. iNwhhfi^ l\mi^ in tiih' S^h^Hf \Umi 

immmimiih^ Difi 5(11 af 'i^mt*^., Hti wm h diwtjiii am^ 
tim Id.N jilpi im nim^ii, (<t^(<H iiih f<H/<f, iiM dmhiiiihti if< 

Aiui iiiiimiiii tfi« iimmidmh* amf mm ima imd a 
iimu^U f/i midikfii l« /ilfi (*lirtfrt«<«<'/ (lift .^«el|[<f«(-H< m\i\hi- 
tiam tit (hi} aiimMm mi ^oHatm of iiia imn dimipim «f 
hm, imn (mi wfiy dw^jtl li(/f, n inbumi Hfim iiw. 
miij^bi, ih iimU at fimp ' t« M\\ iirtled of dl w^5tt 

ti^jll ftfert pmmk fmu* fiim rtw mmU af iim Lmi 

til fidfi diifi didii m (rtfee ftjf iii§ di^aipm ? Tfis /werty 
'^iibtn liid imoi'^ mi mmm ^ibn m tM^s id^ii 
ptiii^k Of tiia fmi^,MH pmiiiidu^ i\m iHHiu (impHidfitil- 
ifi mdfi Mii) md t^M^ia^ iimiwipi^<i^pmi i§ mi k- 
la ptimtii and skirt tvltfj « iiu^atiii^ dmiii f Pof inpdt) i 
hm tib dbiM bf wkfc ^111 ha llie JtulgWefit bf iiib hiim~ 
bdtli of tiilm ^titimiibm mi fim tuim wo^itt t^b ^mtA- 
itbtif in ttielf bm jud^mmif itiii tiia pfbpiibl4, ^Hiib klhm 
td^ap 1(1/1 limtif md iimy, in ihttif pibm kmf huiid iii^i^ 
ihbit mpiiibhm, Mmkimi nmf iadiai mtlpdm ifiihbtii 
fitd dfmihg iii(s iiaum in « gwh of om muhy ef dmik 



/<M(' n'tl/t^ U'ti.l 't'. '^H(l('f ^rf|(v)f'l(j(f tilltl IM!l.fifH<<1 ? 

Mv'H f*fK|f( lilt.' fij|l(f".!!f j(ll<!H(i flHiHi'. 'tiift^fi iflMi, 

A( ((/'((fi(ifff'(( Hm(\tiil>i i wlnf( ('( fi'Uj fHrtd^ W^if/ 

iUiiiip'a tifiiih, ollcW' Umii {ii^t'MHli^ 

Uth'.ml In lit/f(. 'tiibf tiii^ <tif<((iliM-f< tVl/ll jilifl fif ffifi .«Hf?<fi 
!,'f»*iy, fi<i(l flit- Hiof'ft luui U-iU< ihbf tanh liii*. 
Mi hhti umi \h>> lipih. mi(i\if WIfl fdolf t^fMH^ apiiimii (fid 
tiiiM tiiui iih^ iikd pmiihiii (i^ hU ^iiUU In ihH ^initifif^A imif 



kiui (it (huiu ttbiii iiia pimUh.HiUitf of MAtfimt dkd 
bH iiiii M imii hi iini imfiUHi at lUa pkUUmiltn^^i haM pai- 

\H iUM imt i^im iiii md itmf Mi Mmd hbtah dw 

bf ftil iiili Mi-iii. "WiiH Miiid mMh^^. iM fibfj'e fof iimi bt h{4 

Mmjimii mi M mM& mhmp w m W^u ft pMu 
mmif 'tkii ^em^ W m pm^ 'hmy tm^ ib Ml ^( imH 
hb tni^iit di§ m\d id^ tdMifi ih tUe hmd^ «f iitb 
mmi Mb 6biiid hm pHkiamdj i^kiUk^ thaUmm^s intmHi 



tfhitd uf 0d vv/'l vi' tioi; ihii Uo cliono U> lonvf.) iim 

hii'ti^ iif (ihUifj tij^ii. Idti ixnvimi fififiil co(tf(i. 'i'o (Ito gtr<al. 

^fliiio of Miii'fhviiii liir^y deap U liio tliiigraco ! 'iv (/lo fslitvc- 
^/f^ifli/i/f vjl/{(l^id v/lif)! ku'v. htijUtfUi It Kfioii hci^ li(hv Lilllfjr vv!(i. 

hifiijii^i 'thyy iitiih ,f^i*\yii (lib vAhd ((» re/ij^ ido w(iiilwh(<t 5 

'*]f;pV-y,»iglo'n. [thb (jod of ihiHi cMHoi kiak \vi(ft idiownhao 
hH siiidi n dc^fi m ihhi pccflocfifkHi i/f((H ficjiH) ot ft C*iirl.''llfit.( 
'nlliiFil^jfy ibilihf^, ^iiib ofipt-esficd J^^O frod ;* dhd if Ik; vlnlt 

no 

Mbtii tifiihiif:! tiibii t^iip bUidtcH Mib ti6 ftiUxei; UU wlfd ltd 
hUnijiiUd, < Hii dibd iiid ^ibtUmJ {mr ihfxii ifiid tJio amiUot! 
bf kWiHidi;^ aivHifd \if i^Md \i k>cf»indfi ilio tftity of eVeiy 
i^iiidiiMdd la iiUHiirb 'lidti tiib oUciiiiiiiaiibbft ot ids kniHf, to 
bbfidHib tiiih. ma la tM iiibUU pbisihU. jLsi \i he kmmt 
iiihi ffb tbvkrbiiba liib 0'jd irWfi^f^' HibinHrf—Hini hU bd-itdia- 



'i^maf^ kiibhdMiH\bb^ 4kvbk(Hid{\dbdi^^ tfid 'Fremont 
'i!bui\dbi iibdbUj iAibib M.Gi. toUci titbtiohvA 'i'ho don- 
ff/b^dibUniUi iobihifj of rMoti miiio bt liib rddHvoi werd 
imiHhbfi^i khmd Ihb Ude ttf HibU Miib bil Hib o^crislori. — 
f:kib1i k iiib UiihibfibbbfdoJbtf diet iihUibim ifi bbinimtM 
bilibS' A iitHiiibt bf liib fiiiiHfted t^ybpf ver^y iippro- 
pMibif Hblbbibd (b doikb^ iiib sMibHi Udii Will Soon be 

^Mu'ji ill mm lb nkik in dmiui iiib i^\t\i bt iiia 
Mibfi ma hiii md dbm itk bbudHbl in tddm^ ttigiUvei tb 

h^bttpb) M tihiiisiifkhibj iMBitiiibii ti4 fito hixfiidmin LnWs of 



hini'yknd oHikhgbicd iiU Miiif io tll^clirirgrj iho pnHmotiiii 
o((lig/i(iolift vva;j (i/fdfr io Ijifl wHe ^liid cliiidroti.—'i'lilsi 
(lywevoi-, doeel iibi iH iho IfAid itmicndd iiie toiie ot lite free 
()icf;d knvfthlf^ (lia Oriilult-oKji |:$c<vof'f(or of iijK-yfntid) or the, ftc- 
oiiifted syfitew of Oi^pi-ossltifi ihni ihitnihd tdi-^ dhd bhihitied 
tlio blofrd of iiil^ iiot/le vkthn. As of Lovejby/ so of 'tbvrofi 
a tuny |jd crtid, <frolii f3V(!iy di-o|j of /iJb fiiood niinii nptiiig ii^ 
Ciiilghnvh «bolUk;ti)f?(fi.' 0/le of die elirest evide/ic'es tlitti 
filitvel7 ijj destliled (d ft npaady OveHhtrmj k iiib irtadfiess 
wliloli Its frlG/idd k'lii'rty hi tlielf oftbHs (o eetifffo Ub pet- 
poiiihy: <:iiio!i thiii yidt pbtdatf}, dmeiihd. 'the bUvh 
l^^}W(^t• of tiiU iiiiiUjii Uilid Mij of iid owh ove^act^o^^. ik 
nUfldi.q Uj[joiii tliG /reedoiii of s|<eecii iiiid liia ptm; iia titi- 
l^hwi vibkiiom of lim tigk patiiibti uhd iiio miMniioiiot 
iim tft/ited f^lixim } ik htiiki iksiiidk iipbti /derilkrs of ddh- 
ifMsi hum I lie fi-ce 0(?itee 3 Itfi tilof^-vJoieiice till ov^jt- die iiind j 
hhd iihrdif ik mutdbt of iv/b initddbts of (fiG gdspei, (iiid itii- 
pthmiuiitil of oliiei'sy iilbiigii Udbtidad ib chik tha Mti§ 
Fif/if It btidioiiiibii) km iliktmd H d HioMHd-Mdi md aikm 

Hit) mvaa of pbpukt liidi^tuilibh kb iii^ii, ihii ho biiiiidf 
pbwet tun dtif their pfdi^tiiSd iiii lUe {tcctirsed iidti^ k svfepi 
truui the htiid, l*ofrey^ llkfe Hatiifioii, htiM fificofflfdlshed rrioro 
in hh deiiihf ikm dating liis life." 



[fftbtn dib ttreeri Mounltik trccumiid 
< Hirtt I'orrfejr died Ifi i/rjiidfl< ptoiitiUy tib itibte the 
fritdt bt tiie g6Vfernof tif Miifylatid, thaW it bt tiw f. hi'iri- 
Relf, Of hid fderids — fof It seeiifia he Hilgtit have fceeii jt-ef^.'ised : 
hui the kvfj tiitiUti^ his cOrtdiict ii drf/ne/ ft ptbp^t srilyeci 
fol^ ftfilfnttdv^fsloii. Jft k pkti of the syst^rfl of skvftr^y dfid 
rif^ m^k teiibihiiieM^ thdi &pim iO ffeefflert/— WdidfMti. 

li^ itoWmi^U 'torr&y and hfg ffie«d^ have sectir^d hid 
rciedso ? 6hly by act^rtd-vi/fedgin^ he ijad dbhb ibimiif, 
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and promising to do so no more. It is not true» as the Watch- 
man asserts, (as we undei-stand the matter,) that a pardon 
mighi have been secured by acknowledging that the laws of 
Maryland had been violated, and paying for the slaves. 
Nothing short of an expressiou of regret and contrition for 
the deed of mercy— a base prostration before the dark idol of 
slavery, which might be heralded to the woi'ld as another lau- 
rel in its wreath of triumph — would satisfy the inhuman ty- 
rants, and secure the victim's release. Could Torrey comply 
with these terms ? Let his Own reply suffice — a sentiment 
worthy to be inscribed in golden letters upon the banner of 
every man who enlists in the great strife of human progress 
and reform : ^ Itts better to die in prison with the peace of God 
in our hearts, than live in freedom toith a polluted conscience /' 
We acknowledge, and with shame, that many among us who 
make high professions of piety and humanity, would have 
considered a pardon cheaply purchased on the conditions pre- 
scribed ; but Torrey thought otherwise. Time will reveal 
which course is right FUy the Watchman adviser had not 
lived in eariy times, when, by his counsel he might have 
saved a Daniel from the lion's den, the three worthies from 
the fiery furnace, and even a Savior from the cross ! 

" But the ' law, making his conduct a crime, is a proper 
subject of animadversion.' Oh, yes tae lutu — the law ; you 
may rail and rant, preach and pray, against that as much as 
you please ; but the ^^ear whig law-makers- and law-executors 
of Maryland, ai'e simon-pure patriots, philanthropists and 
Christians the world over, and worthy of being elevated to the 
highest posts of honor in church and State ! 

" ' It (the law) is a part of the system of slavery, and by 
no means recommends that system to freemen.' Indeed! 
Here »s tho deliberate, recorded judgment of the editrr of the 
Vermont \^;itchman, the organ of the ' true liberty party' in 
Vermont, in the year of our Lord eigiiteen hundred undJ'orty- 
six, and of American Independence the seventieth, that that 
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law which murders men in cold dtmgeons for oheying the com- 
mands of God, by no means recommends the system of which 
it is a part, to the adoption of freemen ! And whenever the 
freemen of Vermont consider the question of establishing 
slavery in their midst, let them not forget this consideration ! 

" Shame on the man — the nortlierner — the Vermonter — 
the Cliristian — that can thus notice the fall of a martyr to 
liberty !" 



[From the Charter Oak.] 

" Torrey is dead. — With mingled feelings of sorrow and re- 
gret, we chronicle the following, which we find in the Tri- 
bune of the Uth inst., from a correspondent in Baltimore to 
£ friend in New York city : 

' Our beloved Torrey departed this life at three o'clock, 
this afternoon. Mr. S. was absent from the city, and I have 
therefore learned none of the particulars of his death. He 
visited hira twice yesterday, and found him peaceful and hap- 
py. There is now no more that his enemies can do. Happy 
deliverance !' 

" Another correspondent, writing to the same the day be- 
fore, says : 

*I have just come from the bed-side of our friend Torrey : 
he is almost gone. He had a hemorrhage last night, and 
threw up half a gill of blood. He is very weak now, but 
knew me, and spoke of his death, in view, with faith and re- 
signation. He spoke also of the kindness of Jesus, in making 
" sick and in prison" the climax of his specifications Avhen he 
noticed the position in which his disciples might administer to 
his wants. " He may have thought of me," said he.' 

" Thus a good man and a true has fallen. Let history re- 
cord the fact, that a minister of the gospel, and a son of the 
Pilgrims, has been immolated to the Moloch of slavery in the 
middle of the nineteenth century, in the land of boasted liberty 

29 
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and freedom ! A land that bore on its soil a Washington, and 
whose bosom contains the graves of the patriots of the Bevo- 
lutton, who poured out their treasures and their life-blood to 
break the rod of oppression and to secure the priceless boon 
of liberty, with the countless blessings that flow in its train, 
to their descendants, and the world. Yet one and another of 
their descendants are sacrificed to oppression ; and the voice 
of their blood which pleads for liberty, in tones that startle 
the nations from their despotic slumbers, and shakes the 
power of tyranny throughout the civilized world, is unheeded 
by the nation, and goes up silently to heaven and enters into 
the ears of Eternal Justice. ' Shall I not visit for these things, 
and shall not my soul be avenged on such a nation as this, 
saith the Lord of Hosts ?' *' 



[From the Morning Star.] 

" Martyrdom of Charles T. Torrey. — The doctrine of the 
providential government of God is among the most glorious 
doctiines of the Bible. It is this that cheers the Christian, 
when amid the sorer trials of his present existence, he is 
pressed to exclaim with Jacob, < All these things are against 
me.' For he knows that under its operations, all things shall 
be made to * work together for the good of them that love 
God.' Let the friends of the slave, and the slave himself, 
the children of Torrey and Torrey's lonesome widow, accept 
the consolation which this doctrine is designed to afford 
them. 

" To be sure, the martyrdom of Torrey is an event which 
must ever be deplored by every true Christian and philan- 
thropist. None but the ignorant and depraved will say of 
him, as the same classes said of the martyred Lovejoy, ' he 
died as the fool dieth.' It may, indeed, in the- eyes of 
the world, be as foolish as it is unpopular to die in the act 
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of doing 'unto others as we would have others do unto 
us.' But not so in the eyes of Christianity. And to every 
one who thus dies, and dies for thus doing, the angels doubt- 
less say, * Hail 1 thou art highly favored.* And ere the dead 
body of Torrey had reached Boston, and been denied admis- 
sion to the 'Park-street House [! 1 1 !] the freed spirit of Tor- 
rey had arrived at heaven, and met an angel's welcome. 

' Hail, brother ! hail tliou son cf happiness ! 
Thou son beloved of God ! Welcome to heaven ! 
To bliss that never fodes ! Thy day is past 
Of trial and of fear to fall. Well done, 
Good and faithful. servant, enter now 
Into the joy eternal of thy Lord. 
Come with us, and behold far higher sight 
Tlian ore thy heart desired, or hope conceived. 
Sec, yonder is the glorious hill of God, 
'Bove angels' gaze in brightness rising high. 
Come, join our wing, and we will guido thy flight 
To mysteries of everlasting bliss ! 
The tree and fount of Life, the eternal throne, 
The presence chamber of the King of kings.' 

"As Torrey's life wrought salvation for four hundred 
slaves ! ! so his death has wrought for himself a speedy as- 
cension to the glory of heaven. And as to his mortal re- 
mains, though spurned away from the popular sanctuary of a 
nominal church, they fill an honored grave, and the tears of 
the four hundred will keep it moist and green. Posterity too, 
will honor Torrey. Even the Park-street church will, a few 
years hence, be pressed to ask his forgiveness at the door cf 
his sepulchre. His death will, we doubt not, work together 
for good to the popular Christianity of Boston. It has devel- 
oped more evidently, a feature which it was suspected of con- 
taining, put his aspersers upon reflection, and set the city 
to thinking. It will hasten on the anti-slavery reform in the 
half-converted, semi-penitent Bay State. The sermon of the 
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Rev. Mr. Lovejoy we have not seen ; but, preached as it was 
by the brother of one martyr, over the dead body of another, 
and from what we have heard said of it, we doubt not it will 
move the heart of community more than many sermons, even 
though equally talented, preached by Lovejoy and Torrey 
both, under ordinary circumstances. To the millions of pin- 
ing slaves, then, Torrey's death will prove a blessing. His 
dungeon was better for them than his study. His death-groan 
was heard through the nation ; and his spirit now flits in the 
track of every slave-holder and pro-slavery minion, from 
Maine to Texas. Great are thy honors, Torrey ! Little did 
thine enemies think, when they thrust thee into prison, that 
they were springing a mine for their own destruction. Little 
did they think, that Haman was himself to swing upon the 
gallows he erected for Mordecai, the Jew. But thus doth it 
often happen. In the pit which the wicked ' dig are their own 
feet taken.' And who but can devoutly and heartily thank 
God for that providential government which makes the wick- 
ed thus praise him. - 

'< But it is not always that we can perceive the operations 
by which all things are made to work together for the good of 
the children of God. These are sometimes partially, and 
sometimes wholly veiled from our view. ' What I do, thou 
knowest not now.' And thus it is, we apprehend, with the 
widow and children of Torrey. But let them rest in God. 
It is a blessing to them to know that a husband and a father 
is forever happy. God, who tempereth the wind to the shorn 
Iamb, will not disregard the condition of the widow and or- 
phan—and especially the widow and the orphans of one of 
his martyred children. Even their present sorrow shall — ^if 
they love Grod— .turn to their greatest joy. Weeping may en- 
dure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning. In another 
article, we may notice for what Torrey died. — 'M. j. 8." 
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[From the Same.] 

« Martyrdom of Charles T. Torrcy. — ' Die, heretic I' said 
the papal soldier, as he plunged his bayonet to the heart of 
the Swiss Reformer. Die I wretch, said Southern Law, as 
it saw Torrey expiring in the prison to which it had doomed 
Mm. And doubtless Zuinglius and Torrey will stand up to> 
gether in the judgment as brother-martyrs. 

" Hold! cries the godless legalist: * Torrey died a culprit 
at the hand of civil justice.' To this we reply, that, if so, 
then so also did Zuinglius. The latter was as guilty in the 
sight of Papal law, as the former was in the sight of Mary- 
land law. So that Zuinglius and Torrey still stand together. 
Let Protestant divines say where they must stand. What 
Popery says of the former, Slavery says of the latter. But 
what Protestantism says of the former, doubtless God says 
of both, < They shall be mine in the day when I make up 
my jewels.' 

" Now we hope all our readers will be consistent, and ap- 
ply the same principles in judging Torrey, that they do in 
judging martyrs generally. Milton makes his devils awfully 
consistent. Slavery ca7i be consistent with itself — ^and con- 
sistency is a jewel, though it hang in a demon's nostril. We 
admire it even there. Let us suppose a case. 

" Old Massachusetts makes a law that Deacon , of 

the Park-street Church, Boston, shall be a slave, and as such, 
sold to the highest bidder. It is easy to suppose this case, 
nor ought the supposition to be regarded as very extravagant, 
inasmuch as it is a thing so often realized in sister States. 
But the Deacon, will not * down at their bidding,' and, slip- 
ping through their hands, consults his Pastor. Now, he is 
abolitionist enough to say, * My advice. Deacon, is to flee to a 
free State, immediately. Here, take this money, and my 
horse, and haste away : for there is no longer any safety for 
you here.' The Deacon does so. Soon, however, it is \5rhi8- 

29* 
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pered that the 'Pttstor helped the Deacon off j fiospicion fast- 
ens on him, and ho is in Charlostown prison. Finally, he is 
tried, condemned, and sentenced to a long imprisonment, 
but being of delicate habits, he soon sinks under his confine- 
ment, and dies a companion of villains. Even they are mov- 
«d by his dying groans as they sound along the frowning 
prison aisles. The news flies along the streets of Boston, 
* Aiken is deadP The authorities graciously permit his wife 
mdi children to bury the body, which they were forbidden to 
^ee while the soul was in it. His friends wish a funeral ser- 
vice. They apply for the Park-street house ; but it is refus- 
ed them ; they however obtain Tremont Temple ; the fune- 
ral' is solemnized, and Mr. Aiken's despised remains are at 
length lodged at Mount Auburn. 

" We have said that consistency is a jewel. And beyond 
all controversy, it demands that those who speak of Torrey 
as dying justly, should say the same of the Pastor of the 
Park-street church in the case supposed. As in the real case, 
so also in the supposed one, the doors of Park-street church 
must be closed against the funeral. Now, admitting that all 
others think that this is all right, it is natural to inquire what 
the Deacon thinks. He doubtless would think of his mar- 
tyred Pastor just what the '/owr hundred' think of Torrey. 

" There is one law of universal obligation, and Almighty 
sanction. It is fhis '. ^Be ye mercifuV Now, whatever laws 
Torrey disobeyed, he did not disobey this. He rather kept 
it. To be sure tbore was another law which said, • Be ye un- 
merciful.' Torrey could not keep both. Circumstanced as 
he was, one of them he must violate. Now of these two laws, 
the one is God's, the other man's, — the one is of Christ, the 
other of the Devil. Which shall be obeyed ? Jesus has said, 
* His servants ye are to whom ye yield yourselves servants 
to obey.' He who serves Satan is Satan's. He who serves 
God is God's. * Ye cannot serve God and mammon.' Who 
^ blame Torrey for preferring God to mammon ; Christ, 
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to Belial ? Render, can you ?— Then go and write condem- 
nation upon the tomba of all the Prophets, the graves of all 
the martyrs, and especially upon the cross of the Redeemer 
of mankinds 

" So much, Torroy, in vindication of thy character against 
the aspersions of thine enemies. Accept the unworthy ef- 
fort, not for thine own sake, but for the sake of the cause to 
which thy life was sacrificed. — m. j. s." 



[JBaltimoro Correspondence.] 

" Baltimore^ June 20, 1846. 
"Mr. Editor,--The death of Torrey, with all the attend- 
ing circumstances, has produced in my mind a strong sensa- 
tion. It is to me one of the most important events I have 
ever known. It will yet prove to be an important one in the 
history of humanity and benevolence. In the closing up of 
the great drama of Human existence, Torrey, the saint and 
martyr, will be seen — ^an angel of mercy standing on the high- 
way of life, the great turnpike to eternity, like a living guide- 
board, pointing the slave to freedom and the sinner to heaven. 
' Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints.' 
Now, without either professing to be an acute lo^cian or pro- 
found metaphysician, we venture to grapple with the whole 
subject, and solve the whole problem in short order, in rela- 
tion to Torrey's guilt or innocence. And we will prove his 
innocence of guilt or sin— -prove him to have fulfilled the com- 
mand of God in a preeminent degree, and to be worthy of all 
honor. Now Torrey was no common man ; either he was a 
great sinner or a great philanthropist, because his acts were 
not every-day, commonplace matters. They were bold, daring, 
heroic, original. What did Torrey do ? He fed the hungry, 
clotbed the naked, administered to the sick, disconsolate, des- 
titute, aflMcted and broken-hearted. * He set the prisoner free.' 



Bat the Book of God says, ' And whosoever shall give to (Irltife 
xintt) one of these Httle ones, ft ctip of cold mter only, In the 
name of a disciple, verily I say unto you, he shall in no wise 
lose his reward/ "We find that the rich blessings of Heaven 
are promised to those who do the very acts which Torrey did* 
Of course, it is as plain as a sunbeam from eternity, illuminat- 
ing the soul, that he was a disciple of Christ, an eminent 
Christian hero. But how comes it to pass, if Torrey was a 
good man, that gentlemen so called, men of wealth and influ- 
ence — professing Christians even, should sneer, reproach, 
vilify and persecute him unto the death ? Did not wicked men 
deride, insult, and crucify the Savior of the world ? And 
did not He himself say, < the disciple is not above his master, 
nor the servant above his lord ? And he that taketh not his cross 
and followeth after me is not worthy of me V But we leam 
something of the character of our friend and brother by an- 
tithesis — by contrasting the character of his enemies with his. 
A most terrible and gi'aphic description of these human mon- 
sters is found in the following heart-touching, soul-stirring 
words, written as with a pen of fire : ' For I was an hungered, 
and ye gave me no 'meat; I was thirsty, and ye gave me no 
drink ; I was a stranger, and ye took me not in ; naked, and 
ye clothed me not ; sick and in prison, and ye visited me not.' 
Oh that forlorn, heart-rending word, stranger I How it sinks 
iinto the very depths of the soul, as we apply it to the case of 
the poor fugitive, as tu'ed, hungry, thirsty, faint and famish- 
ing — a CTDSt of bread would appease the pangs of starvation, 
but he dare not ask for it If he should call at the < big house,' . 
on his way, would the rich man <takb him in,' as one of 
Christ's 'little ones,' and minister to his comfort? No. 
Bloodhounds, pistols and gunpowder, savage dogs and more 
savage men, would rob him of himself again, and hurl him 
back to hopeless bondage. Torrey belonged to the opposite 
class, of whom it shall be said : 'for I was an hungered, and 
ye gave me meat; I was thirsty, and ye gave me drink; I 
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vfm rt afrflfiger^ and ye took m© Ih j naked, and ye clotfaed me } 
B\ck, and ye yisUed me i t yvas in ptkottf and ye came tinto 
me^ Inasmueii as ye liave done ti Unto one of tfae kmboUhem 
my brethren, ye have done it tinto me/ Oh what a ciitna% of 
glory Ja cofifained in these words of tfeettS Christ, that an act 
of mercy done to a feMow-being m distress, is recognisied and 
rewarded as done to himself I What a snhlime thought, 
what a blessed consolation, and mighty stimulant to obey God 
rather than men 1 If the law of man is in direct opposition to 
the law of God, what shall we do ? We must obey God, though 
ten thousand jails, penitentiaries, and guillotined stand in the 
way, guarded by millions of ' prison officials,^ wine-bibbing 
lawyers, judges and governors, pro-slavery doctors of divinity, 
and gambling statesmen. And though all hell is moved to aid 
the terrific combat, and legions of evil spirits sUrround the 
path of the good man, yet he shall walk through the whole 
unharmed, and God will be his shield all through the conflict, 
and give him peace and conquest — eternal peace and blissful 
triumph. If men would implicitly believe the words of Jesna 
Christ as they believe a simple mathematical truth, and act 
up to it fully, as did Torrey — throwing the whole energies of 
soul and body into the mighty effort-— 0710 anti-slavery man 
would put a thousand foes to flight, and two chase ten thousand I 
But the truth is, nine-tenths of us are sneaking cowards, afraid 
of our owe shadows. We might storm the infernal castle of 
slavery in the next twelve months, and make the blood-stained 
soul of the guilty slaveholder < quake with most terriflc fear/ 
Let us all say with the Psalmist, ' I will not fear what man 
can do unto me.' What is the utmost that wicked men can 
do ? They can persecute, imprison, whip and kill us. This 
is all cruel and hard to endure ; but not so hard as the fires 
of hell which must consume the vitals of the relentless op- 
pressor, and all ungodly men, in the great and terrible day of 
eternal justice and retribution. What is a State prison or 
penitentiary to an innocent man — coolly and philosophically 



rt tMm hflfli jjlrtloy wh6fea6fnA frtfc^ Irt c6fiip6rt*irt<ion for rYiod6- 
mfo hflftl frtbf/f; Not flo !>rt(1, nffef i \M ihflni<<jfy 
frtthof go to thti prUoti io-mmb^i md suffer (A\ 'tortay siif- 
femli thm Ut live in Umirjf pcrwar ntid BpidtiUbti nhd ^0 (0 

' f.ct tl3 (ficn 1)0 up and doiiig'^ 
Witfi rt heart for ^///^ fafc' 

« Tt>Tt&yf in his life-time^ set hundreds free. They nnd 
thdr children's children, through all coming timoy shftll rise up 
and call him blessed. Hk death will infuse new life Into thou- 
sands, and plunge the dagger into the devil-heart of American 
slavery, and hasten its infernal death-pang^ May God in 
mercy multiply the Torreyilcs a thousand-fold per annum, 
and speed the operations of the Patent Rail-road to freedom \ 
Amen. 

A ClTlZBH OF MaBYI/AND* 



(From a Newspaper.] 

'^Bev. OharUg T. Torrey. — Granting that it was a crime 
worthy of punishment that consigned this friend of liberty and 
hamanity to the gloomy walls of his prison abode, all our 
sympathies mast be awakened for the criminal, when, with 
the demands of justice, are mingled the stem exactions of 
revenge. 

" It is not our purpose to denounce individuals who uphold 
slavery, but the system itself. * By their fruits shall ye know 
them,' said He who spake as never man spake ; and as we 
chronicle this manifestation of the vindictive spirH which de- 
nied to Torrey the poor boon of spending the few remaining 
days of his existence beyond the precincts of the prison house, 
even when ample restitution is offered for the value of slaves 
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wlio oacflped from bontlnge tlirougti Iils «gency/ v/o cnnnot ro- 
fr/iin from li^tding it up to tho gnze of the world ng ft sample 
of tlio bitter fruit from thai accursed tree, whoso dork anil 
gloomy shntlows cast a blight and mildew upon all that ia fair 
and beautiful both in tho natural and moral world. 

" One would think that in thh case enough had been done 
already to vindicate every claim of justice ; that the iron 
rigor of the law would relent a little in view of all the afflict- 
ing circumstances connected with this appeal for rnercy ; but 
no, the inexorable decree of the slave power is deaf to every 
appeal of humanity or affection ; and demands, like the unre- 
lenting Shylock, the pound of flesh cut from the heart of its 
victim. 

' The c1inra<itcr of mercy,' which the poet tells us, ' is not strainecl, 
But droppoth (iB the gentle dew from heaven,' 

cannot soften the heart, feelings or affections, of men who 
have imbibed the seeds of tyranny in youth who from their 
earliest childhood have been taught to regard their fellow 
creatures as brutes of the field, and the tears and cries of suf- 
fering humanity, in the same light as the cries of a crocodile 
or the bleating of a lamb. No wonder that men who have 
received an education that destroys the finer feelings of the 
heart, blunting all its perceptions of duty, humanity and mercy, 
should be proof against a righteous demand or generous im- 
pression, even when that demand is made or impression 
sought, through the influence of woman's undying affection, 
pleading with all the eloquence of wo, for the release of a dy- 
ing husband ; asking only that ere those eyes be closed in 
death forever, they may again behold the beautifnl green 
earth, and look upon the glad face of nature unfettered and 
unconfined, and that the fevered brow may once more be 
bathed by the balmy breath of spring, fresh from the hill tops 
and the fields. 

" Kings and emperors have felt how blessed a thing for- 
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giveness is. The autocrat of semi-barbavous Russia basbeen 
often known to heed the persuasive eloquence of woman's 
tears and sorrows. The pleading looks and tones of Poca- 
hontas, could soften the rude, stern nature of her warrior sire, 
and avert the impending death blow. But the reputed Chris- 
tian governor of a reputed Christian State cannot, or dare 
not put forth his hand in the exercise of that prerogative 
with which he is vested, to open the prison doors of the dy- 
ing disciple of the meek and lowly one, whose injunctions he 
sought to obey, and for whose cause he sufifers. 

" The decrees of the Slave power are harder and sterner 
than aught else. And while this manifestation of that inex- 
orable will which the tears of the widow and the fatherless 
cannot soften, is before our eyes, we would commend to the 
sober reflections of every thinking mind the whole subject of 
slavery. What, but that narrow-minded selfishness which 
forms the basis of that system of wrong and oppression, 
which holds three millions of men in bondage, and robs them 
of every right ; and in the face of reason and revelation, 
maintains that it is no sin, could render the human heart as 
hard as the granite of our hills ; impregnable to every feeling 
of kindnessi Smd every emotion of tenderness and mercy ? — 
gloating over the pangs of mortal suffering that it inflicts, 
even in the dying hour, and refusing to affection's plea, the 
privilege of the last embrace beyond the walls of a prison. 
Friends of humanity ! will you not heed this latest exhibition 
of inhuman tyranny, on the part of the slaveocracy of this 
Union ? Will you still countenance by your silence, if not 
by your words and acts,- that system, which is the deadliest 
foe to humanity, and which inflicts the penalties of its dis- 
pleasure with all the unrelenting barbarity of savage life ? 
While you have the power through moral means, by the sim- 
ple utterance of your thoughts and opinions, to do away with 
this great national abomination, will you not use it ? 

" « Every tree that bringeth not forth good fruit is hewn 
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down and cast into the fire/ The day of retribution musl^ 
come ! Wo at the nortli, as well as those at the south, are con^* 
polled dailj to eat of this bitter fruit, and through us let the 
scripture be fulfilled. There is moral power enough in this 
country, if it can only have the right direction, to overthrow 
the whole system of human slavery. Let us jealously guard 
every invasion of our rights as men ; let us not hold our 
peace, when a great and grievous wrong is to be done. Lefe 
every new demonstration of wickedness or assumption of pow- 
er, but serve to inqite us to persevere in the cause of human» 
ity, and ere long the right shall triumph, and the rod of the 
oppressor be brolien, and the slave go free.-^-T. n." 



[EVom the Albany Journal] 
Funeral ofBev. Mr. Torrey. — The body pf Rev. Charley 
T. Torrey, who recently died in the Maryland ^Penitentiary, 
was conveyed to Boston, where the funeral took place on Mon- 
day last. The Atlas says — ' The exercises were conducted at 
the Tremont Temple, and in a solemn and impressive manr 
ner. Two original hymns were sung, a portion of the Scrip- 
tures was read, and a sermon delivered by the Rev. J. 
Lovejoy. The body of the deceased, after the solemnities 
had been concluded, were removed to Mount Auburn.' The 
fate of Mr. T. was a hard one. He was a man of enlarged 
benevolence, and a true Christian. His sympathy for the op- 
pressed slaves might have led him to adopt ^n improper 
course of action in his endeavors to anaeliorate their condition. 
But he was far more 'sinned against than sinning.' For ad- 
vising the victim of avarice and cruelty, how he might ber 
freed from oppression, Mr. Torrey has been made the victim 
of laws which disgrace the statute book of a civilized people. 
But for him who wrongs the free black of the north, and sells 
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him into hopeless slavery for non-paymenfc of jail fees, these 
same laws prescribe no punishment !" 



[From the (Hartford) Religious Herald.] 
" A Comparison. — About seventy years ago, the people of 
the United States, then colonies of Great Britain, conceiving 
themselves to be oppressed and maltreated by the mother coun- 
try, determined to throw oflP the yoke of bondage, and assert 
their jnst claim to the exercise of those 'inalienable rights' 
of which she sought to deprive them. In carrying out their 
purpose, they found it necessary to struggle long and wearily 
against the whole power of their unnatural parent, and at 
times, it seemed as if success, in their endeavor after freedom, 
was utterly hopeless. The tidings of this conflict for liberty 
went across the ocean, and reached the ears of a young 
French Marquis, named Gilbert Mottier Lafayette. His 
generous soul at oni.ce overflowed with sympathy for the op- 
pressed, and leaving home, friends and country behind him, 
he hastened to the aid of our struggling fathers, stood by 
their side on the field of battle, and shed his blood in their 
cause as freely as if it had been his own. This was noble 
conduct, and he had his reward. When after the lapse pf 
many years he came again among us, the whole nation wax- 
ed almost delirious in its gratitude. *A universal three 
times three* I'ang in his ears wherever he went ; at his de- 
parture, countless blessings followed his path across the sea, 
and when but a few years later, the sad intelligence of his 
death was brought, the whole land clothed itself in mourning, 
and the bells in all steeples tolled forth the sorrow of all 
hearts. 

" Look on that picture, and now on this. 

" In the southern States of this Union, there is a body of 
men called slaves. In number they equal the whole popula- 
tion of this country at the time of the Declaration of Inde- 
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pendenco. Some of these slaves Imve taken up the idea 
that they are oppressed and wrongfully treated — that they 
are kept hack from the exercise of certain inalienable rights, 
such as < liberty, and the pursuit of happiness and with this 
impression strongly fixed in their minds, they are watching 
for every favorable opportunity to assert their rights ; not as 
our fathers did, by coming into open conflict with their op- 
pressors, but by simply removing away from their reach, and 
taking refuge in a land where the law allows them the own- 
ership of themselves. A young clergyman of Massachusetts, 
Charles T. Torrey, by name, had his attention directed a 
short time ago, to these abused and sufiering slaves. He 
knew of their efforts after freedom. His noble heart burned 
within him at their wrongs, and gave him no rest, until leav- 
ing his native State, his wife, his friends, and every thing 
else behind, he devoted himself to the good work of aiding 
fugitives from slavery to secure the blessingrt of freedom. 
But he was unfortunate. He fell into the bands of the mer- 
ciless demon of Slavery, and the .pound of flesh, which the 
law allowed, and the court awarded, was cut from his bosom 
* nearest his heart ;' yea, even to the ' twentieth part of one 
poor scruple.* Had he been guilty of any other crime than 
this ; instead of helping slaves to their freedom, had he de- 
descended on the coast of Africa, and converted hundreds of 
freemen into slaves, there can scarcely be a doubt but that he 
would, in the peculiar circumstances of his case, have been 
pardoned out of prison, and suffered to die, at least, in the 
bosom of his family. But, no ; the guilt of being a friend to 
the friendless, and a helper to the helpless, was charged and 
proved upon him, and not even the shadow of approaching 
death upon his hollow cheeks, could win from his torinentors 
one word, or look, of pity. He died ; he was murdered by a 
law which came up from the lowest depths of hell ; that was 
his reward ! 

" Question I. Did our revolutionary fathers suffer an op- 
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pjresdioQ^inoro severe than that which three millions of slaved 
ftre now enduring at the South ? 

" Question 11. If it was right for our ancestors to cast off 
the authority of Great Britain, and achieve their independ- 
ence by force, can it be wrong for southern slaves to escape, 
in a quiet and peaceful way, from the bondage of their op- 
pressors ? 

" Question III. If it was noble in Lafayette to leave his 
country and his friends, and mingle in a conflict with which 
he had no personal concern, merely because his generous na- 
ture prompted him to succor the distressed ; was it otherwise 
fijr Torrey to do the same, in behalf of men who were infi- 
nitely more wronged and outraged than those whom the gal- 
laint Frenchman came to help ? 

** Question IV. If Torrey violated the laws of Maij l.ind, 
^ !not Lafayette to a yet greater extent, violate the laws of 
Oteat Britaift, and were the former more worthy of respect 
and obedience, and less oppressive and cruel than the latter ? 

" And fCiX thete are papers^M-eligious papers-^iwy reli- 
gious pap6irS-^paper3 of the most orthodox stamp — ^papers 
that smell the slightest taint of a doctrinal heresy afar ofl^ 
and make as much ado about it as if the very heavens were 
falling ; which can record the death of Torrey, without one 
word to indicate that they do not regard it as having happened 
in the very properest way imaginable. 'We have a large 
circulation at the south, and it is not prudent to say anything 
which will offend the prejudices of our slaveholding patrons, 
and stop the influx of their money to our pockets.' Never- 
theless, gentlemen, it seems to us that Christians ought to 
havfe hearts, as well as pockets. For ourselves, no prudential 
considerations whiatever, shall restrain us from uttering our 
abhorrence of the Maryland slaveholders, and of the laws 
which they have framed and executed with such deadly vin- 
dictiveness. We will never cease to bear our testimony 
against that monstrous system of oppression whicb over- 
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[From tJio Liberty Standard.] 

" The Great Murder, — The atrocious murder of poor Tor- 
rej, by slaveholders, is producing a deep interest among the 
people, and that is right. Large numbtirs of ministers are 
preaching appropriate discourses with reference to it, and it 
is hoped others will follow their example. — He is the tbiiu> 
MARTYR to slavery, and all from the Pulpit, Is it not 
time for the pulpit to speak? Torrey was a noble man — 
with a great heart, talented and self-sacrificing, and he died a 
Christian hero. — But ' he was imprudent.' So is the man 
who dashes into the sea to save your child, and rises not! 
So was Luther — so was Jerome of Prague, who was burnt 
to ashes — ^so was Lovejoy — so were other martyrs. — Away 
with such quibbling casuistry ! A poor robbed fugitive from 
southern knavery — with the heart of a true husband, was 
beg^ng in New York for money to buy his wife. Torrey*8 
great, indignant heart bounded in his bosom — ' Wliere is she?' 
said he. * I will have her here in five days !' It was done! 
Was it not noble — sublijie ?— -Ask your heart, if you have 
one. Ought he to die for that ? Then swear < by Torrey's 
death,' to avenge his blood on slavery. Away with your hesi- 
tation — it's too late. Now put on the armor which God has 
allowed Torrey to put off. 

" His funeral in Boston was a great meeting — the great 
Tremont Temple was crowded to overflowing with a deeply 
affected audience, and Mr. Lovejoy's discourse is spoken of 
in high terms. A contribution was taken to defray the ex- 
penses of the funeral, and to erect a plain monument over his 
grave at Mount Auburn. The money raised to procure Mr. 
T.'s release, is to be invested for his children. Twenty dol- 
lars of it were raised in this town, and we are sure the oon- 
30* 
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triblittirs wiU feel a rich ^e^vard. — A great meeting waa held 
in Faneuil Hall on the evening of Monday, of which we shall 
have an account— and also of the funeral next week." 



[From tbo Ohio Standard.] 

Another Victim. — Charles, T. Torrey is dead — a martyr 
to the holiest principles of religion and liberty — a victim to 
the vengeance of the bloodiest tyranny that ever escaped from 
hell to defy Heaven and prey upon man. His pure spirit is 
at last free from the malice of his enemies, and at rest in the 
bosom of his God. If the soul of American liberty had not 
long since departed — ^if there remained yet any of that fire 
that glowed in the bosoms of our Hancock, and Adams, and 
Henry, the American people would clothe themselves in sack- 
doth and ashes, and go down upon their knees in mourning. 
Cannot some one be found whose repentance and intercession, 
as did that of Jonah in respect to Nineveh, will avail to avert 
the righteous calamities that otherwise threaten this nation ? 
What, will posterity think of it ? In the light of the nineteenth 
century, in tlie most free republic of the earth,^ a Christian 
minister incarcerated in a dungeon with felons, on a charge 
of assisting his enslaved brother to his freedom ! A free citi- 
zen of a democracy a prisoner for life, for believing that * all 
men are born free and equal, and endowed by their Creator 
with certain inalienable rights, among which are life, liberty, 
and the pursuit of happiness." 

''A Christian minister, in a Christian land, doomed to 
an infamous and life-long captivity for obeying God rather 
than men, doing unto others as he would that others should 
do unto him. Great God ! can the wickedness of such hy- 
pocrisy ever be atoned for, or forgiven ? Freemen of Ohio ! 
you will be partakers of its punishment and disgrace, as you 
are in its sin ! Arouse yourselves and strive, if by any means 
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you may avert from yourselves, your country, and the age, 
the judgments of a Ood too righteous to look xvith favor upon 
such iniquity and the infamy, which impartial history must 
award you." 



[From Caaslus M. Clay's Tmo American.] 
"jRey. Q. T, Torrey, — The captive is at length free. Tor- 
rey hreathed his last in the prison of Baltimore, on Saturday 
th6 9th. 

*' His was a hard lot. Pure in life and benevolent in all 
his feelings, he did no wirong to any human being, and sought 
ever to administer to the wants of the needy, and soothe the 
sufferings of the sad. 

" His friends believed him entirely innocent of the charge 
of which he was convicted. He was a devoted friend of lib- 
erty. He sympathized with master and man. But neither 
his devotion nor his sympathy could have led him, those who 
knew aver, into any deed of violence. Or to the commission 
of any act of injustice. Yet, with this character substantiated 
at the hour of his trial, he was found guilty, and died in 
prison ! 

" There were those, unconnected with his home, class- 
mates and friends, who offered money to the slaveholder who 
accused him, if he would consent to his release. But this boon 
was denied them. There were those besides at his home, his 
aged parents, his wife, and his little ones, who priayed the 
governor of Maryland, as kindred only knew how to pray, 
for his pardon. This was denied. And then came the sharper 
trial of all. Disease seized upon the prisoner in the chilly air 
and murky gloominess of his prison cell. Fever was upon his 
brow, and he knew, as his friends saw, that life was ebbing 
fast. Unmoved, he bowed to death's stern decree. But one 
prayer to man he made, and that was, that he might die in 
the bosom of his family; and this prayer was unheeded, 
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md may from friends, and home, and name, he passed away, 
a captive on earth, to freedom in heaven. 

" One of the worst features in slavery is the iron vindic- 
tiveness with which it pursues those who interfere with it. 
It has no ear then for mercy. It knows no gentleness. Aveng- 
ing, avaricious, cruel, it turns away from every appeal, and 
shuts its heart to every sympathy. It sees only supposed guilt, 
and gluts itself in wreaking vengeance upon its victim. Poor 
Torrey I — Death did for thee, what the slaveholder denied; 
he gave thee freedom. And yet at the footstool of thy God, 
if friends do not misrepresent thee, thy prayer will be heard, 
in intercession for those who have wronged thee." 



[From the Boston Daily Mjul.] 

"JRev. C. T. Torrey, — ^We have already chronicled the death 
of Rev. Charles T. Torrey in the Maryland penitentiary, 
where he had been imprisoned for aiding the escape of negro 
slaves. There are circumstances which, perhaps, render it 
proper that we should give a more particular notice of him. 
He was employed to write the Washington correspondence of 
this paper in the winter of 1842 ; and his letters were much 
sought after, and more generally copied than the ordinary 
correspondence of the newspapers. Thei'e was a raciness, a 
piquancy, and an independence in the spirit of his remarks, 
which rendered them quite popular ; but owing to the pecu- 
liar views of the writer on the slavery question, we were 
obliged to exercise a surveillance over them, and to expunge 
much matter which was indicative of the man. Our under- 
standing with him was, that he should confine himself to con- 
gressional proceeding, and matters of general interest at 
Washington ; but his heart was so full of his loved subject, 
the abolition of slavery, that it would * shine out' in spite of 
him. But he never complained when we applied the pruning 



knifo to his letters; because he lim% and repeatedly ac- 
knowledged that, as we employed and paid him for a particu- 
lar line of correspondence, we had a perfect right to keep hitn 
to his bargain. After his return from "Washington, he was 
employed to conduct an abolitionist paper at Albany, called 
the 'Patriot;' but with all his talents, ho lacked the judg- 
ment and discretion, and abandoned it. 

" In all our knowledge of mankind, we have never known 
one possessing a more generous heart or a more independent 
spirit than Charles T. Torrey. He was open, free, and above 
all disguise or fraud. He loved the truth, and he spoke what 
he believed to be the truth, at all times, , in aU places, and wi- 
der all circumstances. His hallucination on the subject of 
slavery, did not rob him of the amiability of temper and de- 
portment which rendered him so well beloved among his large 
circle of personal friends. He detested fraud and hypocrisy 
wherever they exhibit themselves ; and he loved the beautiful 
and bright things of ^ofth^ ^d "Wondered why all mankind 
would not be good, virtuous, contented and happy. He was 
the author of several moral tales, one of which we published, 
all showing the ardent temperament and high moral principle 
of the man. Even on the subject nearest his heart, he was 
not vindictive towards the slaveholders. He believed that, by 
persuading the slaves to abandon their masters, he was con- 
tributing to the temporal and eternal benefit of both. 

" We saw him a few months previous to his arrest, and he 
talked as freely of his plans of running the 'underground 
railroad,' as he termed it, as though it was attended by no 
danger, and coupled with no violation of the law. We ear- 
nestly but kindly remonstrated with him. We pointed out the 
dangers and difficulties of the experiment We admonished 
him that he was violating what every citizen was bound to 
protect. We appealed in behalf of the wife he loved and the 
friends who loved him. But it was all in vam. He was fear- 
less of consequences, and apparently ready and willing to be- 
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come a martyr to the cause. It was with a heavy heart that 
we parted with him on that occasion ; for we well feared what 
most be the consequence of his daring and reckless career. 
And when, a short time afterwards, we heard of his arrest, it 
occasioned a, good deal more of sorrow than surprise. £Gs 
Bubsequent history is before the public He has gone to his 
last account with that Being who judges the heart ; and who, 
we doubt not, will mete out to him the reward of a pure and 
virtaoos life." 



[From the Emandpator.] 
CHARLES TURNER TORREY. 
" The Governor of Maryland has refused to pardon poor Torrey, and 
lie must soon die." 

BT BEV. H. TBAFT02T. 

Aye, let him die; Im work will then 
Be finished, and his task fulfilled ; 
,. Ss life belongs to God, and when 

Hb wills shall that strong heart be stilled : 
Dream not the tearless ^rant can 
Take the sealed life of such a man. 

Aye, let him die ! the broken heart 

Of that yonng wife bleeds not in vain : 

From that warm fonnt a stream shall start 

To wash out slavery's crimson stain. 

Beyond the craven coward's look, 

God hath a purpose in his book- 
Aye, let him die ! those infants^ prayer. 

Spumed by the tyrant, cannot die ! 

Heaven heard the lisping infants there, 

Their plea is registered on high. 

Those whispers into storms shall swell. 

And thunder Slavebt's final knell. 

Aye, let him die! thus must it be ! 
Why do ye look for mercy there ? 
Why did ye ask ?— why bow the knee ?— 
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Ye should hare known they'd spam your prayer. 

Ask the hyena to forbear, 

His helpless, bleeding victim spare. 

Aye, let him die t Yet O, for him 
'Twere better conid ho die at horn I 
And as his fading eye grows dim, 
To feel, ' Thank God, Tm not a&ne.' 
But O, for others— ht it be— . 
He yet shall set his thoosands /reel 

Aye, he must die ! A holocaust 
Is wonted now for freedom's altar : 
When, by the stirring tempest tossed, 
Who ever saw EQM pale — or falter? 
Now in the crisis shall he fly ? 
No— never— ht would choose to die. 

Aye, he will die ! the martyr's way 
Lies bright and beantifal before him : 
And He who was the martyr's stay, 
His aegis now is throwing o'er him. 
O, lus will be a deathless fame ; 
Men yet will start to hear that name. 

He falls, but dies not ! from that cell 
Damp, poisonous, loathsome, yet shall ring 
A startling cry o'er hill and dellj 
Which e'en the dead to life shall bring: 
To freedom's shrine, with panting brearh, 
They haste to swear ' by Tobbet's death !' 



[From the Barre Gazette.] 
CHARLES TURNER TORREY. 
ToRRET, thy dismal dungeon walk are riven, 
And angel-wings have borne thee safe to heaven. 
Unfettered now the unfranchised spirit flies 
To fadeless fields and ever-shining skies. 
I think I see the sainted, martjTcd host 
Who gave their lives to gain the immortal coast, 
From Heaven's high battlements bend gently down, 
And shout him welcome to a glittering crown. 
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The joyous plaudit of ' woU done', is given, 
And ' enter to thy rest' resounds tlurougli heaven- 
No more shall colls and bars, and bolts, control 
The noble energies, which swayed his soul,—- 
Eis philanthropic mind no more is pained 
With the sad sight of fellow-beings chained. 
Land of the free I are these thy noble deeds 1 
And have your sonft no tear when virtue bleeds ? 
Loolt on the martyred Torroy ! — see him fade 
As days move on, in colls for felons made I 
And as the lustre languished in his eye. 
Nor faitliful friend, nor tender consort by 
That bed of death. Alone the sufferer trod 
The gloomy path, which leads our souls to God. 
His only crime to loose the captive's chain, 
And help the slave his native rights to gain. 
Land of the free ! — ^no more pollute thy soil, 
With suffering slavery's never-ceasing toil. 
The sweat-drop, like the blood of Abel, cries 
For quick redre'ss from the avenging skies. 



At the close of a discourse delivered by the editor of the 
Contributor, at Clockville, N. Y., Lord's day, July 19th, on 
the character, treatment, death and burial of Charles T. 
Torrey, the following expressive hymn, written for the occa- 
sion by Roswell Randall, of that place, was sung by the choir. 
The effect upon the large assembly of people was such as can 
never be effaced. We esteem it worthy of being sung in ev- 
ery family, and on public occasions, by the best singers in' 
the land. 

TORREY'S GRAVE. 
Sons of the North — ^wakc from your sleep ! 

Your cherished country save : 
Is that the boon your fathers won^ — 

That cold New England grave ? 

Church of the North — awake, arise ! 

The fiends of darkness rave : 
Lo ! there your brightest jewel rusts— 

In Auburn's new-made grave. 
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Bouse, men of truth 1 did not your sires 

Th' invadin/^: Lion bravo ? 
Lot not your country's call bo vmn — 

That call from Torrey's grave. 

Ye, who abhor that iron rule, 
Which bloody Papists crave — 

Go— learn a worse than Papal sway, 
In tliat dear Martyr's grave. 

Ho ! ye who say, ' We've nought to do' — 

Shall wo now act the Slave ? 
Go— read the price the North has paid, 

Upon that Martyi-'s grave. 

Great God ! send fortli thy light and truth, 
With thine own power to save, 

Until the Souili shall meet to bless 
That lonely Martyr's grave. ' 

ADDED FOB THE CONVENTION AT UTICA. 

BaptistI, whose richest vessel floats 
On Christian Freedom's wave, 

Your Williams spreatl that glorious flag 
That droops o'er ToiTcy's grave. 

Wake, then, and snatxih that di-ooping flag, 
And spi-cad it o'er the slave — 

Go, link your interests with his own — 
For thus speaks Torrey's grave. 



[From the Emancipator.] 

TORREY. 
Judges xix. 30.— The Hebald Coepsb. 

"When Gibeali's heartless libertines 

Outraged their Levite guest, 

Thus adding to their fearful sins 

Wliat darkened all the rest, — 

All Israel from their slumbers woke, 

Through vale and hill loud voices broke ; 

Incensed and shamed, a steel-flanked flood 

Sought dire revenge in streams of blood. 
31 
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. •WhyetarfyCj^Bons of Aahcr? 'Why.. 
^ , Is , terror sbon in ovCfpr oyq,' 
'. As iflamdh's.stroot;-qn4 Holiob^s ^atO 
. Toll'tho diBmomblcredivictim's fate? — 
MaiyiS8eh,r-Why tliat dceji lament, 
O'er Hor's wild cliffs so swiftly sent, — 
' Till, echoing down fast Morom's waves, " 
It swells again from Gilead's caves t 
ThrougL Reuben, Simeon, Ephraim, Dan,- 
The ' tom-limb:bearing' herald'ran ; 
Wailings were hearcl in Naphthali, 
Through Zebulon the tidings fly ; 
A troop from Gad cross Jazer's stream, 
In Issdchor thelances gleam. 
Thy lion, Judah, teai-s the ground, 
And roars his rago to tribes around. 
From Gibeah.^A and bones were sent. 
Crying ' Revenge^ where'er it went ; 
A corpse the Pilgrim soil now roams I 
It cries ' Forgive where'er it comes— ^ ■■■ 
' But while my murderers areibr^ven, 
For slaves, for masters, Ipok to Heaven.' ~- 
Ye sons of freedom ! Come to View 
TKs herald— cq^'n-cZarf — 
Keleased, at last, he comes to you; 
Hush !— listen to the dead ! — 
He tells of souls whose short career 
On earth is filled with pain and fear; 
While on their limbs the fetters clink, 
Yet of release they must not think; 
And he who dares their rescue seek. 
In prisTon must atonement make. 
He tells us of a torturing rack. 
Designed, not bones, but hearts to break — 
And whose firm grasp not only binds 
One victim — but all living friends. 
A victim he, yet not alone — 
"Wife, children, must with him atone, 
For doing deeds of love for those 
Whom pity never could refuse. 
She — ^hoping, but to be deceived. 
That his hard fate would be reprieved : 



'Thoy-^truBtingtliat afathcx'asmilp^ * ■ 
Would yet their tedious hpiirs bcguilo 
At distance from his dying bed , ' 
Through torturing hopes and fears are led. 
; He— anguished that his babes and wife 
Are absent, pines away his life- 
See— *see— it comes ; that coi-pse is near I 
Hasto, freemen !— stand beneath the bier. 
Let patriots bear a patriot's dust,. 
Remembering ' I AM" is just — 
His herald-corpse from slavery comes; 
It cries * Set free,^ where'er it roams, — 
It shows us that if men delat/, 
God rules — He will provide a way. 
Freemen, to the bar of God 
That ' delivered' one has fled — 
God his story there will hear : 
Free tlie slave— or justice fear." 

T.D.P.S. 

V 



[From the Christian Citizen.] 

" He is stretched on a pallet of straw ; 

No friend wipes tlie cold drops away. 
That, in anguish, are wrung from the sufferer's brow, 
While his spirit is struggling so fearfully now, 

To throw off its burden of clay. 

He is stretched on that pallet alone ; 

Saving death, there is no one within ; 
And the damp gloomy walls of tbe prisoner's cell 
Look down on the dying, as seeming to tell, 

Of a life of pollution and sin. 

Alone, and a cr'mvwl ? No. 

In the midst of this desolate scene, 
A light breaks the darkness, in glory divine ; 
In its rays, how the features of death brightly shine ! 

Like the sun, mighty storm-clouds between- 

It is He, the Redeemer of men; 
Anointed with power from on high — 
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He opens the prison to him that was bound, 
While the chariots and horsemen of God wait around; 
The freed captive to bear to the sky. 

Why dragged the tried martyr the chain 
Of a felon, through scorn, to the grave ? 
O, hear it, and 'clothed be tlie heavens in black,' 
While THE LAND OP THE TYRANT the auswcr gives back. 
He remembered the paishing slave. 

My countrymen, weep not for him ; 

He has passed to the home of the just ; 
But gird you with sackcloth, and mourn for the land : 
O, weep, lest beneath the Avenger's strong hand, 

All your hopes sink in shame to the dust." 



